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Folding Kampkook stand 
brings cooking surface to 
kitchen stove height. Packs in- 
side Kampkook when not in 
use. Three sizes, $1.90, $2.20 
and $2.40 in the U.S. 
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Kampkook tanks are 
quickly detachable for easy 
filling; a patented and ex- 
clusive convenience. No 
funnel required. 





This Is The Gift! 


for the out-of-doors man—the hunter, the 
camper, the tourist. 


The American Kampkook will do more 
than please him; it will assure all members 
of the outing family of well cooked meals at 
any hour, any season. 


Naturally being the original portable gasoline 
camp stove, Kampkook has many exclusive 
patented features that make it preferred by 
nearly a million campers. When these 
features are shown you by your sporting goods 
dealer you will understand the reason for 
Kampkook’s popularity. 


Make someone happy—with a Christmas joy 
that lasts all year round. Get hima 


MERIC A N 


Four Models - $2.00 to $14.30 | 
At your Sporting Goods Dealer 


AMERICAN 
GAS MACHINE COMPANY 


824 Clark St., Albert Lea, Minn. 





14 Reasons for 
Kampkook Supremacy 


1, Convenient as a gas range 
and faster. 

Going full blast in two 
minutes in any weather. 

3. Makes a hot, clean, 
spreading blue flame 
from motor gas—no 
smoke, soot or odor. 

4. Nothing to break, noth- 
ing loose,—simple to 
operate. 

5. Instantly detachable 
tank with built-in fun- 
nel, easily filled. Al- 


) ways cool. No chance 
for leaks—absolutely 
safe. 


6. Burners will not burn out 
or clog. 

7. Open iron grate—im- 
proves combustion. 

8. Self-contained folding 
windshield. 

9. Cool valves built in— 
can’t lose them. 

10. Sturdy  foldin 
absolutely rigid. 

11. Safe any place. 

12. Good heater in damp, 
cool weather. 

13. Folds like a suitcase— 
ALL inside. 

14. The original--the result 

of 29 years’ use and 

experience. 


legs— 












Kampkook No. 4 (above). Amer- 
ica’s finest camp stove. Has large cook- 


ing surface and back shelf. Price in U. 
S. $10.50. 





Kampkook No. 7; an ideal tourists? 
stove. Similar to the No. 4 without back 
shelf. Price in U.S. $9.00. 
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Salt Water Bound? 


Here’s the reel for “Big game 
hunting”’ on the rolling seas. 


The Pflueger Templar 


Designed specially for heavy salt-water fishing. 





Gives you positive control of your line—instant 
regulation of its tension—and an unshakable grip on 
your fish, once you have him hooked. 


The patented Drag Handle of extra strong construc- 
tion is equipped with a locking washer which firmly 

- secures the Drag to the reel despite the tugs and jerks 
of the most powerful deep sea fish. The Drag Stop is 
operated by a shifting level on the edge of front plate. 
Tension oil cups on front and back plates permit of 
quick and close adjustment of the end play of spool. 


Pflueger’s Book Th : i as 
«86 High Spots” FREE e bearings and generated spiral tooth, double 





























a . Mbecagas: multiplying gears are of wear and rust-resistant 
sce arag eurLaR phosphor bronze. Every part of the reel can be oiled 
Reel and many other pieces and greased without removing a screw or part. 
oc eenes Sees Throughout the Pflueger TEMPLAR is sturdily built 
nthis book. Send for your ° 
free copy—use the coupon. for the most severe service. 
Like other Pflueger Products this Reel is fully guar- 
MTR, anteed against defects in workmanship or material. 
THE ENTERPRISE MANUFACTURING CO. 
nee “The Pfluegers,”” Dept. F-12, AHRON, OHIO 
. Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of 4 
~~ Thea" Fishing Tackle in the United ° Pl 
¢ 
¢ Enterprise 
Mfg. Co, 
Dept. F-12 
ie Akron, Ohio 
b Ps Gentlemen:— 
PRONOUNCED ‘“FLEW~GER O° the PAocees “sehen 
fo Spots” Pocket Catalog 
FISHING TACKLE, 
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“More Game” Bulletin of the eA mer ican 


Edited by 
WAKEFIELD DORT 


ELEVENTH NATIONAL GAME 
CONFERENCE 
HE National Game Conference held 
annually by the American Game 
Protective Association will take 
place this year at the Waldorf- 
Astoria Hotel, New ‘York City, on De- 
cember 8th and 9th. There will be morn- 
ing and afternoon sessions in the Roof 
Garden on both the 8th and 9th. The 
affair will conclude with a banquet in 
the ballroom on the evening of the 9th. 

At the day sessions the country’s great- 
est scientists in game management will 
submit articles on the paramount prob- 
lems of the day, and there will be plenty 
of opportunity for general discussion. 
At the banquet there will be other fea- 
tures, including speakers, the best wild 
life moving pictures obtainable—and good 
food. 

The press of the country has been del- 
uged with publicity designed to inculcate 
in the public mind the belief that the 
sportsmen have been responsible for all 
the game destruction and for none of its 
conservation. It is threatened that unless 
we do exactly as certain self-appointed 
arbiters tell us, the game administration 
will be taken out of our hands, and that 
the part of our population which takes no 
interest in sport will pass laws which 
would put an end to all shooting. The 
public mind is being poisoned by false 
statements. 

The time has come to show our fellow- 
citizens that the sportsmen have been and 
are the game conservators; that every 
great wild-life conservation movement in 
this country was originated and carried 
through to fulfillment by the men who 
love hunting and fishing. Therefore, the 
keynote of the Eleventh National Game 
Conference will be—What Conservation 
Owes to Sportsmen. 

The sportsmen, whether operating as 
game commissioners, organization leaders 
or individuals, have proved themselves 
equal to the responsibility imposed upon 
them for preserving the wild life. Owing 
to the tremendous increase in population, 
improved facility for getting over the 
country with automobiles, and other fac- 
tors of advanced civilization, the conser- 
vation problem is no longer local in aspect, 
but national. All the great forces engaged 
in conservation must co-operate and work 
in harmony so that sport in this coun- 
try may continue. To gain success, a tre- 
mendous advance in game administration 
must be made in the next decade. A pro- 
gram of future requirements will be out- 
lined at the Conference. 

The National Game Conference has each 
year increased in prestige because of the 
good accomplished thereby. It is the only 
meeting we know of in the country where 
the leading game officials, conservationists 
and scientists get together to discuss their 
problems with each other, and with the 
hundreds of sportsmen who are present. 
It is both tremendously interesting and 
instructive. No man who is interested in 
preserving the game and with it his sport 
can afford to be absent. 

Make your reservations for the Confer- 
ence now. If you are going to be in 
New York anyway on December 8th and 
9th, don’t fail to attend. If you are in- 
tending to come to New York some time 
this winter, make your trip include the 
above dates. If you have had no inten- 
tion whatever of coming to New York, 





you will find it quite worthwhile to make 
the journey to be present at this Confer- 
ence. 

For reservations 


or further informa- 


tion, address: American Game Protective 
Association, 233 Broadway, New York 
City. 


THE GAME REFUGE BILL 


ONGRESS reconvenes in December. 

This fact might or might not ordi- 
narily be of much interest to the sports- 
men of this nation. But this year it is of 
tremendous importance because of the fact 
that the Game Refuge Bill, having duly 
passed all other obstacles, now goes to the 
floor of both bodies for the final vote. 

Its chances of passage are good. Théey 
would be excellent except for the involved 
political situation. Because of this, every 
sportsman is in duty bound to make a 
supreme effort at once to see that his 
Senators and Congressmen understand 
this great measure and will not only vote 
for it, but speak for it in the debate. Write 
each member of your Congressional dele- 
gation. Even if you have done so already, 
do it again so that the matter will not be 
forgotten in the rush of other legislation. 

Inform your Senators and Representa- 
tives of these significant points: Indis- 
criminate drainage projects have already 
removed from the migratory wild fowl of 
this nation, feeding, breeding and resting 
places aggregating an area larger than that 
contained in all of the Great Lakes, or 
more than a half larger than the whole 
of New England. We already have in ef- 
fect migratory wild fowl legislation pre- 
scribing a closed season except for a few 
months, a daily bag limit, and also pro- 
hibiting market hunting. But these re- 
strictions, effective as they are, have no 
power whatever to perpetuate the supply 
of migratory wild fowl if their feeding, 
breeding and resting areas are taken from 
them. No sportsman has any quarrel with 
wise drainage, but the promotion of drain- 
age schemes which bring no good to the 
agricultural interests and at the same time 
destroy areas valuable to our wild life, 
has forced a critical situation. 

The Game Refuge Bill meets this 
menace by giving to the Government the 
power to purchase or lease at strategic 
points the best remaining areas to serve 
as permanent refuges where the migra- 
tory wild fowl may feed, breed and rest 
unmolested. 

The Game Refuge Bill will also provide 
in increased numbers each year public 
shooting grounds where the man of ordi- 
nary means may always find a place to 
enjoy his sport. Eventually these public 
shooting grounds will be within the easy 
reach of everyone, many in each state. 

The Game Refuge Bill will allow the 
elimination of the duck disease which in 
the past few years has killed ten million 
of the nation’s ducks in Utah alone, and 
it will permit the improvement of barren 
waters with foods, so that the wild fowl 
will be more generally distributed. 

The Game Refuge Bill will not cost 
the general taxpayer one cent. The funds 
to carry out the above purposes will be 
provided by means of a $1 Federal license 
for all hunters of migratory wild fowl. 


In other words, each hunter of migratory 
wild fowl will pay $1 a year as a premium 
on sport insurance. For this sum he is 
assuring himself, his children and their 
children a permanent supply of migratory 
wild fowl, and an assured opportunity 
to enjoy a clean, red-blooded sport of 
which they would otherwise certainly be 
deprived. 

Write your Senators and Representa- 
tives and see that all your friends do so. 
Have your club pass a resolution favoring 
its passage. Leave nothing undone which 
can help. It may be your individual effort 
which will pass this bill, or it may be your 
unwillingness to make a slight effort which 
will cause its failure. The future of free 
shooting in America depends on the suc- 
cess of the bill! 


MORE ABOUT FIELD-DAYS 


NLY a few months ago, we carried 

a note in this Department urging all 
sportsmen’s associations to hold an annual 
Field-Day in summer to bring their mem- 
bers together, and to maintain their inter- 
est. From all reports, more Field-Days 
were held during the last summer than 
ever before, and they seem to have been 
universally successful. We know of two 
in particular, one in New York and one 
in Pennsylvania, where in each instance 
2,000 attended and thoroughly enjoyed 
themselves. 

We take this opportunity to urge all 
clubs to start now planning a big Field- 
Day for next summer. We will be glad 
to furnish details of the various sports 
indulged in and the way they are managed. 


SOUTHERN SUPPORT 


OUTHERN newspapers are swinging 

into line and doing great work for the 
Game Refuge Bill. We are getting an 
increasing number of clippings from this 
field which shows, beyond the shadow of 
a doubt, that whatever may have been the 
general opinion in the South when the 
Game Refuge Bill was up before, the 
South is now becoming thoroughly con- 
vinced that it must have this piece of legis- 
lation. 

The Louisville Times, Mr. Tom Wal- 
lace, chief of the editorial staff, has been 
a leader among Southern newspapers in 
working for the bill. As an example of 
what is being done, we quote from an edi- 
torial which appeared during the summer: 

“Kentucky Should Help.—There is no 
reason why Southerners in Congress 
should continue to oppose the Game 
Refuge Bill as some of them have done. 
The Democratic platform contains a dec- 
laration in behalf of protecting migra- 
tory birds. 

“The Kentucky delegation would show 
a progressive spirit by supporting the 
Game Refuge Bill when it comes up for 
a vote this winter. The mention of mi- 
gratory birds in the Democratic platform 
makes it clear that the platform makers 
realized the importance of taking active 
measures to prevent the depletion of 
America’s breeding stock of wild water 
fowl and other valuable migratory birds. 

“The Times would like to see Senator 
Stanley follow the good example of Sen- 
ator Ernst, the rest of the Kentucky dele- 
gation in the House following the example 
of Mr. Gilbert and Mr. Kincheloe. 

“The migratory birds are worth many 
millions of dollars. They must be pro- 
tected from extermination.” 
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G'ame ‘Protective -Association 


If your local paper has not yet pub- 
lished material on the Game Refuge Bill, 
see your editor, give him the necessary 
data, and secure his support. 


DEER FOR STOCKING PURPOSES 


Fror eighteen years the U. S. Forest 
Service has been building up a deer 
herd in the Kaibab National Forest in 
northern Arizona, directly north of the 
Grand Canyon of the Colorado River. No 
hunting was allowed, and the mountain 
lions and other predatory animals were 
kept in check so that the deer increased 
tremendously on this isolated forest ele- 
vation, which is separated from other deer 
country by the mile-deep canyon on the 
south and on the other sides by sage- 
brush desert. 

For several years past, as the result of 
investigation by scientific experts, the 
Forest Service has realized that the time 
would come in the near future when the 
area would no longer support the increas- 
ing deer population. But as tourists were 
coming in to the north rim of the Grand 
Canyon and enjoying the sight of hun- 
dreds of deer along the highway, and 
there was a sentimental reason for not 
permitting hunting, no immediate action 
was taken beyond reducing the number of 
cattle which had been ranging in the 
Forest along with the deer. 

This year, however, the Secretary of 
Agriculture appointed a committee made 
up of representatives from leading con- 
servation and outdoor organizations to 
study the question on the ground, and to 
report back to the Secretary what action 
should be taken. This committee has now 
made its report; and as a result, following 
out the first of the recommendations, the 
Secretary has sent out an appeal to the 
country to help transport large numbers 
of the deer to other localities not so well 
endowed with game. These deer will be 
shipped to any reliable persons who will 
put them out in suitable localities, particu- 
larly through the Rocky Mountain section, 
and will assume the cost of capture and 
transportation. The deer will have to be 
shipped in individual crates by express 
and will cost about $35 apiece on the 
railroad. 

A serious crisis has developed, owing 
to the culmination this year of an un- 
precedented drought. Under ordinary 
conditions, the deer could probably have 
got along a few years more without dan- 
ger of starvation, but the situation now 
requires that about 15,000 of the animals 
he immediately removed if the remainder 
of the herd is to survive. Applicants for 
deer can, therefore, feel that they are per- 
forming a public service by paying the 
costs of transportation to regions where 
deer are scarce and forage is plenty. Ap- 
plications should be addressed to the 
Forest Service, Washington, D. C. 


RESPONSIBILITY OF GUIDES 


UIDES have a responsibility second 
only to game wardens, for their atti- 
tude toward game laws and the forest-fire 
menace is very likely to be duplicated by 
the parties in their charge. Since guides 
have this responsibility, it is only right 
that they should be licensed and that they 
should obtain these licenses only after ade- 
quate examination. 
Infringement of the game laws by a 
guide is worse than the same infringement 


by an individual sportsman. There is no 
excuse whatever for a guide not to know 
the game laws, and a violation of them by 
him is a very serious offense. Not only 
does it destroy the morale of other sports- 
men in the community, but it is also par- 
ticularly foolish, because game laws are 
made to perpetuate a game supply, and a 
guide is dependent on this same game 
supply for his livelihood. 

In northern New York a licensed guide 
who was recently apprehended for a vio- 
lation of the game law was fined, and in 
addition his guide’s license was promptly 
revoked by the chief protector of the 
state. The guide received what he de- 
served and he has probably by this time 
come to a better realization of his duties 
to the community. It is of interest to 
note that this is the first instance in New 
York State where a guide has had his 
license revoked since the enactment of the 
law making licenses for guides mandatory. 


TREATY WITH MEXICO 


HE wise provisions of the Migratory 

Bird Treaty Legislation which has 
been enacted between this country and 
Canada will before long, we think, be 
extended to Mexico. Migratory bird 
legislation can never be considered com- 
plete until there are reasonable regulations 
covering every foot of territory from the 
northernmost haunts of the birds to the 
wintering places of those which go the 
farthest South. 

This Association has long had in mind 
a treaty with Mexico, similar to the one 
with Canada, but because of the long 
series of revolutions in the country to the 
south, it has, until recently, been out of 
the question. Now, however, the Mexican 
Government has become more stabilized 
and has been recognized by this country. 

The matter has been called to our mind 
particularly by an Associated Press dis- 
patch dated Mexico City, telling of the 
wholesale slaughter of ducks by means of 
“armadas” or great batteries of shotguns. 
Throughout many Mexican valleys there 
are found a great many shallow lakes 
which provide excellent food for the same 
ducks to be found at other times in the 
United States. On the shores of many of 
these shallow lakes are Indian villages, the 
inhabitants of which expect to gather 
their winter food at the cost of the ducks. 

In placing their batteries the Indians 
make a low dike of mud, surmounted 
with plants of various kinds. Set into 
the breastwork are as many as two hun- 
dred guns of all kinds and conditions. 
They are crammed to the danger point 
with everything from ordinary shot to 
nails. Then they are all connected up 
by a train of powder to a flintlock, which 
is discharged at the strategic moment by 
means of a string. 

Before the “armada” is discharged. 
however, the inhabitants of the Indian 
villages gather together to drive with 
great care and caution all ducks to be 
found on their particular lake within 
range of the battery. When it is dis- 
charged, as many as two thousand ducks 
are killed or made helpless at the one 
time. 

Sportsmen who have investigated the 
situation declare that they have found not 
less than fifty of these “armadas,” each 
with an average of 150 barrels, in a 
single large valley. The Mexican De- 


partment of Agriculture Regulations per- 
mit the use of “armadas” only from No- 
vember Ist to the end of February, and 
then allows only two shots a week from 
each of them. 

It requires very little mathematics to 
realize the enormous number of ducks 
that must be killed in Mexico each year 
in the manner above described. These 
ducks really do not belong to Mexico 
alone. They are bred in Canada and in 
many sections of the United States, and 
to have them slaughtered in such tremen- 
dous quantities in Mexico is to undo a 
great part of the good work which is 
being done here for their perpetuation. 


MORE GOOD NEWS 


EPORTS from Kansas state that the 
prairie-chicken crop in that state was 
unusually large last spring. A correspon- 
dent in South Dakota has also sent us 
optimistic news about the prairie chicken 
situation in his section of that state. He 
says that the prairie chicken, under the 
present South Dakota bag limit of five a 
day and the later season, is slowly but 
surely coming back. Deferring the open- 
ing of the season to September 16th has 
allowed the birds to become fully mature 
before being hunted. This of course has 
considerable to do with their gain in num- 
bers. We should like to hear further 
opinions on the prairie chicken situation. 
Ring-necked pheasants are also reported 
to be very plentiful in certain parts of 
South Dakota. In fact, one man writes 
us that at certain times last year he saw 
more ringnecks in one day than he had 
ever seen of prairie chickens, even in the 
old days when these birds were at their 
strongest. 
Such reports make cheerful reading. 


TWO NEW GAME REFUGES 


RESIDENT COOLIDGE has by 

proclamation. created two new game 
refuges, both being on the Cherokee Na- 
tional Forest, one within the limits of 
Tennessee and the other in Georgia. The 
refuge in Tennessee is in the Big Frog 
Mountain country south of the Ocoee 
River in Polk County and it comprises 
an area of over 30,000 acres. This is to 
be called the Cherokee National Game 
Refuge No. 1. The Georgia refuge is on 
the watersheds of Noontootla and Rock 
Creeks in Fannin and Union counties, 
comprising about 14,000 acres. This is 
to be called Cherokee National Game 
Refuge No. 2. 

The states of Tennessee and Georgia 
have passed the necessary legislation to 
give the Federal Government full author- 
ity to make such rules and regulations as 
it may deem necessary for all game ani- 
mals, birds and fish in the territory. Nat- 
urally, the Forest Service will have super- 
vision of the districts. Both these refuges 
contained in the past all the varieties of 
wild life native to the region, and the 
Forest Service will endeavor to restore 
the game supply by adequate protection 
and possibly through the planting of 
adapted species. 

The Forest Service is applying game 
administrative methods in National Forests 
in a practical way, and a great debt of 
gratitude is owed to it by sportsmen, in 
particular, for the building up of depleted 
areas, 
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1 “What a Gilt 
for Christmas 


Could you bring more joy to the heart of the sports- 
man than to give him this Christmas a good rod, 
a perfect running reel or an assortment of the 
finest of fishing lines? 


























Of course you will want this gift to be—not 
necessarily expensive— but something he can 
cherish and point to with pride. For this 
reason your choice will be with these three 
leaders—Bristol Steel Fishing Rods, Meek 
and Blue Grass Reels and Kingfisher Silk 
Fishing Lines. 
Bristol, Meek and Kingfisher Catalogs mailed 


free upon request. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
202 Horton Street, Bristol, Conn. 


Manufacturers of the famous Bristol Steel Golf Shaft 





Pacific Coast Agents: 
The Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal. 





















“BRISTOL” 

De Luxe Fly Rod. 
Wound with silk, 
waterproofed, exqui- 
sitely finished; first guide 
and top fitted with finest agate, intermediate guides 
snake; cork handle with patented locking reel 
band. Extra tip joint with agate. 8 feet long, joints 
33 inches long. Weight 7 oz. Washable glove 
leather, silk lined case. Price $25.00 





“KINGFISHER” Slickest Casting Line for general 
fishing and bait casting. 
durable and smooth running. No waterproofing. 
50 yards to spool, 2 connected—100 yards in box. 
Color—drab with small red check. Prices per 100 
yards: 16 lb. test, $3,50; 25 Ib. test, $4.25, 


Close braided, strong, 


No. 2 “MEEK” Reel 
for light bait casting. 
Capacity 85 yards 
No 5 Kingfisher 
Line. Diameter end- 
plate, 1% inch, 
length spool, 1% in., 
diameter spool head, 


1% inch. Watch nickel silver, click, balance handle 
forward, screw off oil caps. Price, not jeweled, 
$30.00; jeweled, $36.00 
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DONT FIGHT YOUR FISH AND GAME 
GIVE THEM A FIGHTING CHANCE 


IL-MING 


a Field and Stream Picture 


T’S easy to tell about a hunting or fishing trip, 
you are making a picture you must bring home 


T3 AY—for the love of Mike, Phinny, 
get him around on this side of the 
canoe!» What kind of a camera 
do you think I’ve got here, any- 

how? It ain’t an X-Ray!” 

“I’m afraid I'll lose him, Mack,” was 
flung back from the wabbling canoe. 

“Lose him, hell! Swing him around 
on this side! What do you think I’ve 
come all these hundreds of miles from 

New York for, and spending all this 

money? That’s it! Go on and fall in! 

That'll be great—ah, shucks; you’ve lost 

im 


“Well—doggone it—if you hadn’t been 
so anxious to get those movies, we’d have 
had trout for supper. I knew he wasn’t 
hooked good.” 

To catch big trout is one thing, but to 
get them in such a 
way that one can re- 
produce all the 
thrills and frills on 
yards and yards and 
yards of movie film 
so that every one 
can see it in all its 
animated detail — 
well, that’s another 
thing. Which is to 
say, the making of 
a hunting or fishing 
movie is a difficult, 
arduous and _ very 
uncertain proposi- 
tion—also is it ex- 
pensive. It is ex- 
pensive in that the 
total cost is just as 
high whether you 
“set your stuff” or 
come back without 
a foot of desirable 
film. Sometimes the 
latter is even more 
expensive than a 
successful trip, in 
that every possible 
effort is put forth 
to produce the 
goods, even in the 


One of the camps 


face of obstacles and seeming impossibility. 

I had traveled from the Big City far 
into the virgin country of northern On- 
tario, way north of Nipigon, for the ex- 
press purpose of making for Fietp AND 
STREAM another of those “Days Afield 
with Rod and Gun” movies, of which they 
have such an unusual series. This time it 
was the “Square-tails of the Drowning 
River.” 


[> you ever stop to think of the long 
days and weeks of mighty hard work 
and painstaking effort and expense which it 
took to make such a picture? If you have 
tried this game with a big movie outfit, 
you will indeed agree with me that it’s a 
hundred times harder than covering the 
same course for pleasure with a rod or gun, 


in the North Woods of Canada where the 
crew held forth 











By Haroip 
McCrACKEN 


but when 
the goods 


The making of a motion picture is very 
much like a proverbial Chinese puzzle. 
You cannot just turn the crank of your 
camera and have a finished picture come 
out. You have to get all the individual 
points of your continuity, with all the 
frills, and then patch them together after 
you have returned home and the films 
have been developed and printed. 

In a way, the making of a picture of 
this kind is even harder than the mak- 
ing of the “studio” type of picture. In the 
studio you can tell your actors just what 
they are supposed to do—and they do it 
or get fired. But in the woods—well, I 
never yet have threatened to “fire” a fish 
or a moose or a bear because he did not 
do just what I wanted him to. 

I have spent over two months at a 

stretch lugging 
Field and Stream eighty - five pounds 
of movie equipment 
every day through 
the swamps and 
mountains of Alaska 
in quest of that elu- 
sive Alaskan brown 
bear, without a sin- 
gle foot of exposed 
film to show for my 


efforts and _ hard- 
ships. And I have 
slept out in the 


wilds for weeks at a 
time when there was 
snow on the ground, 
without tent or any 
blankets or other 
shelter except the 
lean-to which was 
made under shelter- 
ing trees at night, in 
an effort to get the 
sort of moose films 
T wanted. 

One of the Fretp 
AND STREAM movie 
reels, “Channel Bass 
Fishing Off the Vir- 
ginia Capes,” took 
two years to make. 
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Field and Stream 


In 1922, an elaborate outfit was taken to 
what is considered one of the very best 
channel bass fishing grounds along the 
Atlantic Coast; and despite the fact that 
every effort was put forth and a lot of 
film used, the results were unfortunately 
not just what was considered up to stand- 
ard and the negative was filed away. 

You must have every condition just right 
and get the “breaks” for your film to show 
what is desired. It may look mighty good 
to your eye, but when you get home and 
have all your negative developed and 
printed and sit in a projection room to see 
it for the first time, you screw your face 
up in a knot and just say, “Blaw!” 


HE following summer another attempt 

was made to film channel bass at the 
same place and with the same party. This 
time we were more fortunate—the weather 
was ideal; the fish were landed just as 
we wished; and we brought back a cork- 
ing reel, which has all the thrills and fine 
points of channel bass fishing in it. 

Our party left Grant, a little flag-station 
on the Canadian National Railway about 
eighteen hours’ travel west of Toronto, 
on the morning of May 19, and penetrated 
into the virgin country which lies to the 





I really did leave the camera long enough to catch a few myself 


north. Our little flotilla of canoes was found at the end of the 
first carry, and with the outfit loaded into them we went down 
through the lakes and river waterways to the fabled Drowning 
River. 

We stopped for lunch at the end of the third portage. In «he 
afternoon the course became more restricted to the aspects of 
a@ river, and we encountered some white-water rapids that put 
a real thrill into the trip—for me at least. At two or three of 
these places I went ahead so that the movie camera could be set 
up and “get” the canoes as they came riding the swells, dodging 
boulders and swinging gracefully under the overhanging trees 
along the bank. 


HIS was where my real labors began. We would dart on 
ahead down the rapids; then when I would see what ap- 
peared to be the most desirable place from which to film the 
other canoes, we would swing in to the bank. Probably I would 
have to stand in the water with it almost to my knees, or pos- 
sibly poise myself on some slippery rock. Invariably a lot of 
brush would have to be cut out of the way to provide an un- 
obstructed view. Then down they would come! When the other 
canoes had passed, we would hurriedly get the camera outfit 
packed and back into the canoe, then make a spurt to overtake 
and again get ahead of the others, and what a nice job that is! 
As indications were favorable here toward getting our first 
mess of trout, we broke out the necessary paraphernalia and 
sallied forth, Here was where the real sorrow and grief of 
doing the movie stuff came in. 

It is bad enough to have to rush ahead and labor at getting 
locations to film the rest of the party as they slip gracefully 
down over boiling rapids, but to have to stand patiently behind 
the camera while all the others are whipping their lines out over 
the swirling pools where the big fellows lie in waiting is a heart- 
breaking duty to say the least. There is no fishing for him who 
would make a movie that will thrill a fisherman’s heart. I have 
learned from experience that one must do one thing or the other, 
and nothing else—fish or make movies. 

I had one of the guides take me right up to the foot of the 
rapids, and after considerable difficulty and some little danger 
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And again the rod bent in that fascinating curve 


of getting ourselves a ducking and possibly losing the camera, I 
managed to get set up where I could stand on the very apex of 
a rock which was barely washed by the white water. And there 
I was left! 

Conditions were against us. The water was unusually high, 
and there were no insects to provide the necessary “atmosphere” 
for fly-fishing. Also, it was dull and cloudy. But there were 
no two ways about it—we just had to get that picture. It meant 
that both those behind the rods and he behind the movie machine 
would have to put into play all of the skill that they knew. 

Time after time both Phinny and Doc whipped their flies out 
over pools where 
almost any sensi- 
ble fish should cer- 
tainly be glad to 
make his home. 
But nothing do- 
ing! Then I saw 
Phinny get out a 
little blue jar, 
which I knew he 
had with him, and 
carefully fasten a 
“pickled” minnow 
on a hook. Not so 
good! But what 
is formality when 
one is desperate 
and hungry for a 
mess of trout? 

He had no more 
than let his bait 
well out across one 
of the pools than 
Mr. Square-tail 
grabbed it. That 
at least proved one 
thing—the fish 
were there. It was 
evident that 
Phinny had been 
especially anxious 
to land the first 
one — so anxious 
in fact, that he 
was willing to for- 
get all about me 
and my reason for 
being there. And 
just as he was 
about to slip the 
dip net under the 
fish, or capsize the 
canoe in doing so, 
there was a flop 
and it was gone! 
There was a look 
of dismay upon his 
face as he glanced 


Phinny and his blue jar kept us from 
going hungry 
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Filming a Field and Stream Picture 


what the guides called “Jack Pine Camp,” 
a beautiful spot to pitch the tents. It was 
on high ground in a park-like growth of 
jack pines. A _ three-quarter-mile stretch 
of broken rapids and falls lay in front of 
it, with a dozen or more elegant fishing 
holes. In fact, the location is most ideal, 
especially so for pictures. 

We were now in the real Drowning 
River country of the big square-tails; and 
while the guides were putting up another 
of those comfortable camps at which they 
were such artists, we set out to try our 
luck in some of the enticing pools among 
the rapids. 

I set up my movie camera on the bank 
so that the picture would take in the fisher- 
men and a part of the pool, with the 
tumbling white water as a_ background. 
It was indeed a beautiful setting—seem- 
ingly one made especially for the purpose. 

The only insects in the air were small 
white moths or millers. Both Phinny and 
Doc got out artificial white moths and 
began dropping them in_likely-looking 
spots; tried them time and again. But their 
efforts seemed fruitless. Then at about 
that time when I was expecting to see 
Phinny get out his little blue jar of pickled 
minnows, at a time when his white miller 
was floating idly in the little swirls, there 
was a slight splash and the fly disappeared. 
Who ever heard of fishing in a heavy snow-storm? He had him! 

; , . Again the rod bent in that fasci- 

nating curve and the reel sang 
that sweet music as what was 

t unquestionably a good-sized 
fish took the line well out 
across the pool towards the 
swift water. Doc reeled in 
his line and came down to 
stand by with the dip- 
net—while I made movies 
of the high-spots of the 
battle. This was one 
place that, no matter 
where the fish might de- 
cide to go, I could keep 
him in the picture. Nor 
did I miss any of his 
rushes. Film is expensive 
stuff, but it is not half so 
costly as traveling expenses for 

a trip half-way across the conti- 
nent, and I did my duty. At last 

(Continued on page 68) 










over at me. He said something which would probably 
have been censored from tabulation here, and forthwith 
put another minnow on his hook. 

At about the same place where the first one had 
struck he got another. This time things developed 
a great deal more to my liking, as Mr. Square-tail 
swung around: on my side of the canoe, and the 
landing was made just where I wanted it to be! 


REATLY encouraged, both Phinny and Doc 

set to their pleasant task with a vengeance. 
Satisfied now that the fish were there, Phinny 
went back to his flies, trying one after another. 
Then all of a sudden, a splash! and Phinny’s rod 
bent in that fascinating curve. This time it was 
a more accommodating fish, and he swung right 
around to “‘do his stuff” just below me. It was late 
and the light was none too good; yet I could not 
but feel repaid for my long siege of balancing 
myself on the top of that rock. Phinny made a 
beautiful landing, and I just had time to attach a_ 
telephoto lens on my camera to get a close-up of it. | 

“We've got enough for supper, haven't we?” I called to him. poe was happy most of the time 

“Yes. Why?” he replied. 

“Well, come and get me 
off this rock, then! It’s 
getting too late for pictures 
anyhow.” 

Doc also followed reluc- 
tantly. But what a feast 
we had. 

Camp was all prepared for 
us, and the guides had made 
things so comfortable that it 
seemed a shame we should 
have to leave it and move on 
the next morning. 

It snowed that night, and 
no one really suffered from 
the heat. In fact, we all 
turned in with our full quota 
of clothing on and with 
every available coat, towel 
and spare pair of socks piled 
on top. 

The next day was one dur- 
ing which there were enough 
rapids to shoot to make 
things quite interesting and 
anything but monotonous. 
Late afternoon brought us to 
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Shooting the rapids was one 
of the things I had to get 
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I pitied that dog on sight. He looked so hungry 


WING, perhaps, to the fact that 

I have never accustomed my 

palate to the rigors of a diet 

which should include birds’ nests, 
raw fish, sea-gulls, and other such very 
questionable delicacies, I have never been 
a coot-hunting enthusiast. I believe that 
even a hunter has the right to refuse to 
eat some things. Furthermore, henceforth 
I intend to govern my actions by a strict 
adherence to that belief, which has come 
to be firmly fixed within me. 

Though I now admit freely my lack 
of enthusiasm in the matter of coot 
hunting, I must also admit that last 
fall I was roped in on a coot-kill expe- 
dition before I knew what it was. And 
now I consider it a sort of solemn duty 
to speak on certain details relative to 
that expedition for the benefit of all 
other hunters who are uninitiated. I do 
it in the same spirit that would impel 
me to warn a dear, dear friend from the 
big city not to hold the bag on a before- 
breakfast snipe hunt. 

Well, it was late September; the ducks 
had been flying south in sufficient numbers 
to land a few brace in a nicely browned 
condition on my platter. From 
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By Richarp 


W AaRREN 


Lo! #e Poor 
COOT 


T takes a real enthusiast to lie outside 
the surf all day in a bucking, pitching 


dory to shoot at ducks that are almost 


e HatcH 


“What d’yuh think I am, a pilot?” 

“Aw listen . come on. . ., will 
yuh?” 

“What time?” 

“Five o'clock.” 

“No thanks! ’S goin’ to rain.” 

“Six o'clock. What d’yuh say, Dick? 
Will yuh, please?” 

“Guess not, boys. 
same.” 

“Make it seven o’clock, then. We only 
got this one week-end for hunting, and 
we can’t go out without yuh, Dick.” 

. “Oh, well, all right. lll be there. Good- 

y. 


Thanks just the 


ELL, you see how good all my reso- 

lutions were. I. swore that I 
wouldn’t get up early and go_ hunting 
again. I knew the boys counted on me, 
and I knew they counted on doing most of 
the shooting that was to be done. Be- 
sides, I had shipped all my artillery home, 
and I had nothing at the farm but one 
very ancient Belgian hammer gun, a 
twelve. It must have been a very nice 
gun when the man bought it who gave it 
to the man who sold it to the man who 
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My vacation was nearly over, 
and I had moved back from the 
shore to a spot some five miles 
inland, about thirty miles from 
Boston, and about sixteen miles 
from Plymouth, and pleasantly 
secluded in the pine woods of 
Massachusetts. 


T was about ten o’clock of a 

brisk night, and the dog and 
I were basking in the cheery 
glow of an open fireplace. I 
was bathed in the flood of 
warmth from the fire, and steeped in the 
fragrance of my oldest pipe: I had no 
desire to go anywhere. 

Then the telephone rang impatiently, 
and the following harrowing conversation 
ensued : 

“Hallo.” 

“Hallo. ’S that you, Dick? Say, this 
is Franny and Park. Come on hunting 
with us tomorrow.” 

“Where ?” 

“Aw, down here at the beach. Duck 
shooting. Mother won’t let us go out in 
the boat without somebody that’s used to 
boats. She’s scared we'll get drowned or 
something.” 
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Those decoys would have made me laugh if they had 


not looked so tragic 


gave it to me. It was battered and bent, 
and it boasted only one hammer which 
took all my strength to cock. 

But that gun had a virtue—the one bar- 
rel which could be shot had a wicked 
range. A few days previously, I had 
startled three country louts by knocking 
over a woodchuck at about forty yards. 

I arrived at the beach at seven o’clock 
the next morning. The beach is about 
twenty-two miles south of Boston as the 
coot flies, and not far north of Duxbury 
Bay and the Gurnet. 

The boys, of course, were sound asleep. 
There wasn’t a sign of life around the 
cottage where they were staying, but a 





shot-proof 


very lean, hungry-looking bird dog. He 
belonged to Franny, and really I pitied 
that dog on sight, he looked so hungry. 
I would have pitied him more, but he eyed 
me with considerable distrust, and al- 
though I have always supposed bird dogs 
were good-natured, this one looked posi- 
tively omnivorous, and I am very bony. 


BY eight o’clock we were ready to start, 
a nice time to be setting out on a duck 
hunting party. My two enthusiastic com- 
panions were high-school boys, both six- 
teen years old. Parker, when pressed by 
other hunters to speak, admitted that he 
not only had had an exceptionally broad 
experience in hunting for one of his 
years, but also that he was an excellent 
shot. In fact, from the naive remarks 
made at breakfast, I judged that it would 
be a day of very heavy casualties among 
the ducks and other flying game. 

Francis, known always as Franny, had 
been with me before. I can say for him 
that he is the quickest shooter I have ever 
seen; I have watched him blow a rail 
to pieces enough times to know that. He 
usually shoots twice before he can even 

call “mark” while in the field. 

Furthermore, he has always 

been famous for an unbounded 

appetite, and a most democratic 
+ ++ taste; in fact, for a half dollar 
: cash he had swallowed a live 
frog for the benefit of the con- 
tributors to the pool. I men- 
tion his appetite because it has 
a bearing on this story. 

We had hardly climbed into 
the dory in which we were go- 
ing to navigate, when the sun 
went in and a chill wind from 
the ocean began to make itself 


a felt. There were signs of a 
cold, drizzling rain. We rowed 
about a half mile before I 


thought to ask about decoys. 
“They’re under there,” said 
Parker, pointing to some tarpaulin in the 

w. 

Then the rain came—a gentle but firm 
rain, cold, chill, a regular damper on any 
party. And then we rowed past the last 
possible duck stand on the river, and 
headed for the mouth. I felt that all 
was not right. 

“Where are you going?” I protested. 
“T thought you were after ducks; we 
passed the last stand.” 

“Sure,” said Parker gently. “You know 
the black boys that fly down the coast 
all day? We're after them!” He even 
took pride in that statement. 

“Oh, boy!” said Franny, “there’s a mil- 
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lion of ’em. Betcha we fill the dory!” 
He expanded proudly. “How those ducks 
do fly out there!” 

Ducks—the word sent a chill through 
me. They meant coot—not the true coot 
or mud hen of fresh water, but those 
heavy bullet-proof sea ducks known to 
the ornithologist as scoters. It seemed to 
me that suddenly the rain felt colder and 
wetter. I made a feeble motion for ad- 
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From appearances I was not the only member of the party I 
suffering from seasickness 


joutnment; I suggested that it might be 
a bad day on the open sea in a dory... 
it was getting foggy. The realization 
that I was on a coot hunt appalled me! 

“Can’t you handle a dory on a day like 
this?” asked Parker cruelly. 

“Aw, Dick could take a boat anywhere.” 
This from Francis whom I had trusted. 

Modesty and a natural dread of un- 
truth forced me to admit my natural 
ability, and so we went on. 

Now coot-shooting is done in_ this 
fashion on the New England coast. Block 
decoys are floated on the sea at a distance 
of from half mile to a mile off shore. 
Then a dozen dories line up on either 
side of the decoys. The coot fly from 
six to twenty feet over the water, in an 
endless string from morn till night. Some 
of them run the gantlet, and once they 
start no amount of shooting will deter 
them. Coot are brave birds; and they 
fly at a good speed, too. 

I have sat on shore and counted, yes, 
actually counted thirty-eight shots in one 
barrage at a flock of coot in less than 
forty seconds. I have counted a dozen 
shots from one dory in eight seconds. At 
Brant Rock, during the coot shooting, one 
can always hear what sounds more like a 
rapid fire naval engagement than a hunt. 
At such times I am sure that coot were 
designed for the special benefit of the 
manufacturers of gun powder and shells. 


N the way. out the river mouth our 

hunting began when a little black hell- 
diver appeared off the port bow. Francis 
shot rapidly, as fast as he could load 
and re-load and get a bead on the diver. 
I think he only shot eight times before 
Parker let go a broadside For a minute 
or two there was considerable gunnery 
practice, and then the boys decided to let 
the bird go. 

“Darn things aren’t any good to eat.” 
said Franny philosophically. I wondered 
at the time about his experiences with coot, 
but I didn’t say anything. 

The sea was choppy, a little too choppy, 
I figured, for comfort in an open dory. 
It was hazy and cold and wet. How I 
wished that I had stayed at home! Finally 
we shipped our oars about a half mile 
out, and Parker picked the tarpaulin off 
the decoys. I said, “decoys”—well, that’s 
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Lo! the Poor Coot 


because I’m naturally polite. They were 
just three coal-black blocks of wood on a 
rope—three of them. One of them had 
no head; and the head on another was so 
loose that it rotated round and round with 
the rise and fall of the waves. Those 
decoys would have made me laugh if 
they had not looked so tragic that miser- 
able day. I can see them yet: the head- 
less one leading the string, the next one 
lying on its side 
eg + 4 half the _ time, 
“ and the last one 
with its head 
pointing at its 
tail. Gosh! 
Then the coot 
hunting began in 
earnest. We sat 
and watched the 
decoys and the 
sky and the other 
hunters who were 
out. I soon dis- 
covered that there 
were four more 
boatloads of fools 
that morning. 
That’s one of the 
pleasures of coot 
hunting; you’re 
never alone. 
wrapped up 
in the tarpaulin 
and made believe 
that I was comfortable. As time passed 
I realized that I had made a dread- 
ful mistake. The heaving up and down 
of that dory soon produced an unpleas- 
antly similar motion deep down in my 
vital parts where the two shredded wheat 
and the scrambled egg were resting. I 
began to feel that some strong force was 
at work within me, a force that would de- 
mand recognition. I looked at the beau- 
tiful land only a half mile away. I have 
never seen anything to compare to the 
beauty of the coast line from that boat; 
it was a sight never to be forgotten. 


SHOULD like to have had a coot’s-eye 

view of the peaceful scene. Rain... 
wind . .. and three lunatics huddled in a 
pitching dory. But there were no coot 
there to see us; they all must have slept 
late that morning. I had never been wild 
about coot shooting, as I have said, but 
now I grew wilder and wilder and sea- 
sicker and seasicker. From appearances 
I was not the only member of the party 
suffering from seasickness. 

Then. .. “Look!” ...and two _ coot 
came down the wind, looked casually at 
our decoys from a distance. and went and 


got themselves shot by the men in the 
outside dory. Only seven shots were fired 
before they fell. Pretty good for coot 
hunting. 

Then a dim shape came suddenly out of 
the fog, and Franny let go twice. Pow!! 
Pow!!! It was lovely shooting and the 
bird fell, a big gray gull, almost black, 
that it cost only fifty dollars to shvot. 
Two hours out; game, one sea gull. 

Five minutes later a lone coot came 
hurrying along and we watched him 
run the gantlet of the outside boats. There 
were just nine shots fired, and then the 
last man in the third boat turned loose 
with an automatic and dropped the bird 
on his fourth shot. Not bad for coot. 


E began to perk up a bit about then. 

It looked as though the coot were 
beginning to fly, but it looked as though 
they were all scared by our decoys. The 
neck on the third one would turn around 
at the wrong time, or the second one would 
lie down on its side. 

“Here he comes!” sang out Franny 
suddenly. 

I looked for a sea gull, but I saw a lone 
coot headed to pass our stern at long 
range. He was headed down wind and 
going ninety miles an hour; probably he 
was flying so fast that his eyes watered 
and he couldn’t see our decoys, because 
he kept right on coming. “Take your 
time,” I said. 

At about fifty yards’ range Franny 
threw up his cannon and simply tore the 
atmosphere all to pieces. Bang! Bang! 
The coot came on, undismayed. 

At thirty yards, as near he would come, 
Parker took a calm aim and fired. Bang! 
Bang! The noble bird sped on. 

In desperation I raised the old cripple 
and fired my one barrel. Someone had to 
save the reputation of the hunt. 

We rowed over and picked up the coot; 
he was no blacker than real dark coal. 

“Gosh!” said Franny “Dead as a 
ree nail. We must ’a filled him with 
ea 

“We just naturally socked him,” said 
Parker magnanimously. 

I looked down at my battered old 
fowling-piece and said nothing at all. 
After that we waited another hour, during 
which I longed more and more for land; 
then we rowed home. 

I believe that experience, which some 
author has said is the name we give our. 
mistakes, is a mighty good teacher for 
young hunters. And I knew’ when 
Franny and Parker were preparing that 
coot for cooking that that experience was 


(Continued on page 67) 


The shot simply tore the atmosphere to pieces, but the bird sped on 
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Dry Point by Frank W. Benson 


THE ALARM 


Courtesy, Kennedy & Co. 





E DIETFORIAL 


HE United States Govern- 
Who Wants ment has deer to give away. 
a Deer? That a properly protected game 
refuge solves the problem of game 

protection has again been proved. 

In 1906, President Roosevelt set aside as a Federal 
game preserve the Kaibab National Forest in northern 
Arizona. At that time wild deer in this section were 
facing extermination. In a relatively short period of 
time these deer have increased to such an extent that 
investigation has shown conclusively that the herd faces 
starvation. 

It has been estimated that there are over 30,000 head 
of mule deer in the herd. Prompt action is necessary to 
prevent starvation. One member’ of an investigating 
committee counted 1,028 deer in one hour and ten min- 
utes. That deer could be so plentiful in any section of 
the country is hard to believe. It was estimated that the 
area on which these deer were seen could not success- 
fully support more than four or five hundred head. 

The United States Forest Service, realizing that the 
limited food supply meant wholesale starvation, offered 
through a news release to furnish live deer for stocking 
purposes to all applicants from sections where this 
species thrives. Young animals only will be shipped 
and the only expense to the applicant will be the crating 
and transportation charges. 

Under ordinary conditions it would not be necessary 
to trap these deer and distribute them elsewhere ; instead, 
the overflow into hunting territory would keep the herd 
in check. However, the location of the Kaibab Forest 
Preserve is such that this is impossible. On the south 
it is bounded by the almost impassable Grand Canyon 
of the Colorado, while on the other sides it is surrounded 
by semi-desert areas across which few deer attempt 
to pass. 

The refuge principle is sound. On it must depend 
the future of field sports in America. The Kaibab For- 
est is but one instance in many where the increase of 
game on a refuge has been phenomenal. Feathered 
game and quadrupeds thrive alike. 

The Game Refuge Bill must pass at this session of 
Congress. Let’s put it over and get it out of the way, 
for on such action depends the future of our sport. 


‘64 7OU don’t hunt or fish, or 

play golf or tennis? You 
are indeed a queer sort of a fel- 
low. What do you do in sport?” 
That was a snatch of conversation heard as the morning 
throng milled through Grand Central Station, New York 
City, on its way to business. 

The man today who is not interested in some sort of 
recreation is indeed a queer fellow. It was only a short 
time ago, as years go, that public opinion did not so 
heartily indorse outdoor pursuits indulged in solely 
for pleasure. In the small community the man who 
hunted and fished was apt to be looked upon as shiftless 
and “no-account.” This was especially true if in 
worldly goods he was reckoned on the minus side of 
the sheet. 

Our pioneers hunted and fished in order to exist, and 
in so doing they built up a sturdy race of hardy people. 
Then came a time when the gun was laid aside for the 


Have You 
a Sport? 


plow and men believed all men should work all day and 
every day. Today the descendants of these men, be- 
cause of civilization and a life of ease, must have a cer- 
tain amount of outdoor exercise in order to keep in trim 
physically, and tired brains require diversion that they 
may be fit. 

The future of any nation will always depend upon her 
man power. In order to keep this asset up to its former 
standard, we must take care of our forests and our 
rivers and lakes ; we must not only protect and preserve 
our fish and game, but we must multiply it in order that 
our ever-increasing population may have an incentive to 
go afield. 

Shooting and fishing are sports of the highest ethical 
and health-giving order. Game and fish are necessary 
tc their perpetuation. Likewise, public shooting grounds 
are essential if all are to have an equal opportunity. 
These are sports that make men; that in the past gave 
our pioneers the hardihood to conquer, and in the future 
will give our citizens the virility to hold our country safe. 
The man who can get his game or his fish, he who can 
roll up in a blanket and take care of himself under all 
conditions, is a man indeed. He not only has the health 
on which everything depends but he is self-reliant, clean 
minded, an advocate of fair play always. 


T what age are you ready to 
quit? As a boy I used to be 
greatly pleased because men twice 
my age and older would ask me 
to go shooting with them. On one occasion I remember 
being very much impressed when quail shooting with 
Jim Waggener. When we stopped to eat lunch, he told 
me it was his fiftieth birthday. This information both 
shocked and depressed me. I felt that I should get him 
home before something happened to him. Fifty years 
then looked to me like decrepit old age. 

Mr. Waggener passed on to those other hunting 
grounds only a few years ago. I have but ten years 
more to go to reach the half-century mark, and I’ll swear 
that I’m no older in spirit than I was on that December 
day many years ago when we let the bird dogs rest while 
we ate our sandwiches. 

That’s what field sports do for you. They constitute 
the greatest medicine and tonic known. Whether your 
hobby demands a light rod and a tumbling stream, a 
scatter gun and a brace of eager dogs, or a high-powered 
rifle and mountain fastness, your health profits. There 
is nothing more refreshing to both mind and body than 
a few days afield. 

William Kratzor of St. Petersburg, Pennsylvania, has 
applied for and been granted a fishing license. He gave 
his age as 101. The Associated Press considered this 
of enough importance to give it publicity. It is safe to 
state that Mr. Kratzor is not just taking up the sport, 
and just as safe to acclaim that an active life spent in 
the outdoors with rod and gun has given him the privi- 
lege of applying for a fishing license at the age of 101 
years. More power to him! 
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What Is Your 
Status? 









By Lon 


SMITH 


IGS is pigs,’ but sheep are not always sheep. 
who has taken the post-graduate course in big-game hunting 


HEEP—the word has somehow a 

docile, gentle sound reminiscent of 

green pastures, and barnyards with 

thick. groves and winding brooks, 
and the proverbial blue sky and all the 
rest that goes with the country. But 
then there are sheep and sheep, for con- 
trary to the old saying which leads us to 
believe that because “Pigs is pigs” all 
other animals follow the same _ general 
lack of discrimination, these gentle crea- 
tures, or rather their wilder brethren, are 
some bearcats to hunt. 

Of course I am referring to our friends, 
the bighorn, and what has gone before is 
merely in the light of an introduction; 
but nevertheless the mere sound of the 
word sheep makes me want to stretch out 
and rest my weary bones, for it is remi- 
niscent of one of the most strenuous trips 
that I have ever endured while hunting 
in the Rocky Mountains or any other 
place, and I cannot recall a time when I 
was so utterly thankful to pull in at camp, 
ranch or journey’s end as on this occasion 
of which I am about to relate. 

It happened one day in the early fall, 
somewhat over a year ago, when my 
buddy and I: decided to take a day off 
and make a try for a ram, several of 
which had been seen during.the preceding 
week in the mountainous country which 
stretched away for several miles to the 
southeast of the ranch where we were 
stopping. One or two of the boys had 
hunted the country and reported a huge 
ram which was, of course, the father of 
them all; so that settled the matter, and 
we made ready to look in upon his re- 
ported stamping ground. His home was 
away up under the peak of Needle Moun- 
tain, which reared its snow-capped head 
some 5,000 feet above us, and several miles 
down-country. 


T has been customary on a hunt of this 

character to ride as far as possible ; then, 
leaving the horses, to proceed on foot the 
rest of the way, and pick them up on the 
way back, when they were very welcome, 
as climbing in that country is far from 
restful. However, as it had been thawing 
and freezing for several days past and 
the trails were a glare of ice, we decided 
that we would have to lead the horses 
most of the way and thus might better 
dispense. with them. So we set out on 
foot at an early hour, equipped with only 
our rifles and what later proved to_ be 
a very light lunch, in fact little more than 
the proverbial box of matches. 

As luck would have it, we met an oblig- 
ing rancher less than a quarter of a mile 
from the ranch who toted us over the 





river, which was shallow at that season, 
and set us down a half mile beyond. Then 
our real journey began. Two miles di- 
rectly ahead of us rose the rugged range 
of Boulder Mountain, whuse summit 
reached the 3,000-foot level. This could 
be scaled by only one trail, winding back 
and forth over the rocks, which due to the 
ice was exceedingly wearisome. Having 
reached the summit, one was obliged to 
traverse its length for some 3 miles before 
getting into the hunting country, and 
arriving there it was a mere matter of 
climbing until the hunt was over. Then 
the return to the valley by the same route. 

By the time we reached the foot of the 
mountain, Jack and I were blowing hard, 
as it was an uphill pull all the way, and 
the rarity of the at- 
mosphere in that 
country necessitates 
one’s stopping often 
for breath. Here we 
rested and then be- 
gan the long climb, 
back and forth over 
ice-coated rocks and 
slippery logs, zig- 
zagging upward and 
stopping every hun- 
dred yards or so to 
catch what was left 
of our breath. Now 
and then Jack would 
let out a grunt with 
the ejaculation, 
“This is a damned 
hard climb,” and to 
these frequent sallies 
I heartily agreed 
and, in fact, began 
to realize that we 
had our work cut 
out for us if we 
were to do any hunt- 
ing and get back by 
dark. 

Finally we 
breasted the last 
steep rise of the 
trail and stood upon 
the summit of the 
ridge under a huge 
rock, which marks 
the top of the trail 


There we found 
him, flat on his back 
on a big rock. He 
had a nice head, but 
nothing to send to 
a museum, Still, he 
was some reward 
for our labor 


oe heep— Meaning 
BIG 


ORN 


Ask any man 


and can be seen for many miles in both 
directions from the valley below. Here 
we again rested and looked down into the 
valley below, where the buildings of the 
various ranches stood out in the clear air 
like toy barnyards, and the partly frozen 
river wound along like a huge black snake. 
Presently we started on and, leaving the 
trail, swung on down the ridge through 
the snow. 


HE going was difficult, for we were 

forced to pick our way as best we 
could. Sometimes we would traverse a bit 
of bare rock from which the snow had 
melted or been blown, and stepping from 
this would flounder to our waists in a drift 
which concealed other rocks or logs, and 
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thus it went. Now we would be skirting 
a miniature precipice where a slip meant 
a sure fall of iwenty or thirty feet to 
jagged rocks below—in some cases much 
more—and again we would be scrambling 
around an icy hillside where one wished 
he had four hands and as many feet to 
keep from sliding off. 


[* was tough going and we were glad 
to stop now and then and “breathe up” 
while we carefully scanned the country 
ahead. At one place we crossed a lion’s 
track which had been made that morning 
or the night before, and which we later 
learned had been hunting sheep himself, 
as he came to grief at the hands of one 
of the boys who was trailing him. In 
fact he had been caught with the goods, 
so to speak, actually stalking some year- 
lings almost in sight of where we had 
stood. But we were after sheep; so kept 
on our way. 

At noon we halted about a mile from 
the hunting country and ate our lunch. 
I say “ate” it, although that is abusing the 
word, for upon examination we found 
that through an oversight there was only 
one lunch, and a slim one at that, consist- 
ing of two bread sandwiches and two 
cookies; slim rations for sheep hunters. 
But it was too late to kick; so we inhaled 
them greedily. Then after another brief 
rest and leaving our heavy jackets, we set 
out on the last lap of the journey along 
a bare hogback to the rim of the basin 
which marked the domain of the big ram. 


"T HERE were sheep in the country. We 
could tell that by the numerous half- 
frozen tracks, some fairly fresh, others 
older, but all small and not worth follow- 
ing; so we kept on our way to the basin. 
As we crossed the last bare patch of 
ground just above timberline we became 
aware for the first time of the strong, 
keen wind which was sweeping along the 
ridge, and we were forced in places to 
turn and back against it in order to pro- 
tect our faces from the flying particles of 
frozen snow. At last we reached the rim 
of the basin and, skirting it for a short 
distance, finally crawled up beside a huge 
rock and lay flat for a look at the coun- 
try ahead. 

Jack had the glasses, and after he had 
settled himself comfortably, for Jack 
always liked comfort even under the most 
trying circumstances, he started to look 
it over. For a few minutes there was 
silence. Then I heard him grunt, and 
looking in his. direction I saw that he 
was concentrating upon a rocky spur cov- 
ered with thick, stunted pines which jutted 
out into the basin below us and virtually 
formed an island approachable only from 
the side facing us. Finally I said, “Well, 
what is it?” 

After a moment he answered: “Boy, 
there’s some head, just as black as your 
hat. I reckon that’s the big one.” 


T first I could make out nothing, but 

finally under his guidance I saw what 
at first appeared to be a rock somewhat 
darker than the rest, and with a round 
black bunch tacked to one end. And 
then it suddenly resolved itself into the 
outline of a ram, and such a ram. His 
heavy horns seemed to make a complete 
arc and, as Jack had put it, were as black 
as the proverbial derby. We watched him 
for a moment. 

Then as my eyes became more accus- 
tomed to the light and shade of the rocky 
background, I suddenly made out another 
though smaller ram which was partly con- 
cealed from us, and which upon observa- 
tion seemed to be acting as lookout for 
the big one. There were our rams. Now 


Sheep—Meaning Bighorn 


to get them, and 
from appearances it ; 
was to be no easy 
matter. 

The point where 
they lay was easily 
five hundred yards 
from where we were 
and so isolated by 
virtue of its forma- 
tion that it was ap- 
proachable only 
from the side near- 
est us. By a little ma- 
neuvering we could 
crawl up to within 
about three hundred 
yards, but from then 
on there was no con- 
cealment at all. The 
old ram had surely 
shown his wisdom. 
The other three 
sides of the point 
were steep and rocky 
and separated from 
the rim of the basin 
by a wide gorge. 
The rams were lying 
just at the edge of 
the stunted pine 
which covered the 
top of the jut. Here 
was a facer. 

At first we con- 
sidered trying a 
long shot with the 
hope that if we 
missed the rams 
would be driven to- 
ward us, as that di- 
rection was the logi- 
cal way for them 
to leave the point, 
provided they did 
not locate our posi- 
tion. I was toting one 
of the much touted 
small bore high- 
power rifles, and 
Jack a .33. While I 
felt pretty sure that 
my rifle would carry 
up at the distance, 
I was not at all sure 
that it-would kill. Besides, there was a 
nasty cross wind blowing which materially 
reduced the chances of a hit. 

“Well,” I finally said, “there are just 
two things to do: either take a chance, or 
else swing round them and try to find a 
way up the back of the point. What do 
you think?” 


ACK thought a moment. We were 

pretty tired, and it was nearly three 
o'clock, and the prospects of a hard climb, 
in addition to the long trip back to the 
ranch, didn’t look so good. For a 
moment it looked as if we had bitten off 
more than we could chew. But we hated 
to give up. At least that was the way 
I felt, and I was sure the same thoughts 
were going through Jack’s mind. Finally 
he said: “Well, boy, there isn’t much use 
in tryin’ ’em at this distance, and I sure 
hate to let ’em lay. Let’s take a chance 
and try to get around ’em. The wind is 
in our favor now, but won’t be when we 
get the other side of ’ em. It is worth a 
try; come on!” 

We slid down below the rim of the 
basin and slowly worked our way around 
until we were well behind the point and 
masked from the rams by the scrub 
timber in front of which they were lying. 
From time to time we would slip up to 
the rim and carefully peek over, and 
then, as they evidently hadn’t winded us, 


keep on. 





It’s a beautiful country, but a hard one to hunt. So it is always 
where mountain sheep are to be found 


Finally, feeling pretty safe from detcec- 
tion, we slipped over the rim and started 
down the side to the gorge below. That 
was some climb—steep as a church roof 
and just enough ice and snow to make 
it slick. We had to pick out a stub, or 
rough spot, and then let go and slide for 
it, and once or twice we missed the hold 
and went on down to the next, wherever 
that happened to be. However, we got 
there, and climbed along the rocky gorge 
until we reached the foot of the promon- 
tory. 

Then it was a heart-breaking climb up 
again, digging footholds and helping our- 
selves along with our rifle stocks. And it 
had to be slow and quiet, for we were 
getting pretty close to our objective now 
and a slip meant much wasted effort. 


AFIER what seemed hours, we finally 
straightened up at the edge of the scrub 
which concealed the rams from us and at 
a point not more than a hundred and fifty 
yards from where they were lying—if they 
were still there. At this point I must 
confess I had some misgivings as to the 
wisdom of our course. It did not seem 
possible that we could have circled around 
to within this distance of such canny 
animals as bighorn sheep, especially a big 
old ram, which is about as wise an animal 
as grows. 

We stopped to breathe, and held a pan- 
tomime council of war—whether it was 
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better to skirt the timber with the idea 
of getting a shot before the rams could 
duck behind a projection, or to sneak 
through it and at least break them away 
ahead of us where we could keep them 
in view for about two hundred yards. 
The latter seemed the best plan; so we 
cautiously entered the timber and began 
to work our way towards its farther edge. 
This was no easy matter, as there was 
considerable snow here and the scrub was 
thick, and one snap of a stick and the 
party was off as far as the rams were 
concerned at least. However, we had to 
chance it, and so slipped along 
quietly until we got to within 
about fifty yards from the edge. 

Jack was a few feet ahead 
and had just straightened up 
to take a look through the 
trees when I suddenly had the 
feeling that I was _ being 
watched, and swinging slowly 
around to my right quarter sud- 
denly saw, through an open 
gap in the trees, the head and 
neck of the smaller ram peer- 
ing intently in my direction. I 
immediately froze, and after a 
few seconds quietly hissed to 
Jack and made a slight motion 
with my hand toward the 
watching ram. 


ERE was a situation. If I 

shot the ram which was 
watching me, the chances of 
seeing the big one, of course, 
were at once dissipated. If I 
passed him up and we went on 
for a sight of the big ram, it 
was ten to one that this one 
would break and both jump. I 
whispered this to Jack from the 
side of my mouth, and at first 
he was for keeping on; but the 
idea of not getting a shot after 
all our work did not appeal to 
me at all, for if they jumped 
the best we could expect was a 
snap or two with ourselves on 
the run. 

Finally I told him to keep on 
and I would keep the smaller 
one covered and down him if 
he broke, so-at least we would 
not be skunked after our day’s 
work. Jack agreed to this and 
started on, but hadn’t taken but 
a few steps when the watching 
ram began to get nervous; so 
I pulled down on his throat and 
let go. At the shot he dropped from view, 
and Jack and I floundered out to the edge 
of the timber, hoping to get a snapshot 
at the big fellow as he jumped up the 
rocky incline ahead. But no luck. There 
was no ram in sight, or out of sight either 
as far as we could tell, and while we 
found some mystifying tracks in the half 
melted snow, they didn’t seem to lead any- 
where in particular. 


The next 


HIS was a decided disappointment, Dut 
it couldn’t be helped, and I for one have 
never been an advocate for crying over 
spilt milk; so we pocketed our chagrin 
and climbed around to where the smaller 
ram had been. There we found him flat 
on his back on a large rock, and as dead 
as the proverbial smelt. He had a nice 
head, but nothing to send to a museum. 
Still, he was a good ram and we felt that 
we had at least some reward for our labor, 
even if the “big one” had gotten away. 
The old rascal must have winded us and 
quietly sneaked, leaving his sentry to hold 
the sack. But why the smaller ram stayed 
is still a mystery to me. 
Here we were about seven miles from 
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home and 3,000 feet up, and the sun be- 
ginning to sink down behind the snowcaps, 
with nothing to eat, and decidedly weary 
after the zest of the stalk had died out. 
I knew we had to hustle; so we dressed 
the carcass and with commendable fore- 
sight Jack cut off three or four steaks 
from the hind quarters. Then after tying 
a handkerchief on the horns to keep the 
birds and foxes away, we set out for our 
long hike back. 

The memory of that return journey is 
still with me vividly, and every time I 
think of it I grow weary. We were tired, 





day we went back with horses after the head and meat 


and the wind was bitterly cold, and the 
nervous energy of the hunt was gone, 
and we hadn’t had a drink all day except 
a little snow which I nibbled against all 
wise precepts of woodcraft. On we 
trudged, slipping and sliding, now and 
then falling and picking ourselves up with 
more difficulty each time. Jack was curs- 
ing fluently, and finally suggested that we 
drop down to an old horse camp and spend 
the night, but as I knew that nothing was 
there but an old tarp and no food or 
cooking pails, I vetoed the suggestion. 

Things didn’t look so good, but I 
figured that if we could get to the top of 
the trail down the mountain before dark 
we could, by eating the sheep meat we 
had with us, get down all right, even if 
there wasn’t any moon. So I kept Jack 
going and finally we pulled in at the trail, 
staggering and stumbling and just about 
all in. Here we lit a fire and toasted 
the steaks which, though half raw, tasted 
as good as anything that I have ever 
eaten. After resting awhile we started 
down, and that was some trip. 

The night was clear, luckily, but with- 
out a moon, and the thick timber made the 


light very weak even with the snow. This, 
together with the fact that the trail was 
unbroken except for our footsteps of the 
morning, made the going exceedingly dif- 
ficult. We had fairly to feel our way 
along and pick the trail out by the frozen 
footprints below the top snow. 

We were dead tired and a bit weak in 
the knees by this time, and if the going 
had been uphill I doubt whether we could 
have made it at all. As it was, it was 
one succession of slides and falls. First 
Jack and then I would stumble over a con- 
cealed rock and, owing to our weakened 
condition, would usually miss 
our footing and flop over in the 
trail, rifle and all. 

So it went all the way down 
until we reached the bottom of 
the trail where it emerged upon 
the foothills. Here Jack took a 
final plunge over a dead log, 
and smacked his rifle down on 
a rock with such force that I 
gave it up for further useful- 
ness. We stopped here and, 
stretching out on our backs, 
rested for fully five minutes. 
Then, realizing that we would 
get stiff, we started on and fi- 
nally reached the first water we 
had seen since morning, and 
fairly flopped into it. Never 
did anything taste so good. 
and it put new life into us at 
once. 


HE worst part of the jour- 

ney over, we felt better, 
and the sight of the lights of 
the ranch provoked a cheer, if 
it could be termed that, and it 
was with an almost playful air 
that we stepped into the icy 
river and waded across and once 
more felt the good hard, level 
surface of the road under our 
feet. 

We finally pulled into the 
ranch about eleven o’clock, two 
as weary individuals as you 
could find and be still on their 
feet. We found upon getting 
in that one of the boys from 
our ranch had bagged a lion 
near where we had been hunt- 
ing, and it was without doubt 
the same one whose tracks we 
had crossed early in the day. 
The next morning, with the ex- 
ception of a little stiffness, we 
were as chipper as larks. Such 
is the heritage of an outdoor life in the 
West. And the next day we retraced our 
journey, with horses this time, and packed 
in the ram. 

There is no*game harder to hunt than 
the bighorn. No animal has keener in- 
telligence. No animal is better fitted to 
match man with brain and muscle. Your 
sheep hunter must have a strong heart 
and muscles that respond to an order from 
the brain when every instinct says quit. 
Over rocks and slides, straining, watching, 
hoping, if you are to succeed. 


Quca is sheep hunting. Do you wonder 
that to me the word “sheep” causes a 
weary feeling? Our experience was, of 
course, somewhat exceptional, but never 
have I seen one who has really hunted 
sheep who was not more than ready for 
the blankets when the day was through. 
Still, I would not have missed the experi- 
ence for a good deal, and the longer I 
live the more I realize that we have to 
pay for enjoyment in some form or other, 
and as our good friend, Private Mulvaney 
of Kipling’s Soldiers Three, said, “Some- 
times the price is cruel high.” 
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T he taking: of fish is not all 
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It was one of those June afternoons for which a dry fly was invented 


AWN and dusk are, to the 
angler, indeed magic hours. By 
dawn I do not mean the hour of 
the muezzin; I mean that eery 
moment when pale fingers “are busied 
with the hem of night’s dusky mantle.” 
Everything looks larger than it is—espe- 
cially the swirl of a feeding trout. Un- 
suspected hundreds of birds are singing 
as if their lives depended upon their 
efforts. The waters, as they shimmer over 
rocks, look deadly cold. The angler is in 
another world—until suddenly it is light. 
The eastern sky changes like the dying 
porpoise—gray, pink, salmon, orange, 
gold, vermilion—one color replacing the 
other as you watch. The very air is 
different; it has a sweet freshness that 
washes out the cares of yesterday. 

That one should fish at dawn is not to 
be expected; too many other things de- 
mand attention. It is the moment of 
preparation for the day’s angling—men- 
tally. To catch a trout at this magic 
time is to court bad luck all day. Ye 
gods must be propitiated, and ye little 
fishes must be exhorted—to give way to 
their betters. 

Your orthodox angler, who has reached 
the stream just before ‘dawn, follows a 
strict ritual: he leans his rod against a 
tree, sets his basket near it, drinks deeply 
of the stream, and lights his pipe. Then 
he wonders where all the birds came from. 
Then he thinks he sees another angler on 
the opposite side of his chosen pool. Then 
he decides he sees two of them. Then 
he whispers certain remarks touching on 
and appertaining to these anglers. 

A loud splash in the pool assures him 
that “God’s in His heaven, all’s well with 
the world.” He is doubly sure of this a 
minute later when his rival anglers resolve 
themselves into a rock and a bush. This 
is the exact instant at which I remember 
that to-day is the to-morrow I worried 


about yesterday—just as the sun hurls a 
handful of crimson javelins across the sky. 

To linger now is courting bad luck. As 
the angler steps into the stream he realizes 
that the birds have finished their fervid 
anthem; aside from several soloists, they 
are waiting with bated breath to see him 
catch his first fish, and there is no ex- 
cuse for disappointing them—if the trout 
are willing. 


| be spite of a score of dawns watched on 
a score of streams, I always see one in 
my mind’s eye when the subject is men- 
tioned. I saw it in my Valley o’ Dreams. 
This lovely valley cradles two streams in 
its upper end; later they join to form a 
very respectable little river. The branch 
I most favor flows out of a mysterious 
swamp whose silences are broken only by 
the roaring wings of a startled grouse; 
then it flows under a white bridge, winds 
through some fertile fields, glides through 
a dark woods, and merrily tinkles its way 
to the big pool in the meadow, where 
bubble a score of icy springs. 

Here at this pool is the setting for my 
picture of dawn on a trout stream. The 
west side of my valley is a wall of crown- 
ing granite; the east, a series of rolling, 
neatly cultivated fields. 

When the sun did finally decide to show 
itself, I saw its reflections on the rocky 

western barrier for several minutes before 
it actually peeked over the eastern hills. 
Trout were breaking in the pool, a cock 
pheasant was cackling near it; up in the 
big red barn the horses were stamping. 
Chanticleer trumpeted, thrushes sang, 
warblers trilled. I heard a muffled cow- 
bell, and I smelled timothy. It was a June 
morning, a magic hour. 

After the most poignant moments had 
passed, I commenced to cast over the trout, 
and by the time the farmer called me to 
breakfast I had done well. The breath of 


HOURS 


the morning carried to me hickory smoke 
from the big white chimney—harbinger of 
good things to come. Forgive me while I 
tell over that breakfast. First, a cheery 
greeting from the farmer’s wife; then a 
bowl of steaming oatmeal soon smothered 
in yellow cream. Did I say that dawn was 
the angler’s magic hour? I meant to say 
breakfast. Eggs gathered while I was 
catching trout, ‘with bacon cured in the 
little stone smoke-house; bread baked in 
the old Dutch oven, crowned with butter 
churned by my hostess. As though this 
golden sweet were not enough, a comb of 
wild honey, dripping nectar. Imagine a 
farm where breakfast is served on spot- 
less white cloth, on that dear old blue 
and white china. Do you wonder I call 
this my Valley o’ Dreams? 


QTOPPING to peek into the spring house 
at pans of the morning’s milk, and to 
drink a dipper of the sparkling water, I 
made my way back to the stream, starting 
in below the pool. Not until I had gone 
under another white bridge did I raise a 
trout, and miss him. I always expect to 
miss a number of the fish on the way down 
to the old grist mill; it is on my way back 
that it is inexcusable to lose a trout. This 
trip downstream is more of a census- 
taking matter; I discover which, if any, 
trout have been removed by other anglers, 
and to some degree decide on which I shall 
try for on the way up. 

It was on this particular morning that 
the two strange birds flew across the 
stream just above the deep bend pool; it 
took me from my fishing for half an hour 
to discover that they were a pair of Hun- 
garian partridge. On the way down to 
the railroad bridge—I hate to acknowledge 
that there is such a mundane thing as a 
railroad in my valley—I marked half a 
dozen trout, only catching one. In the 
very deep pool below this bridge I had a 
tremendous fight with a . . . fifteen-inch 
pickerel! on a Greenwell’s Glory! 

There is a broad, slow stretch of water 
above the mill-pond, its banks overhung 
with bushes, in turn festooned with wild 
grape vines. If the fly can be put in just 
the right spot under this green cloister, 
something is likely to happen. This morn- 
ing I did the trick and creeled a pound 
rainbow trout. 


rARTHER down I left the stream to go 
around the place where large chub live 
and have their being; by leaving the water 
on the left bank it was only a few steps 
to the snipe bog. There were a few jacks 
on it, which flapped up like lazy owls, so 
fat were they. A perilous journey from 
one uncertain hummock to another brought 
me to still another white bridge, and a 
crossing to the stone mill. Although it 
is a grist mill, a few words with the an- 
cient miller produced a glass of cider— 
much too hard—from the cool, damp 
bowels of the building. A barrel still re- 
mained from the past fall, and I suppose 
(Continued on page 69) 








On the drumming log. All ready— 


WHITE setter staunch and im- 
mobile in the brush, tense in every 
muscle, right paw close to beat- 
ing heart, nostrils a-quiver with 

the warm, hypnotic body scent—waiting 
for the guns to come up. 

“Steady, boy—whoa!” 

A whir-r-r of strong wings in furious, 
explosive beat—a feathered gray-brown 
body shooting upward and away. 

“Mark! Mark right!” 

Bang! Bang! 

Not a feather drifts behind as the elon- 
gated brown body of a thoroughly fright- 
ened ruffed grouse, head outstretched, tail 
extended, feet tucked close, shoots through 
the forest like a speeding shell, the short 
wings beating so fast they are but an in- 
distinct blur to the eye. Dodging and 
twisting in and out among the trees, 
through the interlaced branches, with in- 
credible boldness and accuracy, it vanishes 
over the hill with terrific speed. 

This is, without question, our most diffi- 
cult bird shooting. The hunting of quail 
over good dogs in fairly open cover, the 
killing of hard-flying ducks in the open 
air, requires no such skill, no such accu- 
racy and quickness as bagging the ruffed 
grouse in the alder thickets and the leafy 
tangle of second-growth brush. This bird, 
in the right kind of cover, will test the 
skill of the best wing shots in the country. 

It does not seem possible that so wild 
and tricky a bird was once called “fool 
hen” and deemed a stupid thing. But so 
it was, for in the days before the white 
man came with his fowling-piece, it was 
not hunted. Only the Indian boys, armed 
with blunt arrows, knocked it over occa- 
sionally for the pot. But a few genera- 
tions of powder and shot, and this bird 
learned fear. It acquired an education 
and was no longer stupid and foolish. It 
was soon able to take care of itself against 
the new enemy, and this knowledge has 
kept pace with the development of the 
shotgun until now the ruffed grouse is 
one of the shiest, wildest, trickiest birds 
we have. No longer do they sit in low 
trees to be knocked over with sticks, but 
raise at the first alarming footstep, flying 
fast and far, hiding, skulking, taking ref- 
uge in the thickest cover. 


T requires considerable intelligence for 
the ruffed grouse to keep hidden, for it 

is a large bird, weighing up to two pounds, 
although a pound and a half is a good 
average. It stands above a foot in height, 
being very erect in carriage, with strong, 
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Down come the bowed wings— 


Our Woodland 
DRUM 


T HIS is one of the series of practical articles appearing in 


Field and Stream. 
and how to hunt them 


well-feathered legs and a rounding, fan- 
shaped tail when spread. It is a hand- 
some bird, though without the beautiful 
plumage of the pheasants, its most distin- 
guishing marks being a small crest on the 
intelligent head, dark tufts above the ears, 
and big black ornamental ruffs on either 
side of the lower neck. 


N dress the ruffed grouse varies much 

in coloring, although the general pattern 
of the feathers remains the same. Some 
are a bright rufous red or a brickish 
brown, others a dull gray. The feathers 
of the back are darker, beautifully eyed, 
fading out to a very light mottled gray 
beneath and on the thighs. The tail is 
edged with a broad dark band and a nar- 
row gray border. Because the wings are 
short and broad (else how could it raise 
in thick cover?) the flight muscles are 
large and powerful, giving the bird the 
appearance of being all breast. 

Next to the wild turkey, the ruffed 
grouse is the hardest to find, and it offers 
the most difficult shots of all our game 
birds. It has become, of necessity. ex- 
tremely wary and difficult to approach 
by either man or dog. When the leaves 
are on, it is hard even to see this bird, 
and only the loud, booming whir when 
flushed warns the hunter that one is 
a-wing. 

When feeding, grouse walk very slowly, 
keeping beneath the thickest cover, ever 
on the alert, watching the air above and 
the ground about. At the first alarm they 
skulk and hide, stooping low to the ground 
and running with considerable speed 
through the brush. If surprised, they 
stand perfectly still, upright like an old 
stick, not looking the least like a bird. 
Often they will stand so until the hunter 


The author knows ruffed grouse 


has passed and his back is turned. Then 
they will raise with a noisy thunder of 
wings that is startling, to say the least. 

Powerful leg muscles hurl the bird high 
in the air, and the short, broad wings, 
driven by a veritable high-speed engine of 
muscle, roaring like the propeller of an 
aeroplane, rocket the feathered body 
above the brush and literally hurl it head 
first through the woods at a speed of 
more than sixty miles an hour. But when 
not in such a hurry this bird can raise 
more quietly. If standing on a fence, or 
a stump, they can get away without the 
noisy tell-tale whir. Many a bird flies 
away in this quiet manner after it has 
been “marked down,” and the hunter won- 
ders where it is hiding. 

Unlike the woodcock, grouse do not 
have‘an accepted method of rising. Often 
as not, they will scoot away close to the 
ground. At the end of the flight, which 
is usually but a few hundred yards, they 
sail on outstretched wings for a consid- 
erable distance, turning and doubling, and 
when their feet strike the ground they 
run into the nearest thick cover. 


ANY may not agree with me, but I 
believe that when flying they inten- 
tionally get behind trees and brush so as to 
baffle the hunter. After all, this is but a 
natural development of the inherent pro- 
tective instinct of any hawk-harried bird 
and easily adapted to escape from man 
and his strange engine of death. If flushed 
two or three times, so they understand 
that they are being pursued, grouse will 
hide away in the tops of tall evergreen 
trees or they will leave the woods entirely 
for another piece of cover often a mile 
away. 
Bump! Bump! Bump! Bummmpppppp! 
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Faster and faster they beat— 


Until they are merely a blur 


By Don CaMERON SHAFER 


MER 


TJ HESE photographs were taken and copyrighted by 
_ Frederick K. Vreeland, and are the most remarkable 
-pictures of a drumming grouse ever taken 


It echoes from the wooded hillsides ex- 
actly like the muffled beat of a small 
drum. A stranger to this sound would 
never guess that it was produced by a bird. 
It is, nevertheless, the “drumming” of a 
cock grouse, more frequent in the mating 
season of the early summer, but they drum 
at all times during the year. The grouse 
has a voice, but a weak one and seldom 
used. A mother grouse will make a moth- 
erly clucking much like a hen, and the 
young birds voice a plaintive “Peet-peet- 
peet” when lost or alarmed. Older birds 
seldcm make a vocal sound. 


HE female grouse nests on the ground, 

under a protective brush, beside an old 
stump or a tree. The nest is hardly more 
than a slight hollow, lined with a few dead 
leaves and containing from ten to twenty 
creamy white eggs slightly oval in shape. 
Usually the hen bird will whisk a cover- 
ing of dead leaves over her nest when 
forced to leave it. 

As soon as the chicks are hatched they 
follow the hen about through the cover, 
looking for all the world like little brown 
leghorn chickens. They are active and 
full of knowledge, even at this tender age. 
And the mother grouse has all sorts of 
tricks to protect them. She will fly into 
the very face of danger, anything to give 
the chicks a brief instant to hide. When 
a few days old, the chicks can fly a con- 
siderable distance, scattering through the 
wood, and they will hide under the leaves, 
beside sticks and stones, still as death 
until the mother’s call bids them come 
out again. 

Only one family is raised in a season, 
and the young mature in the early fall 
but will continue in family flocks until 
scattered by dogs and hunters. Their 





food consists of insects, wild fruit or all 
kinds, especially wild apples, berries and 
grapes, beech nuts, small acorns, green 
stuff, and they will glean the edges of 
grain fields where they can. In the win- 
ter, when all other food is under the snow, 
this bird has learned to feed upon the 
tender and nourishing buds of trees. 

Ruff, aside from his budding habits, is 
especially adapted to our cold winters. 
He is heavily feathered, right down to his 
toes. In mild winter weather he roosts 
in the protective branches of thick ever- 
green trees, and when it becomes too cold, 
if there is a heavy fall of soft snow, he 
will burrow in this snow and sleep warm 
and comfortable. I have seen these sleep- 
ing places, where the bird evidently wan- 
dered about beneath the snow for quite 
a distance before popping out. 

Whether or not, as some naturalists 
claim, the bird actually dives head first 
into the snow, so as to leave no track, I 
cannot say. It is a good story, but rather 
a foolish practice for such a wise bird, as 
there might be a neck-breaking crust on 
the snow or an upright stick just beneath 
the surface. Besides, exactly the same re- 
sults would be accomplished if the bird 
lighted in the snow and then burrowed in. 


HERE are two ways to hunt ruffed 
grouse: with specially trained grouse 
dogs and by “walking ’em up.” 

Dogs that range fast and wide are of 
little service in hunting grouse. They will 
either lose themselves on point far afield 
or put all the birds into the trees before 
the hunter is even in sight. A good grouse 
dog must be slow and careful, keeping 
near the guns and pointing at the first 
body scent. These birds do not lie well 
to the dog, and if the dog draws too near 


A head-on view of our performer 


they are certain to flush. But some days 
they will “set” better than others. 

Good grouse dogs are mighty scarce; 
so the accepted method of hunting grouse 
is to walk them up. Because the bird 
makes such a loud noise when it flushes, 
it can be hunted successfully by this 
method. The roar of the bird’s wings 
when it starts from the ground gives the 
hunter warning for a shot—provided any 
shot is at all possible. The only handicap 
to this method is that one is certain to 
pass many hiding birds that a dog would 
find, unless you are very wise to their 
ways. Experienced hunters, however, will 
comb a woods very well by this method. 

When dogs are used, the hunter picks 
the easy hunting and lets the dogs do the 
hard work. When you walk ’em up, you 
do this yourself. In this latter method 
one waiks slowly through the cover, gun 
ready for a quick shot, and hopes one will 
get up. They usually get up when you 
least expect them—when you are in a 
fence, climbing a windfall, or balanced on 
a log. 

Grouse hunting is always hard hunting, 
lots of walking and climbing, forcing a 
way through thick cover. And the most 
common mistake is to start off wearing 
too many clothes. It is a great tempta- 
tion on a chilly fall morning to wear the 
big sweater under the hunting coat. Don’t! 
Start cool; you’ll warm up if you follow 
these old birds. 


pax special attention to the feet—water- 
proof non-slipping voots, for grouse 
like wet places, swamps especially. And 
they like windfalls with slippery logs, rocky 
ravines, and creek banks. In mountain- 
ous, hilly country you will have to climb 
up and down steep places. Oh, they know 
where to fly. 

Whether you prefer the twelve, sixteen 
or twenty matters little, but take my ad- 
vice and pick a light gun always and don’t 
overload it, for most of your shots are at 
short range. Number 8 or 7% shot are 
the right size, and I like them chilled. 
Your right barrel should be improved cyl- 
inder and the left full choke, in order that 
you may be able to reach out and get the 
occasional long shot that is offered. 

When two or more are grouse hunting 
together, line up and keep in line. This 
is the only safe method for such shooting 
in thick cover. Know always where the 
other hunters are; call out every now and 
then; don’t lag behind or hurry ahead. 

(Continued on page 74) 











Did you ever love a good dog? 


HE queen is dead. Those of you 

who have seen the Fietp AND 

STREAM motion pictures of Florida 

fox-hunting may remember her, a 
trim white bitch far out in the lead of the 
pack. That was her main characteristic 
—she would lead or die. 

It is hard for me to realize that the 
old Lady has left me. She has taken with 
her many things that are dear to me; 
misty moonlight nights in the pine hills 
of far-off Florida; crisp, clear mornings 
in the palmetto scrub when bobcats were 
a-prowl; long days in the Gulf marsh on 
the trail of a ten-point buck. Memories 
all—and she has joined them. 

It has been my privilege to see and hunt 
behind the finest hounds in America—the 
Meadowbrook dogs, the old Piedmont 
pack in Virginia, the Nassau hounds and 
many privately owned packs in North and 
South Carolina, Georgia, Tennessee, Ken- 
tucky, Mississippi, Arkansas, Indiana, IIli- 
nois and Missouri. In addition to this 
I have myself owned some two hundred 
foxhounds in the past ten years. Among 
these were two excellent dogs, gifts to me 
from the late Paul J. Rainey. 

But nowhere have I seen a _ gamer, 
harder working dog than old Pearl. Fast? 
So was she. True? So was she. A 
stayer forever? So was she. For sheer 
reliability she had, as the cowboys say, 
“the world cheated.” Furthermore, she 
could handle the coldest trail that I have 
ever seen a dog tackle. To avoid argu- 
ment, let me say that I do not know of 
what strain she came—Walker, July, 
Trigg, Trumbo, Birdsong or what-not. I 
bought her of a backwoods cattleman 
who drawled: 

“I reckon she’s about half bird dog. I 
ain’t mever seen a plumb white houn’ 
afore.” 

As I was getting together a new pack 
and was sadly in need of a strike dog on 
bobeats, I agreed to give his dog a trial, 
bird dog or no bird dog. 

We met with our dogs one frosty fall 
night on the edge of Okahumpka Swamp, 
just as a full moon was rising behind the 





If not, you have missed something in this 
game, Pearl was never found wanting 


great gray cypresses. As we rode down 
the swamp my friend vouchsafed some 
information regarding the “white houn’.” 

“She’s six years old come spring, and 
as fast as any fireeatin’ pup. If it wasn’t 
for her bein’ so daggone crazy over these 
yere cats, I wouldn’t sell her for no price. 
But you see I’m a fox and coon hunter, 
when I ain’t a-cowhuntin’, an’ can git a 
good price for live foxes and coon hides 
But a bobcat ain’t no ’count after you git 
him. Old Pearl’s a crackerjack fox dog 
all right, but when I start a-coonhuntin’ 
she beats my coon dogs to the swamp and 
strikes a cat. Then my dogs run half the 
night, git all cut and scratched up, and 
if I do catch the cat I ain’t got nothin’. 
She’s just plum ruinin’ my pups—got ’em 
to where they’d rather run a cat than 
eat. Listen! There’s the old hussy now.” 

Her clear, silvery note floated across to 
us and my friend’s dogs harked to it. 

“Do you think it’s a cat?” I asked. 

Lewis grinned. “I don’t think nothin’ 
*bout it.” 

My own dogs were for the most part 
broken from coons and were doubtful of 
the old white bitch’s trail. How should 
they know that the old Lady cried only 
bobcat? But the trail was growing 
warmer, and as the other dogs began to 
drop in and add to the music, my dogs 
became interested. Old Betty trotted off 
toward the swamp, and in a minute or two 
her eager, mellow tongue rang out. “Come 
on, come on, come on,” she cried. My 
pack knew that call. Away they tore, and 
the race was on. For three hours ten dogs 
charged that cat. 


E stood on an old tramway through 
the swamp and listened. For some 
unaccountable reason my hat refused to 
stay put! For sheer thrill, give me a pack 
of dogs in full cry. It doesn’t matter so 
much what they run or where they are. 
Just so each dog squawls as his front feet 
hit the ground! 
For three hours they ran, led by a trim 
white bitch—a half bird dog—that ever 
held the lead. When the cat dodged, it 


—the Grand 
Old Lady 


N the life of every man who has 
owned dogs there 1s one that stands 
out alone and supreme 


By Davip M. NeweE.i 


life. No matter how fierce the 


was old Pearl that circled fastest and 
picked up the loss. When the race led 
straightaway, it was old Pearl that showed 
her speed. I had never seen a dog run 
ahead of my little Peggy before, and I 
knew as I listened to the old white bitch’s 
clear, true chop that I had indeed found 
a Pearl of great price. 

When the race was over and the big 
cat lay dead I turned to Lewis. “What’s 
your price?” 


E knew that I wanted the dog. That 

was evident. And I was prepared to 
dig deep. He looked off through the big 
moss hung live oaks for a long time before 
he answered. Then—‘“Pardner, when you 
have owned that old hussy as long as I 
have you will understand why I can’t an- 
swer that question without studyin’ a 
while.” 

And a few days ago as I looked down 
at the old Lady lying so peacefully under 
the little cedar some three thousand miles 
from Okahumpka I remembered his 
words. 

Silently we rode back up the swamp, 
the pack trotting along behind and old 
Pearl tirelessly ranging the flats for an- 
other cat. When we reached the parting 
of the ways, Lewis stopped. 

“Dave, I’ve decided. I’m goin’ to quit 
huntin’, Foxes are scarce out my way and 
my horses are tired. I’ll sell my four dogs 
together or not at all.” 

I bought them at a price that was cheap 
for the old white hound. Three of them 
proved to be good dogs—two of them ex- 
ceptionally good dogs. But this story is 
about old Pearl. 

Two weeks later I was offered ten 
times what I had paid for her. I began 
to catch bobcats—lots of bobcats—with a 
consistency that amazed the old-timers. 
When I had first started to run hounds in 
Florida, these old-timers had laughed at 
my intentions. 

“Dogs jes’ naturally can’t catch cats in 
these yere scrubs and brier swamps,” they 
had said. 

But these dogs of mine jes’ naturally 
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in the same scrubs and 
brier swamps where forty years ago 
bench-legged, sweep-eared potlickers 
bawled their heads off all day to go fifty 
yards. Those who have not seen a pack 
of highly bred foxhounds drive their 
game—heads up, tails up and everything 
flying—will not believe my story. An 
hour, two hours, four hours—sometimes 
thirty minutes for a bobcat. Rarely over 
an hour for a fox. That was all the pack 
needed. 


did catch cats 


T may be well to explain that our 

Florida cats seldom tree. Now and then 
a young cat goes up, but the vast majority 
run to a finish, finally backing up in a 
thicket to fight. They put up an infinitely 
better race than our gray fox. I have 
found that in the Middle South conditions 
are just reversed, the cats treeing easily 
and the foxes, both red and gray, running 
a hard race, while in the Far West both 
bobcats and foxes tree, as a rule, very 
easily. 

During the seven years that old Pearl 
lived after joining my pack, I caught some 
two hundred cats and in the neighborhood 
of three hundred gray foxes. At the age 
of eight years the old Lady had lost all 
interest in foxes, and I saved her for a 
strike dog on cats. She had always been 
“cat crazy” anyway; so I was not sur- 
prised. Two or three instances of the 
old Lady’s perseverance stand out and are 
worth relating. 

I was camped at old man Sam Knight’s 
place near Stark’s Ferry on the Ocklawaha 
River. The old man and I were sitting 
by the open fireplace, talking dogs as 
usual, when a darky drove up in a bat- 


tered flivver. It was nearly midnight, 
and we thought that there must have 
been an accident at the river. The old 


man went to the door. 

“Mistah Knight,” puffed the negro, “Ah 
see yo’ all has a heap o’ houn’ dawgs 
yere an’ Ah jes’ figgered as how yo’ all 
mought like to charge a catamount. Ah 
ain’t been long seen one cross de road 
*head o’ my car—jes’ dis side o’ de ferry— 
an’ what Ah mean he’s a natch’el wampus 
too—one o’ dese sho't tailed scoun’els. Ah 
laid a palmetto fan in de road to mark de 
place—Ah kin... ” 

“That’s all right, son, we'll take your 
word for it. Glad you let us know,” 
laughed the old man. 

“Yassa,” beamed the darky. “Ah hope 
yo’ all good luck”—and was gone. 


HE old man returned to the fire and 
resumed his efforts to extinguish it 
with tobacco juice. When it began to look 
as if he would 
succeed, he rose, 
yawned and re- 
marked : 
“Well,  let’s 
saddle up and go 
catch that nig- 
ger’s wampus.” 
ITlaughed. 
“Let’s go to bed 
and catch him in 
the morning.” 
The old man 
raised his bushy 
eyebrows. 
“Track’1l be 


too cold, won't 
it?” 
“Not for old 


Pearl,” I replied. 
“She likes ’em 
cold.” 

We had break- 
fast at seven and 
reached the river 


Pearl—the Grand Old Lady 


swamp at eight or shortly after. The old 
Lady beat us to the darky’s marker and 
trailed off up the swamp. At two o'clock 
that afternoon she was still trailing about 
nine miles from where she had struck. 


Old man Knight grunted. 
“Looks like that daggone cat has gone 
We'd better 


up to Ocala after his mail. 





David Newell and Pearl, his “one” dog 


call the old dog off and be a-headin’ back. 
It’ll be night now ’fore we git home.” 

“Sorry, old Lady,” I said as I fastened 
a rope to her collar. “We'll have to let 
this one go.” 

The old dog looked at me reproach- 
fully and followed with a resigned, dis- 
appointed air. Knight looked down at 
her and drawled. 

“Shame, ain’t it? You sure are a plumb 
hard workin’ dog—the best I ever see in 
forty years huntin’.” 

We were taking a short cut back, and 
as the going was a little rough I untied 
Pearl after a quarter of a mile or so, 
thinking that of course she would come 
on. We rode on a hundred yards, per- 
haps two hundred yards, and Knight got 
down to tighten his cinch. From back 
toward the swamp came a familiar bark. 

“That old hard-headed fool!” I bellowed. 


Cats were Pearl’s favorite game. 
always led the pack 


She 





“T’ll ride back after her. 
dogs here with you.” 

Pearl had trailed out into an open pine 
flat down next to the river. When less 
than a hundred yards from her, I heard 
her open sharply, and looking up saw the 
cat making straight toward me, the old 
Lady “riding his shirt tail.” That was 
one cat that hunted a tree and hunted it 
“right now.” 

I watched him climb to the top, stretch 
out on a gnarled dead limb, and then shot 
him out for his pains. He was about two- 
thirds grown, which was no doubt one 
reason why old Pearl had had such dif- 
ficulty in working out his trail. A young 
cat always leaves far less scent than a 
large old cat. 

“So that’s the nigger’s wampus,” grunted 
old man Knight as rode up with 
the cat behind my saddle. “If that nigger’d 
seen a grown cat cross that road, he 
wouldn't have stopped this side of Marion 
County, let alone to tell us about it!” 

Once I caught two of these big cats in 
one morning. We had a great race that 
day, and old Pearl as usual bore the brunt 
of the battle. The day was hot, and both 
cats put up long, hard runs. The first 
made a long, straightaway dash, circled 
a time or two in the head of Bear Bay, 
and was caught within a hundred yards of 
where he had been started, the dogs run- 
ning him at sight the last quarter of a 
mile of the return trip. The second ran 
three hours in a small scrub, doubling and 
ae in the thickest places he could 

nd. 


Keep the other 


To a man accustomed to eight- and ten- 
hour fox races, this will sound rather 
ridiculous. Let me say, however, that a 
three-hour race in the burning hot 
palmetto scrub, where a dog must fight 
saw-palmettos, cat-claw briers and cactus, 
is equivalent as a test of endurance and 
gameness to any ten-hour fox race in a 
cool, open country. As proof I offer the 
experiences of Colonel Larry Birdsong 
who brought his famous pack to Florida 
years ago and who, although catching 
numerous gray foxes in quick time, took, 
as I remember, only two or three bob- 
cats, and these after hard runs. 


CAME a time when I loaded my dogs 
into a big truck and headed West— 
through the red-fox country, through the 
plains country, and on into the rugged 
mountains of Arizona. I was to see if old 
Pearl would make good at a new game, 
in the hunt of the big brothers of her 
beloved bobcats—the big, slinking, horse- 
killing lions that ranged the bluffs and 
canyons of the Apache Reservation. 

She did not 
disappoint me. In 
fact, she had 
never disap- 
pointed me. When 
a street car 
clanged along- 
side in Atlanta 
or a fire truck 
screeched past in 
St. Louis, the old 
Lady gazed se- 
renely out at 
them, much as a 
New Yorker dis- 
dains the crudi- 
ties of the small 
town, Ch’cahgo. 
All this while, 
Jack, my big 
half - bloodhound, 
cowered in a cor- 
ner and tried to 
look six different 
(Con. on p. 67) 





DESERET 


DUCKS 


HE Bear River Marshes adjacent 
to Great Salt Lake form one of 
this country’s great wildfowl centers. 
You will be interested in how ducks 


are hunted there 


OR years I had traversed the 

famous U. P. cut-off across Great 

Salt Lake. From the rear of the 

observation car I had gazed out 
upon the glaring expanse of waters form- 
ing that vast inland sea to the dead-look- 
ing mountains that ringed it, little 
realizing that along its northern shores 
was one of the greatest areas for wild- 
fowl in the United States. of America. 
I learned it merely by chance. I was 
reading a paper dealing with the attempt 
to introduce oysters into Salt Lake when 
a paragraph caught my eye: 

“The marshes of the Bear River which 
empties into the northern end of the 
lake,” it said, as I remember, “is a spot 
each year where myriads of wildfowl 
congregate.” 

Now myriad means ten thousand, and 
if several “ten thousands” of ducks and 
geese visited that section each year, it 
must indeed be a gunner’s paradise. It 
was in the autumn when read _ that 
paragraph and my duck fever was at its 
height; so I made a great and solemn 
vow that when next the glories of Utah 
unfolded themselves before my eyes I 
would go in quest of those Bear River 
ducks. 

One morning two years later I awoke 
to find myself in that fair city, the terri- 
tory surrounding which was named by the 
hardy Mormon pioneers, “Deseret.” Now- 
adays the vast, bustling city of Salt Lake, 
lying in the verdant valley of the same 
name, is far from being a desert. 

We climbed into the “Shimmying 
Chariot” and were off through the silent 
streets, the’ crisp cool air of early morning 
feeling sweet to my lungs. The car soon 


lived up to her name, for striking a car 
track she immediately gave the most re- 
markable performance of furious shaking 
I have ever beheld, due, I believe, to a 
loose steering gear. I hung on for dear 
life while Jack Tingey, Utah’s Chief Game 
Warden, grimly wrestled with her. 

“She always was a wild one,” he mut- 
tered. “Never got her thoroughly broke, 
even as a colt.” 

We drew up at a restaurant in Brig- 
ham City, sixty miles away, and partook 
of a much needed cup of coffee. The 
scenery had changed to a vast expanse of 
marshes which stretched away as far as 
the eye could see. 

“Yonder lies Duckville and the Bear 
River Marshes,” said my host, pointing off 
across the spaces, “and in an hour or so 
I'll guarantee to show you more ducks 
probably than you ever dreamed existed.” 


E continued on our way, leaving the 

main road at Corinne and cutting 
down across the flats, through pastures, 
where we were forced to lower and replace 
several cattle bars. At some seasons of 
the year, these great flats are cov- 
ered with water and it is impossible 
to reach Duckville or get away 
from it by any means except boat. 
We procured a flat bottomed skiff and, 
piling duffle and guns aboard, were soon 
rowing down the sluggish Bear River. On 
all sides the water was dimpled by rising 
fish, and here and there a splash 
told where a big carp had broken 
water. These and chubs make up 
the finny denizens of the Bear, 
though near the headwaters, they 
tell me, there is excellent trout fishing. 


With a shovel Carl turned up lumps of mud which, supplemented by a few dead birds, 
completed our “set” of decoys 





By Van CamPen 


HEILNER 


We were soon in the heart of the 
marshes and a wonderful sight presented 
itself to our view. The Bear River 
Marshes contain approximately 300 square 
miles of the most wonderful duck-shoot- 
ing grounds in the world. Here the 
wildfowl come each year by the millions. 
This is no exaggeration, for I saw them 
myself—rafts of ducks that had made 
the vast islands of geese off Ocracoke 
seem puny in comparison. I have seen 
ducks rise on the Bear in clouds like 
swarming bees that truly darkened the 
sun. Before I went to Utah, I thought 
someone was “stringing” me. Now I sing 
its praises everlastingly. 


WE passed thousands of avocets with 
their long, recurved bills, feeding 
unconcernedly on the flats. As they were 
protected, they did not seem to mind us 
and took alarm only when we were right 
upon them. 

At last Carl Larsen, our guide, signified 
that we were at the shooting grounds. 
We poled the skiff into the tule reeds 
along the river. 





It’s great not to have to 
pack wooden blocks or live 
birds for decoys 


“How about stools?” I inquired. 

“What are they?” was the rejoinder. 

“Decoys,” I mean. “Have you got them 
cached here somewhere?” 

“Oh! We don’t use decoys here, that 
is, not as you know them. Wait a little 
while and we'll see if we can’t kill some.” 


I gave up in despair. The technique 
of this game was too much for me. I 
had become accustomed to being called a 
“dude” in Wyoming, and a “sport” here, 
but there were some things that went the 
limit. Incidentally let me state that one 
is not having “asparagus” thrown at him 
when he is called a dude or a sport. It 
is a term Westerners apply to all gunners 
not natives and carries no stigma with 


We had barely secreted ourselves in 
the tules (pronounced too-lees) when 
three gadwall were seen coming up-river. 
They passed right over our heads, and 
Jack and I dropped them all. 

“Good!” ejaculated Carl. “That's all 
we'll need for a starter.” 

He retrieved the fowl, after which we 
disembarked on the marsh. Jack dis- 
appeared in one direction, carrying two 
of the ducks we had killed, and Carl 
and I went in another with the remaining 
dead bird, carrying empty shell boxes for 
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Deseret Ducks 





Carl taking a little exercise in an effort to run down a cripple 


seats, guns and a spade. What the latter 
was for I very quickly learned. 
Emerging from the tules into a little 
shallow pond about four inches deep, Carl 
proceeded to build a blind, which merely 
consisted of finding a dry spot near the 
edge of the pond in the tules. A “hide” 
would be a more appropriate term. Here 
he deposited me on one of the shell boxes, 
together with all our duffle, and, taking 
the spade, waded out a short distance. 


HE then proceeded to turn up spadefuls 
of mud which easily stood up in 
lumps in the shallow water. These were 
to be our decoys—“muds,” in the vernacu- 
lar of the Salt Lake gunners. After about 
twenty of these had been made, he came 
over for the dead gadwall. Taking one 
of a number of sharp sticks which he 
carried with him, he inserted the point 
of it in the duck’s chin, and stuck the 
other into the mud of the pond. The 
dead duck now floated on the water in 
a very lifelike manner, and from a short 
distance would be easily mistaken for a 
live bird. Thus prepared, he returned to 
our hide, and we awaited developments. 

“Mark northwest,” he suddenly whis- 
pered, “in a line with that big red peak 
yonder !” 

It was a big pintail coming on like a 
rocket through the clear atmosphere. He 
passed to the north of the pond, saw 
the muds and made a circle. We talked 
to him gently. Then... he set his wings 
and sailed in from back of us, skimming 
close over our heads. 


Ca. quickly retrieved him, put an- 
other stake into the mud, and he 
joined our growing body of decoys. 
Hardly had we settled ourselves, when 
“Mark southeast! Three gadwall!” In 
they came, made a half circle of the pond, 
and fell right in among the muds. One 
decided to stay, one won clear, and the 
third, though crippled, sailed off and ap- 
parently lighted in some open water about 
four hundred yards away. Carl made off 
after him at once, and I had a chance to 
look about. 

I was in the center of a vast desert 
of tules. Miles away, but ringing me 
in, were the great dead-looking peaks of 
the Wasatch range, the water-line where 


the lake used to be, thousands of years 
ago, showing plainly on their flanks. No 
matter in what direction I gazed, I could 
see trading fowl—singles, doubles, and 
small bunches skimming over the tops of 
the reeds. Away to the south, in the 
direction of the lake, I saw a cloud of 
waterfowl impossible to identify at that 
distance; I could see the white of their 
wings as they wheeled in the sun. 

I looked up to see a teal zipping across 
the face of the muds with the speed of 
a bullet. I fired twice, but he continued 
merrily on his way and was soon lost 
to view. And then Carl was back, having 
been unable to find the cripple, and the 
battle was on once more. 

“We don’t use dogs here,” he explained, 
“because there are barbs on the tules 
which would get in their eyes.” 


VER toward the west we could hear 

Jack pumping it into them, and far to 
the north came the muffled “rrrump! 
rrrump!” of another gunner on the marsh. 
Now came a bunch of spoonbill, and I 
failed to account for one. 

“Thought you could shoot,” grunted 
Carl. “Oh, well, they weren’t very fat 
anyhow; we didn’t want them.” 

I soon made up for my disgrace on two 
more pintail which ricocheted over the 
muds. I dropped one on the jump and 
the other higher up, the latter falling 
such a distance that the thump of him 
must have been audible for a mile. 

“That’s more like it!” shouted Carl, 
slapping me on the back. “Now let’s see 
what you can do to this widgeon.” 

The bird seemed wary and circled the 
pond twice before coming in, but come he 
finally did and remained to join his 
predecessors. So it went. Singles, 
doubles, and small bunches—a never end- 
ing procession. By noon, I had only been 
shooting about two hours and had 
gathered twenty-one ducks, and as this 
was nearly my limit I decided to call it 
a day. We stood up and halloed for 
Jack. Soon he appeared with twenty- 
three slung across his shoulders; so we 
figured Mother Nature had given us more 
than a square deal. 

Supper—and afterwards I listened fas- 
cinated to the tales of ducks and gunners 
that flowed to and fro. I found that 


mallard, pintail, widgeon, gadwall, spoon- 
bill, bluebill, goldeneye, canvasback, red- 
head, teal (bluewing, greenwing, cinna- 
mon), ruddy duck, and bufflehead were 
the common ducks of that region. There 
were also the Canada goose, the Hutchins’s 
goose and the snow goose, besides, of 
course, coot and merganser and many 
kinds of shore birds. 


Now as to the terrible curse upon the 
wildfowl of that region, the fearful 
duck sickness that slaughters yearly hun- 
dreds of thousands, yes, millions of wild- 
fowl. At certain seasons of the year the 
Bear River floods its banks and the great 
alkali flats become covered. As the water 
recedes ponds are left. Due to evapora- 
tion, the water in these ponds becomes so 
strongly saturated that it is poisonous. The 
ducks go up on the flats to feed and are 
almost immediately afflicted with alkali 
poisoning which paralyzes them—wings, 
feet, and last of all the neck. Death re- 
sults within a few days. They die like 
flies, thousands and thousands of them. 
Wherever we gunned, it was necessary 
for us first to clear the ponds and flats 
in our immediate vicinity of dead and 
dying ducks, in order to prevent the others 
from decoying to them. Tingey told me 
that in a small pond near Salt Lake City 
the dead ducks became so numerous that 
the residents requested him to remove 
them, due to the obnoxious stench. He 
kept a count, and found when he was 
through that he and his men had removed 
over 26,000 dead fowl! Figures like these 
seem appalling, but I have seen the 
stricken birds with my own eyes; I have 
seen the shores of the bays littered with 
ducks like driftwood after a storm, for 
miles as far as the eye could reach. 


‘THE Biological Survey kept a man sta- 
tioned at Duckville for three years, 
studying the disease and banding the 
waterfowl, and his report may be had by 
anyone writing to Washington for it.* 
“What is the curc?” you ask. Fresh 


“water seems to be the quickest and surest. 


If the birds can be driven off the alkali 





*Dr. Alexander Wetmore, “Duck Sickness in 
Utah,” Bul. 672, .U. S. Dept. Agriculture. 
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flats and back into the sweet water of 
the Bear, they quickly recover and show 
no ill effects. The Fish and Game Com- 
mission of Utah have men stationed on 
the marshes for that purpose, but it is 
obviously impossible in such a vast area 
for a limited number of men to keep 
guard over millions of waterfowl and 
chase them back into fresh water when 
the flats become flooded. Unless a much 
larger force is obtainable or some other 
measures can be devised, the terrible 
slaughter, it seems, must go on. Some 
means must be arrived at to eliminate this 
menace. The Game Refuge Bill will fur- 
nish funds to combat this great mortality 
among wildfowl. 


O quote an excerpt from a report by 

Mr. Madsen, Fish and Game Commis- 
sioner: “I want to state in all sincerity 
that after spending days on the marsh 
trying to estimate our loss of birds and 
talking with club members and guides 
who have shot on the marsh for many 
years, I am convinced that 2,000,000 birds 
perished on the marsh this year. It would 
not be necessary for the shooters of Utah 
to complain of this loss because of a short- 
age of birds locally, for as rapidly as the 
birds die thousands of others come from 
somewhere to take their place, and our 
shooting remains good.” 

In fact, the shooting on the Bear is al- 
ways good, and I once made this offer 
to a friend—that I would guarantee him 
his limit should he desire it, or fifty shots 
every day he gunned, regardless of con- 
ditions, or pay his fare to Salt Lake and 
return, 

“Do we get up for the morning flight?” 
I inquired of my hosts before retiring. 

“No; what's the use?” was the re- 
joinder. “Might as well get your sleep; 
one time’s as good as another. We'll take 
a little spin in the Mud Queen first and 
look things over.” 

I “pounded my ear” to a fare-you-well 
that night, and after a leisurely breakfast 
we were ready about nine for the day’s 
sport. I now had my first glimpse of one 
of the famous mud queens invented by 
Finch and Cook some years before, of 
which there were four or five at Duck- 
ville. Mr. Bert Bailey had kindly loaned 
us his, and it -was into this we were piling 
our duffle. 

The mud queen is a flat-bottomed boat, 
narrow at both ends, about twenty-five 
feet long, equipped with a flivver engine 
and two cartlike wheels, the wheels having 
fins mounted on the rims. With this 
queer arrangement, this still queerer craft 
is able to maintain a speed of about twelve 


Our “Mud Queen” 


Field and Stream 


miles an hour in deep water. However, 
it is not from deep water that it earns 
its justly famous name. Give it good 
slimy mud, covered with an inch or two 
of water, and it leaps forward like a live 
thing. 

A vast territory can be covered by a 
queen in a very short time, and without 
question it is the natural boat for use on 
the Bear River Marshes. Sand is its only 
impediment; should it strike a large body 
of this material, it becomes necessary for 
its riders to dismount and help it over the 
obstruction until it feels mud or water 
beneath its keel. 

“We'll run down to South Bay and let 
you have a look at some fowl,” Jack de- 
cided, “and then we can shoot afterwards.” 

I was elected to drive the queen, and 
slowly we started down the river, keeping 
her majesty in low gear. Presently the 
channel we were following came to an 
end and a vast expanse of mud presented 
itself to view, stretching away to vanish 
on the horizon. Slowly and painfully the 
queen crawled out on the bank and en- 
tered the mud. 

“Speed ’er up a little!” came the com- 
mand. “Now! Throw ’er in high!” 

I did as ordered and was nearly knocked 
backward into the bilge as the queen, like 
a frightened jack-rabbit, sprang forward 
and commenced shooting across the mud 
at terrifying speed. I soon became accus- 
tomed to it and settled down to enjoy the 
scenery. 


E came out into a wide bay, and I 

shall never forget the sight that un- 
folded before my gaze. Like floating is- 
lands sat the ducks, miles upon miles of 
them, thousands and thousands of acres 
of wildfowl. And not alone was the water 
jammed solid with them, so was the air: 
flock aiter flock—pintail, mallard, gad-vall, 
widgeon, redhead—wheeling, circling, 
skimming over the surface, sinking in 
clouds behind the tules. 

Jack and Carl looked in silent amuse- 
ment at my amazement. “It’s a wonder- 
ful sight, isn’t it?” they finally ventured. 

I was too astonished to answer. I mar- 
veled at such a spectacle, and more so 
when I thought that it was not a preserve 
I was traversing but only a portion of 
the great area accessible to all, rich and 
poor alike. 

On sped the mud queen, and great rafts, 
islands, of fowl arose with a deafening 
roar of wings to give us way. No matter 
where I looked—ducks, ducks, ducks. The 
water, the sky, the horizon was full of 
them At last I ventured a remark. 

“You win!” I breathed fervently. I 


had gunned for scoters on Cape Cod, for 
geese in the Carolinas, on the wheatfields 
of California, and the plains, the bayous 
of the Gulf States, but this beat them all, 
and I was ready to admit it. My host 
graciously changed the subject. 

“We'll turn back now,’ ’ Jack announced, 
“and do a little shooting.” 

We built our blind, Carl producing a 
sickle which he always carried with him 
to cut the tules. Soon we were ensconced, 
the muds made, and a couple of passing 
widgeon stuck up on stakes to start the 
ball rolling. And roll it did, the same as 
on the previous day. It was beautiful 
shooting. They didn’t come in hordes or 
big flocks, but singly or in pairs. Some- 
times there were four or five, but rarely. 
It was mostly twos and threes, with a 
chance to make or miss a double, and 
how they fell! 


HAT a thrill I would get from the 

cautious ones, those which were un- 
decided! They'd come winging over, look 
down, make a circle, and start as if to 
come in; then change their minds and 
away they'd go! A quick sight, a squeeze 
of the trigger, and down they’d come, 
striking the flats with a tremendous 
thump! 

We quit early and churned back to 
Duckville, for we were now in the slug- 
gish waters of the Bear and the queen 
was back to her twelve miles per. I had 
more ducks than I knew what I should 
do with, but my friends assured me that 
they would be used to good advantage 
in the hospitals and institutions in Salt 
Lake City. Fifty ducks, however, suited 
me, and I determined on the morrow to 
give up the time to photographing. 

The next day Carl and I went off by 
ourselves. And how I did shoot them, 
using the camera instead of the gun. 

I'm going back to the Bear River 
Marshes—often. I hope to see parts of 
them some day made great public shooting 
grounds for all time, and other parts 
refuges where fresh water is available at 
all times and on which no shooting is per- 
mitted. Yes, surely, I’m going back, but 
mostly to meet again the good friends 
who make successful any adventure in the 
great outdoors. 

It’s autumn once more as I write. And 
already I feel the call of that vast and 
wonderful country that breathes of the 
open spaces, the spirit of the Far West. 
Through the smoke of my pipe I see the 
endless marshes stretching away to the 
purpling peaks, the rustling tules, and hear 
the whispering wings of untold legions 
crossing a sunset sky. 


in all her glory, with full steam ahead 
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The ferry. Not Charon’s, but the gay little craft that wafts between Chazy and Vermont 


OFF AGAIN ?"scnr 
SHUMWAY 


O, this is not the beginning of an- 
other serial by Mr. Shumway, but 
a camping story from his typewriter that 


we had on hand 


Prologue 
HAVE determined to go and buy me 
a diary and write in it on a camping 
trip as faithfully as a double entry 
bookkeeter keeps his corduroy-bound 
ledgers. For two reasons. First, I’m 
always getting into an argument over 
where we ate on a certain day and where 
we slept when the storm struck. Second, 
it interests a lot of folks to know how 
much it costs to make an autocamping trip. 

So I have got me this diary, ignoring 
all the days in it until July 23 starts. The 
idea is to set down in this book all the 
expenditures as they are made, including 
eats for selves and the car, interesting 
things that happen, or at least things that 
seem interesting, and mileage. No poetry. 
No matter how gorgeous the scenery may 
be I promise, right hand up, not to burst 
into poetry in this book. Besides, a diary 
is no place for poetry. God knows, there’s 
enough to be ashamed of in the average 
diary without putting poetry in it. 

July 22. You see, we begin on the 22d 
instead of the 23d, the actual date when 
we let go the anchor and heave into the 
raging main of traffic. This day is given 
over to buying stores, tuning up the car 
and losing about five pounds in worry, 
pester. and perspiration. 

We are taking a tent, a couple of stoves, 
gas and wood-burning, a_ refrigerator 
basket, a few cots, an air mattress, 
blankets, folding table, pots, pans and ket- 
tles, suit-cases and odd bits of a helpful 
nature. All this stuff is parked in the 
back yard where the neighbors can view 
it and wonder what is to be pulled off. 
The car is also edged in. An Italian 
guy wanders in and offers to buy the con- 
cession for balloons and peanuts. He 


thinks it’s a circus, and we have to tell 
him that it’s just a camping trip and no 
side shows go. 

The neighbors are beginning to rally 
round and wish us Godspeed and is there 
anything they can do. Man on the next 
street, whom I have never met, parts the 
dahlias and offers me the loan of a lug- 
gage carrier. It is accepted with thanks. 
Man next door comes out to view the 
scene and is set on fire to go himself. 
Another man wanders in and begins to 
offer things—a prince. He comes across 
with one leather coat, a sleeping bag and 
a toilet case. 


T looks like rain. Everybody wants to 

know where we are going. We don’t 
know and say so, and they all think we 
are crazy. We agree with them. 

The personnel of the party ought to be 
mentioned. First, there is my general 
guide and chief adviser, who can see on- 
coming cars three miles away through a 
thick fog; who knows I am on the wrong 
road no matter what the sign posts say; 
who says I never go to the places she 
wants to but selfishly, like all men, go 
where I darn please—my wife. Next, 
there is her father, who, when he isn’t 
worrying about the tariff and where the 
Republican Party is drifting to, is all 
right if I don’t let him fix things that 
are brittle, like tire rims, axles and stoves 
—he’s sure to break ’em. Lastly, there 
is the person who is responsible for the 
weather, getting on wrong roads, and fly- 
ing past all the interesting things on the 
map—me. 


Expenditures: 
TAS wecceereeceeersreesssesetseessestres $6.09 
Ge vadccsvacscbectoutesan obs eeeeueees 1.40 
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Eats: 
Te Me CE a din knee mae naeean ae $0.45 
PU GE QOD. oi oc 6d vob cicdacedneceus 55 
TF eee eee .27 
eG MINE OE BRN is do s-06-0,55004300bee 36 
Cee OE GREMRG BOGE. 65 5000s oss cvccnen 40 
SE erry Pee ee.” 25 
POURS CON WE TOE 0 o's 0555 Kooi SwieS snus .59 
ee ee ae eee 06 


Four boxes of crackers, cookies...........  .20 


MR dias <6 940 usd «ck sok Vad .10 
CN CEES Albee ica we sssas.dusseus 1.91 
ee SCRE TOT Oe 48 
LEIS BEELER OLLI I -20 
NE dine Con's tags ote hak oan 36 
Two pounds of sugar............. .14 
DD DOMMES OE GUBORB Ss. 6 ok bic ceive sbeiss .14 
Half-dozen doughnuts ................... 12 
Gas bbb Agia ba inh deo he kh baa aliee Gale 25 


All this is packed in somehow. In 
spite of the fact that the car looks big 
enough to vote and have a family, it is 
not so commodious as might appear. We 
will be some crowded. The night looks 
gray and ominous. Bet it rains. 

July 23. The sun failed to show up 
and it is one of those pearl drab crepe de 
chine days that keeps you guessing. The 
neighbors get up early to see us off. 
Good-bys are said and we are away. 
Seems mean of the sun not to come out 
and cheer us up. 

First near-accident happens ten miles: 
out. A flivver truck, manned by a half- 
wit driver, suddenly decides to go south 
on a road going due west and we are too 
darned near for comfort. A girl on the 
truck screams and the half wit takes his 
foot off the hurry pedal just long enough 
for us to shoot by. 


FORGOT to say that the point of em- 
barkation is Boston, Mass. The idea 
has crystallized that we ought to see Can- 
ada, not all of it, of course, but perhaps a 
peek or two. So we head for New Hamp- 
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shire. At Jaffrey the flood gates open 
and we get a baptism of rain. At Peter- 
boro we are coming up for the third time 
with no life preservers, when the brains 
of the outfit suggests we stop under a 
semi-porous slippery elm. The day is 
getting on and it looks as if we ought to 
look for a camping spot. 


RIVE mile after mile and see nothing 

that appeals. Finally stop at the foot 
of a long hill where three houses form a 
little cluster of life and there we ask 
where one might camp, or three.to be 
exact. 

We get permission to camp on the front 
lawn of one of these places and set up 
the tent. Still raining. Set up the gaso- 
line stove under flap of the tent and make 
first meal, a primitive one of eggs, bacon, 
coffee, peaches and doughnuts. 

A good night’s sleep. The tent is water- 
proof in any kind of a rain. The ground 
cloth keeps everything dry, also. No 
mosquitos, thank heaven. Made one hun- 
dred miles, 


Purchases for car: 


Five gallons of gaS.....sccccccccccceces $1.50 
Purchzses for portable cafe: 

BEOMEGORON GEER o ccc cccccscocesscecece -17 

Quart of milli... .cccccccccccccccccccccs 10 


July 24. We wake up hoping to see the 
good old sun, but he is a. w. o. 1. Land- 
scape wet and gray. Everybody slops 
around in four-button overshoes which 
keep the feet warm and dry. Breakfast 
of boiled eggs, fruit and coffee. 

Head north to the beautiful country. 
The roads grow worse as the hills and 
valleys grow prettier. Cross the Connecti- 
cut River and into Vermont. The day 
has decided to cheer up and the golden 
sun is drying everything out. 


AVE lunch of rolls, corned beef, 
doughnuts, cheese and peaches. The 
afternoon is lovely after the rain. See a 
little gem of a farm nestling in one of 
those charming Vermont valleys and we 
drive to it off the main road. Young 
man with a get-up like Charlie Ray’s and 
a smile just as infectious says we can 
camp anywhere we like and also we are 
as welcome as the flowers in May or hard 
coal in December. We accept the invita- 
tion and set up the camp long before dark. 
There is something about one of these 
Vermont valleys surrounded by steep, 
green hills that you find nowhere else. 
They are just like big green cups hol- 
lowed out and their beauty cannot be de- 
scribed. So I won't attempt to do so and 
get tangled up in a lot of foliage and 
cerulean blue, which is what they use for 
their skies up here. 

At eventide the light and warmth were 
shut off like a faucet. Down came the 
darkness, a fog rolled up and the cold 
came. 

Supper of stewed chicken, potatoes, rolls 
and coffee. That chicken. dated back to 
when a good, snappy suit of clothes had 
padding in the shoulders. Bet she was 
cackling over past performances when 
Bryan ran the second time. Lucky we had 
the automobile pliers to dismember her. 

The coldest night since the City of 
Portland went down—or at least it seemed 
so. Made 91 miles—pretty ones, at that. 


Purchases for the bus: 


Ten gallons OE BID s ink 066eeeeseieseat om 00 
Two patches for puncture........... oo of 





Laborious manual toil on part of man. -50 
Purchases for inner man: 

Half-pound sage cheese........cscecseces .10 

ERGEP EGON COND occccsccccccccccccceces 10 

PE OE; GRO . cen nacnscecsewscescece 20 

Two quarts of milk @ $0.05............- 10 


Dozen eggs (contemporary and spontaneous) = 


Pint of cream..ccccccsccccccccsevcccece 





Field and Stream 


July 25. Peach of a sunrise. Pick 
thimbleberries for breakfast. Other inci- 
dentals which slipped down the popular 
canal were cereal, hot rolls, fried chicken, 
boiled eggs, heavy cream and coffee. In- 
spected a waterfall and gulf that in any 
well-traveled place would have thousands 
losing their eyesight every day. The road 
beside it has a grade that would make 
Elijah shift the gears of his chariot into 
second, 

On the road again. Go thru Williams- 
town Gulf. A gulf in this country means 
a road cut between high, steep hills. It 
is always dark in here. We stop in Barre, 
not to view the greatest granite center in 
the world (Chamber of Commerce stuff) 
but to take on provender at one of the 
nicest bakeries ever. Lunch just a few 
miles beyond and then on to Burlington. 
The road into Burlington is just as rotten 
as ever and the lovely Vermont city is just 
as beautiful. 

The sextant on the steering post is wob- 
bling, and we stop at a sworn mechanic 
to have same fixed. He does so at a 
charge of 25 cts. On the road again. 


Watch . 


for the announcement 
of the new Shumway 


serial. He is writing 


it, and we have asked 
him to hurry. 


We pick up Lake Champlain and begin 
to circle part of it towards Chazy. Stop 
for gas at Colchester, and the garage man 
said we could camp in a big field across 
the road. We are tired, so why journey 
into the unknown late in the day. A 
nice spot to rest in. Made 73 miles. 

Supper. Hang on now and don’t 
weaken or crowd the children. Porter- 
house steak and many fried onions del- 
uged with butter, a big, fat jelly-roll, 
boiled potatoes, peaches and cream, coffee 
and hot Parker House rolls. 


NOTHER party drives up and camps 

beside us. Strangers? Sure, they live 
within a quarter of a mile of us at home. 
What a small apple the world is. 


Provisions for the hack: 


DG. ccccnedsccrtenonneee eesteessveseesdeeee 
BEA GOD. a. dabocsconscesnceses eeecceces 2.45 
Provisions for the nice people: 

WED cas ccsdcdesbcceceedebectoces ceccce ce 
PR GUE kc 660 cdedeas.vn ogregeeenes cose es 
Raised doughnuts (size 30x3™%4)......-+++- és 
BUMOOED: 4.02.6 46.0:66.600066060685066660000% 45- 
EE Sik oh. bV6ERORE COE 806 6454 06R EROEEES 35 
POMERES ooo ccsscccecsccccesceccsoeccsde 25 
July 26. A _ beautiful day, but hot. 


The roads are dusty. Over Sand Bar 
Bridge, which is a stone road built over 
the lake. It is wide enough for just one 
car, but at frequent intervals there are 
turnouts. Cars going east have to turn out 
and wait while those traveling west have 
the right of way. Very picturesque. 

Take a swim in Lake Champlain. Water 
warm. Ferry over to Chazy on the gaso- 
line-engined ferryboat. Those who are 
accustomed to the marine equipages that 
ply between the Jersey shore and New 
York City would not recognize this ferry 
as a ferry. They might want to play with 
it on the end of a string, but on first 


glance they would not believe it to be a 
real, honest-to-goodness ferry. However, 
it gets you across. 

The Custom House at Rouses Point on 
a nice summer afternoon is only a shade 
less somnolent than the Wheat Pit at 
Chicago. Everybody is asking questions 
and wondering when they are going to get 
a drink but not mentioning it. We fill out 
a colored ticket, not so thin as a pawn 
ticket but about the same size, which de- 
scribes the car. 

There is a queer feeling about leaving 
your own country for the first time. 
Somehow .you look for a big wall like 
China has, or some mark on the ground 
like the geographies show. On the geog- 
raphies, too, Canada is sometimes shown 
in pink and the United States in yellow, 
so naturally you look for the foliage and 
grass to be a little different in shade. 

But they are the same old daisies and 
the same old redtop and timothy, and, 
Heaven be praised, the same old concrete 
roads. No wall, no soldiers, no cannon 
or anything—which speaks well for our 
neighbors on the north and us to the 
south. May it always be so. 


HE first indications of a different lan- 

guage was something about what you 
can do to a cigarette. On the front of the 
barn you could smoke ’em; on the side 
you’d have to “fumez” ’em. Pretty soon 
up looms an advertisement about how 
good a certain whisky is. Then we know 
we have left the land of the free and are 
in a place where you can get it. 

Stop at Napierville for a drink—of gin- 
ger ale. There is a camp ground about a 
mile beyond this town and here we make 
the first stop in the new land. 

Camping in camp grounds isn’t like the 
same stunt on private land. About five 
o'clock you begin to have company. Our 
first neighbors are three cars full of camp- 
ers from Troy, New York. They are no 
more than settled when, bang! up shoots 
a flivver full of young bloods from Kin- 
derhook, same state. They put up an old 
wall tent in about one minute. Then in 
blows a couple from Pennsylvania, who 
sleep in their car and carry a kitchen in 
a small tent, nursery size. They are no 
more than set when a flivver, toting a 
trailer, circles proudly into the lot and 
stops as if it had the ague. 

At five o’clock just an empty field with 
no life. At six a hustling little village 
with fires going, tents up, meals cooking 
and good comradeship everywhere. No- 
body is offish. We are all acquainted by 
seven o'clock, and the women are telling 
each other how they get their wild grape 
jelly to jell and the men are all agreeing 
that if the administration at Washington 
doesn’t do something pretty soon why 
something will happen, thassall. 

Mileage, 66. 


Eats for equipage: 
err ee Sccccecoccccccccosecs OF 
Eats for be trg 
Milk @ $0. 


Dinner to-night: baked beans, fish 
cakes, jelly-roll, cookies, coffee and milk. 

July 27. The idea to-day is to see 
Montreal, and therefore I put my other 
suit on. I am much more beautiful in 
this suit, but not so comfortable. .Any- 
way, you can’t roll around a big city like 
Montreal and wear what I generally have 
on while camping. It isn’t done. 

Whoever said the road from New York 
to Montreal had warts on it had better 
have his eyes looked after. It’s as fine a 
road as ever automobile rolled over. It is 
also quite flat. At the end of this road is 


ecccccee eocccccccccscccccs 230 


‘a bridge, constructed to take the heart 


out of a nervous driver and give him a 
violent.case of the willies. It is just wide 
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enough for two cars to pass each other 
and over a mile long. A slight turn to 
the right and you bang into solid steel or 
concrete. The same to the left and you're 
in the St. Lawrence River, which is just 
as wet as any other river. At the end of 
this bridge I have a fierce attack of the 
ague and hire a small boy to pilot me 
into a strange city. It really is the most 
simple big city in the world to get into— 
but not the first time. 


ONTREAL is a city of pretty girls 

and pleasant sales people. The former 
is none of my business. Let’s see, it’s 
twelve years now since I have dared to look 
at a pretty girl. But the people in the 
stores are the nicest folk to meet I have 
ever seen. No yowling and snarling and 
gum chewing and cheap slang. Everybody 
seems pleasant and anxious to do you 
favors. Furthermore, they seem to like 
Yankees and go out of their way to make 
things pleasant. 

Saw the sights. One cheering bit of 
pictorial attractiveness is a big red cross 
set up on a corner to commemorate the 
execution of a murderer of olden times. 
The authorities apprehended him, appar- 
ently during Clean-up Week, because what 
they did to him was plenty. He was put 
on the rack, his bones tampered with and 
ruined, burned, boiled in oil and _ shot. 
Guess this must have been a lesson to 
him. As sentences went in those days, he 
got off mighty light. 


ELL, campers don’t set up their tents 
on Catherine Street; so we are ad- 
vised to shoot out to St. Anne’s, where 
farms abound and where we may camp. 
We run 25 miles of suburban country. Fi- 
nally we bring up at a farmhouse and the 
steed is halted. A French Canadian eases 
out of the yard and we parley. We speak 
many words. We even make gestures, 
rich, colorful gestures. He speaks French. 
I speak the purest Yankee. We under- 
stand not one single word of each other’s 
conversation. Finally I point to the fold- 
ing cots on the running board and in 
pantomime I strike an attitude of repose, 
sleeping beauty stuff. He gets it. The 
idea is his. He leads me to the rear of 
his barn, where a stubbly field is. There 
we can camp anywhere. Excellent! 
“How much you pay?” he says, with a 
sudden command of English. “I leave it to 


you,” I says. “It looks like a hard win- 
ter, but tell it.”. He beams. “Five dollor,” 
he says. “Buddy, I'll mail you a rejec- 


tion slip when I get home. Farewell,” I 
says. 

We are tired of the place; so turn the 
prow of the vehicle back home. It rains. 


We stop at Montreal for cigarettes and 


Off Again—On Again 


then get set for the 
long bridge. Make 
it this time with 
no delirium tre- 
mens owing to ces- 
sation of traffic. 
Drive the thirty 
odd miles to Na- 
pierville and get 
there in the rain 
at 9:30. It looks 
like home. One of 
the campers comes 
over and gives us 
a bottle of wine. 
It’s a hard life. 
Mileage, 115. 


Expenditures for 
wagon: 

russ rods 

tightened... 

5 gals. of Im- 

perial gas 


$2.25 


or five Im- 
perial 


gals. 1.98 






Baked spuds and everything. Let 
the coal miners strike 


Expenditures for culinary ingredients 
2 qts. milk (Imperial, f eunead Sabine .30 
i errr a6 -10 
Pound of sugar..... i we .08 
Sirloin steak..... a 45 
French pastry (great)...........4.5. -50 


July 28. Thunderstorms have cleared 
everything away and we beat it for the 
United States. At a little village near 
Lacolle you can get your last drink. The 
road is crowded with cars, both coming 
and going. A wet place. No trouble at 
French Customs. None at U. S. Immi- 
gration Bureau. We round the corner at 
Rouses Point and what a sight! 

We have arrived at one of those mo- 
ments when the Customs birds have de- 
cided to look ’em over. There is more 
lingerie in sight than the biggest store in 





Who cares for a mere complexion on a 


camping trip? 


New York carries. 
pained and profane. 

A big guy takes a squint at the outfit 
we are packing and gets discouraged. 
“You’ re sure you ain’t Sears-Roebuck go- 
ing somewhere?” he asks. “No, no. Just 
campers out for a few days.” He looks 
doubtful. “Well, you could stay out for 
ten years and not need anything else. 
Drive on,” he says. We drive. 


At Plattsburg we decide to shoot over 
into Vermont again. There is an- 
other ferry here of a different pattern, 
which takes us to Grand Isle. Don’t know 
the name of it, but it ought to be called 
“The Rolling Duck.” She shimmies scan- 
dalously. Nervous passenger wants to 
get off and walk. The boat rolls her own 
and we make land; everybody seasick. 
Camp on shores of Lake Champlain. 
A most violent wind and rainstorm comes 
up with no advance notices or press agent 
work. At the end of thirty minutes we 
get marvelous double rainbow. The sec- 
ond loveliest sight I have ever seen. (First 
loveliest sight, the U. S. Mint in action.) 
Supper of steak and many onions, string 
beans, baked potatoes, cakes and coffee. 
Mileage, 60. 


Condiments for car: 


Everybody looks 


5S gals Of gaS....ccccccccccscccccecs $1.50 
Provisions for selves: 

MONOD vcs 0dhcctssbvaasceseboetesbud 10 

EAIOD  00.4:0605400sesdevescsneseuse 10 

CEROROCD «oo 5.6.0.0:b6deunsboss6beseeuse 10 

2 gts. milk... ccccccccccccscccevece 19 

String PeAIes ocsiccacsevideececsces 15 


July 29. This day we stay in camp. 
It is not good for the soul, eyes or nerves 
(Continued on page 70) 


Quiet, serene and beautiful—an open-air supper in a Vermont valley 











Old and young, rich and poor, participate. 


When the 


Sint 


By F. M. Byam 


THOUGHTLESS public takes all it can get 


or fair, 


AUNA, River of the West, The 

Oregon, The Columbia—under 

all these names this mighty 

stream, fed by the melting 
snows of a hundred mountains, has at- 
tracted to its waters countless millions of 
fish. Home of the Chinook, most famous 
of the Pacific salmons, it harbors, too, 
at certain seasons that most luscious of 
finny delicacies, the “Columbia River 
smelt.” 

Authorities say that the only true smelt 
is the American, found on the Atlantic 
Coast from Virginia to the St. Lawrence, 
where it enters the rivers for the pur- 
pose of spawning and is caught in im- 
mense numbers in nets and by hook and 
line. Away back in 1622, Captain John 








and then wonders why each year the 


Smith found time in the midst of his 
strenuous duties to write: “Of smelts 
there is such abundance that the Salvages 
doe dip them up from the rivers with 
baskets like sives.” 

While the Columbia River smelt may 
not be a true smelt, the Western epicure 
insists that the smelt by any other name 
would taste as sweet. And so it does not 
greatly matter by what name this fish is 
called or known. 

The smelts of whatever genus have 
many characteristics in common. They 
are small, rarely over eight inches long, 
and feebler than the trout, which they 
resemble closely. Most of them are deli- 
cate food fishes. 

Smelt usually appear in the Columbia 


The limit depends upon how many you can carry away with you 


STRIKE 
in the Sandy River 


by foul means 
run is smaller 


in the late winter or early spring, just 
ahead of the first run of salmon. Like 
the salmon, they are driven up the Colum- 
bia and its tributary streams by that in- 
stinct which sends these fishes and many 
other species from the sea to fresh water 
to spawn. And many of them, if not all, 
die after spawning like the salmon, and 
thus literally give up their lives for the 
propagation of their kind. 

In size, in commercial value, in fame, 
the salmon far outstrips its smaller neigh- 
bor. But in numbers, in toothsomeness, 
in those qualities which inspire the epicure 
to praise and the poet to song, the smelt 
surpasses all rivals. 

The smelt, known in melodious Chi- 
nook as the “eulachon,” is a slender fish, 
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olive gray in color and some eight inches 
long. Its flesh is very full of oil which 
is delicate in flavor and easy of digestion. 

Another name for the smelt is “candle- 
fish.’ When dried and a wick is run 
through them, they may be used as can- 
dles. When Captain Clark, of the Lewis 
and Clark expedition, came down to the 
Columbia in 1895, he found and appre- 
ciated the eulachon, as is evidenced by a 
sketch of the fish in his memoirs, and the 
statement, “I think them superior to any 
fish I ever tasted.” 

The habits of the smelt are not so well 
known as those of the salmon. Appar- 
ently they take no care to protect their 
eggs after spawning. The eggs are de- 
posited by the million in the tide marks 
at the mouths of the rivers or in other 
depressions in the beds of streams where 
they may easily be disturbed or destroyed, 
and once hatched the tiny fry are exposed 
to some new danger at every turn. Torn 
at by floods and freshets, eaten by other 
fish, caught by birds, the wonder is that 
any win through to maturity. But they 
do, and the fact that millions of them 
find their way up the Columbia and other 
streams is evidence of another fact—that 
when first hatched they must exist in 
numbers past all comprehension. 


HE smelt never go far out to sea. Just 

what they eat while on the feeding 
grounds close inshore, is not known. But 
whatever it may be, they reach maturity 
and the spawning period, fat, tender and 
delicious. Apparently all of their growth 
and development has been in obedience 
to the urge to spawn, that is, their growth 
to maturity, the taking on of fat, and the 
storing up of oil within their bodies seems 
to serve but one purpose—that of natural 
propagation. For when the smelt leave 
the sea to make their way up the streams 
to the spawning grounds, they cease to 
eat. From that time until spawning is 
accomplished they live upon the fats and 
oils they have stored up for that purpose. 
Then they become emaciated and listless 
and finally die. 

Chief among the birds which prey upon 
the mature smelt are the gulls. When the 
great migration begins, these birds serve 
as heralds of the approach of the smelt 
in their slow but steady sweep upstream. 

In March, on the lower reaches of the 
Columbia, smelt were being taken in large 
quantities and the gulls were much in 
evidence. Out upon the river in quest of 
motion pictures, we found a considerable 
colony resting upon a sand spit just above 
water-level. They waited obligingly to be 
photographed. Then at a revolver signal 
from the camera-man they rose in ser- 
ried ranks like soldiers of the air and, 
wheeling, returned to their resting place 
while the film was made to register the 
appearance of a thousand flashing wings 
and curving bodies. 

As the main body of the 
moves up the Columbia, 
occasionally diverted to its tributary 
streams. The Lewis and the Cowlitz 
Rivers are among the first to be thus 
visited, but it is not until the smelt strike 
in the Sandy River that the event takes 
on interstate interest and importance. The 
Sandy River enters the Columbia some 
fifteen miles east of Portland. It may be 
reached from Portland by way of a num- 
ber of roads, chief among them being the 
famous Columbia Highway. The high- 
way also affords easy access to the Sandy 
from the east. And ‘besides, all roads in 
that region, both in Oregon and Wash- 
ington, appear to lead to the Sandy when 
the smelt run is on. 

The Sandy River has its rise somewhere 


smelt run 
detachments are 


the Smelt Strike in the Sandy River 


near the base of Mount Hood. Long 
before it reaches the Columbia it has ceased 
to be a turbulent mountain stream and 
flows decorously along between sandy 
banks from the character of which it takes 
its name. The valley, narrow always, 
widens a little at the point where the 
Columbia Highway crosses the river, and 
it is here that the drama of the smelt run 
is staged. 


O*. a Saturday afternoon in March, a 
Portland newspaper flung across its 
front page the headlines “SMELT 
STRIKE SANDY TODAY,” and _ fol- 
lowed it with a three-column heading: 
“Hey Folks! Get Your Nets and Bird 
Cages Ready for Sunday Will Be the Big 
Day on the Sandy!” 

At many a supper table that night the 
talk was of smelt runs, past, present and to 
come. And, supper over, in a thousand 
homes preparations were made for an 
early start for the river next morning. 

Sandy Boulevard, one of Portland’s 
principal thoroughfares, is a feeder for 
the Columbia Highway. When we reached 
it early the next morning, the annual pil- 
grimage was on. Apparently every cross 
street was spilling cars upon the boule- 
vard, and the movement lacked only or- 
derly arrangement to become a procession. 
As it was, the more impatient or reckless 
drivers watched every opportunity to slip 
past the slower and more careful ones, 
and several cars found a resting place in 
the ditch for that reason. 

At the river, space was found to park 
the car, and while the camera-man went 
about his business the scribe watched the 
gathering crowd. Every foot of parking 
space was soon occupied, and before very 
long cars were being cached in every 
available spot along the great highway 


for a mile back from the stream on either” 


side. And still they 
runabout jostled the 
the ancient 
with 


came! The lowly 
lordly limousine and 
flivver stood tire by fender 
milady’s town car. For the smelt 


Not one in ten is 


eaten. The others 
are wasted. But 
when the word 


goes out, the pop- 
ulace gathers from 
miles around, not 
to take what they 
want but all they 
can get 


fever is no respecter of persons. It at- 
tacks rich and poor alike, and relief fol- 
lows only upon repletion. 

But if there is variety in vehicles, what 
shall be said of the fishing gear? Rod 
and reel are missing. Whatever may be 
the case along the Atlantic seaboard, the 
taking of smelt here is not sport but toil. 
Knowing this, the fishermen come pre- 
pared. And such preparation! The ex- 
cited youngster in milady’s car has a fine 
net and a jointed pole, but as to taking 
smelt the odds are with Johnny Jones in 
the ancient flivver, who is armed with a 
bird cage tied to the end of a bamboo pole. 
One man has covered the tines of a large 
fork with wire mesh and will scoop up 
smelt with that, while another has found 
an old skillet which he has punched full 
of holes and wired to the business end of 
a garden rake. 

Down at the river, all of these types of 
gear and many more are in action. The 
smelt are moving upstream in a solid pha- 
lanx which swings close inshore, now on 

(Continued on page 70) 
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IERE has been so much of the 

old swimming hole stuff done in 

poetry that I’ve felt obliged to ex- 

pose in upland language the motif 
de chassis of our literary marsters. My 
treatise as set forth follows the earlier 
muzzle-loading, wasp-nest school. And 
if at the end we are scratched and powder 
singed, let no surviving vassal lift up his 
passionate voice and declare he wasn’t 
ready. 

In order to get this going properly, I 
shall have to take you up yonder to a 
village sprinkled aimlessly along under a 
double row of maples. At its south end, 
where the leaf-light tosses emeralds on 
the surface of the creek, there used to be 
a gunsmith’s shop with low, moss-thatched 
eaves. 

On the magic October afternoon of 
which these lines bear record, there sat on 
the back portico of a little cottage: over- 
looking the weather-beaten shop the gun- 
smith himself. Squatting comfortably in 
a low rocker and a pair of congress shoes, 
he was teasing a surprising array of toots 
from a contented clarionet. 

Out in front of the cottage, with a 
freckle-spattered face jammed between 
two pickets of the dooryard fence, Steve 
Lovell watched the old gunsmith with un- 
winking round eyes. Whenever the 
clarionet threatened to stop, a look of 
hope came to his face, for in Steve’s 
pants’ pocket was a half dollar grimly 
imprisoned in a sweaty, scratched fist. 


UDDENLY, with a strident whoop, 

the clarionet did stop. Steve shrank 
under the shaggy glare from the portico. 
He had been discovered by the old smith. 

“I’ve come for the gun,” 
he pried out of his thirteen- 
year-old windpipe. 

“Your uncle, the Judge, 
give yuh leave to have it?” 
grimly questioned the old 
man. 

“He gave me leave—only 
I’ve got to wait a spell be- 
fore I can shoot her.” Steve 
held his freckled face mo- 
tionless, narrowly watching 
the effect of this news on 
the patriarch of guns. 

Slowly the old man got 
out of his chair and came 
down to the gate. Steve 
followed him closely like a 
dog down the little dirt path 
to the shop. When the door 
was flung back, the dim out- 
lines of guns came from 
within. Instantly Steve's 
eyes found a familiar spot 
where a small, battered muz- 
zle-loader leaned against a 
big, ‘round grindstone. His 
heart raced wildly 


By 
FRED CoPELAND 





LL the woods listened. Steve stood transfixed, his 
throat dry and the blood pounding in his ears. 
It was the rolling drum of a ruffed grouse 


The old gentleman picked up the gun 
and blew out of his white beard. A tiny 
cloud of dust sifted away from the lock. 
He held a battered oil-can snout between 
the hammer and the lock, and after many 
throaty clucks handed the weapon to Steve. 
Steve took it eagerly. He held out the 
damp half dollar, and the old gunsmith 
solemnly accepted it. 

With the gun cuddled close to him, 
Steve started off at a dog-trot toward the 
bridge below the shop. 

“You come here! Where yuh goin’?” 
boomed after him. 

Steve came back warily. 
home,” he stated simply. 

“No, you ain’t! Your home ain’t that 
way! Didn’t your uncle say you wasn’t 
to shoot her till you got older? You got 
some powder and shot on yuh.” 

A horny hand went out and fastened 
on Steve’s slim arm. Another hand 
fumbled over Steve’s person. “I swan! 
you've got it hid well. I’ve a good mind 
to hold yuh upside down and shake yuh.” 

“T ain’t,” stoutly persisted Steve. 


ELUCTANTLY the old gunsmith let 

Steve go. And in an instant Steve’s 
feet were padding rapidly over the dust of 
the bridge. He didn’t look back, but if 
he had he would have seen the old gun- 
smith’s face crinkled in a smile. 

Still hurrying, Steve skirted the golden- 
rod infested creek-bank upstream and 
made a cautious rear attack on a barn 
adjoining the house on a side lane of the 
village where he lived with his uncle, the 
Judge. Once in the barn, he climbed 
breathlessly to the hay-loft where brilliant 
fans of sunshine shot down through the 
semi-darkness. Here on a dusty beam he 
felt carefully, and brought down a small 
powder-horn which gave forth the silky 
rustle of black powder inside. There was, 


“I was goin’ 


He caressed the gun and wiped it with his hands 








too, a heavy, silent, buckskin shot pouch 
and a tiny, round tin box. Iaside the box 
were caps, caps with little creases and a 
“G.D.” on their tops. Steve stowed all 
frantically in his clothes, held his breath 
a moment to listen, and then slid suddenly 
with the little gun down to the barn floor. 


HIRTY rods up a brook bed in the 
meadow, where an old apple tree looked 
earnestly over into the brook and dropped 
with sudden precision red-skinned apples 
shot with claret into a pool, Steve squatted 
down. He caressed the gun, and wiped it 
everywhere with his hands. Wherever 
there was a scratch or a patch of rust 
his eyes rested regretfully for a time. 

He pulled back the hammer. It 
clucked softly, and the wobbly trigger be- 
neath kicked spasmodically, like a frog’s 
leg. He loaded it with powder and wasp’s 
nest and shot, just like he had often loaded 
Fred Parkhurst’s gun. He pushed a cap 
gently on the nipple. It dressed the gun 
and made it look so sinister. 

It was then Steve held his breath. He 
had heard something. Far up across the 
meadow in a pasture fringe of maple and 
birch boldly splashed with vermilion and 
yellow, there came the drum roll of a 
ruffed grouse. With startling distinctness 
the muffled throb of the sturdy, mottled 
wings carried through the afternoon 
sunshine. 

Everything else left Steve’s mind. He 
started promptly. And his wiry legs 
clawed tirelessly straight up through the 
meadow and the sheer slant of the pasture. 
Shortly he stood on the edge of elf-land, 
where there were vigorous old maples 
who wore cocked hats and vermilion but 
refused to give up their long Prince 
Alberts of summer greenery. Of a sud- 
den there came the smothered “bump-— 
bump—bump” of the partridge’s drum. 
It was so close it seemed to 
Steve he could feel the con- 
cussion of air on his cheek. 

All the woods listened. 
Steve stood transfixed, his 
throat dry and the blood 
pounding in his ears. 
Through the leaves over- 
head, splashed with claret, a 
ruby light flooded down on 
Steve’s freckles and the rust 
spots on the little muzzle- 
loader which he hugged 
close in the crook of his 
arm. Often he glanced 
fondly through sandy eye- 
lashes at the «un while he 
listened. 

After a great deal of lis- 
tening and cautious strain- 
ing with his neck this way 
and that, it settled in his 
mind that the deceptive 
drum-beats came from a fa- 
miliar log on the top of a 
gray ledge near him, which 
reared itself like the ram- 
parts of a fort and traveled 
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FOOLIN: 


O you remember your first gun, the first game you brought to 
bag, the thrill that comes but once? Maybe this story will 
take you back to the carefree, unfettered days of youth 








in veiled grandeur through the mystery of 
the woods. 

Clinging with knee and elbow, Steve 
hitched up a spur of the ledge till he was 
on top where it was whiskered with a 
birch thicket of saplings. He made the 
muzzle-loader comfortable first, and then 
peered out ahead. Strange where that log 
had gone. Such an old log, too! No one 
would take it away. No one could, for 
it would fall to pieces with its plump little 
pincushions of moss. Everything out 
ahead seemed like looking into a room 
splashed with réd and yellow and gold 
and velvet shadow. Nothing would take 
shape and stay so. 


GAIN, with instant suddenness, came 

two muffled drum beats, so close Steve 
froze rigid. His very heart seemed to 
stop beating. Slowly he began rising to 
his feet. “Boom, boom, boom—boom,” 
came boldly and stopped. 

Suddenly Steve’s hair roots began to 
prickle. There was the log, and on it— 
Steve began to tremble all over, but his 
knees shook the worst. Somehow his 
shaking hand found the hammer of the 
gun. A long roll of thunder vibrated 
from a great grouse standing on his tip- 
toes on the log. 

Wildly Steve thrust out the little 
weapon. The big partridge stopped, 
turned its head quickly, dropped off the 
log and skulked behind it. Steve lowered 
the shaking gun. But he held it ready. 
In a moment he would see the bird. 

A full minute went by, and Steve had 
edged nearer and nearer till he stood 
beside the log. He looked all along the 
ledge. “Gone!” he kept whispering des- 
perately as he feverishly hunted out all 
the neighboring thickets. 

Half an hour later Steve came across 
unexpected and strong reinforcements. 
At the garden fence of an outstanding 
cottage of the village he surprised Hen 
Magoon in the act of digging potatoes. 
Like a mammoth, Hen seemed to Steve. 
He stopped and looked over the garden 
fence and viewed Mr. Magoon in awe as 
he always did. 


EN MAGOON sstopped pawing with 
his hoe. He lifted by sections to his 

awful height. He was a paperhanger by 
trade. At this moment his massive jaw 
was shut like a trunk lid on the stem of a 
corncob pipe. With the palm of one great 
fanlike hand, he pressed his rusty derby 
on his bony, friendly face and addressed 
Steve in a deep basso. 

“Stephen, have you bagged anything in 
the sportin’ field this afternoon?” 

Something in Mr. Magoon’s kindly face 
warmed all through Steve. With the con- 
fidence of a puppy he wormed through the 
fence, came over to Hen Magoon and 
fervently told him how he had almost 
shot a great drummer. And he wound 
up by asking leave of Mr. Magoon to hide 
his gun in Mr. Magoon’s wood shed. 

Mr. Magoon’s bushy eyebrows rose, 


hung and fluttered. He removed his cob- 
pipe and caressed a walrus mustache, a 
facial disturbance so unusual that it had 
marked him to play Marks, the lawyer, 
in “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” at each local 
talent upheaval of the village for eight 
consecutive years. 

“Surely, Stephen, leave it in the wood 
shed by all means; it will be handier for 
you, being right on the way to the woods. 
Now, there ain’t no doubt but what you'd 
got that partridge if he’d waited, is there?” 

Steve gave Hen Magoon an astonished 
look. “Of course I'd got him,” he 
stormed. 

Mr. Magoon silently picked up a potato, 
strode across the garden rows and sat it 
on a hill of dirt. He came back and 
viewed the target. “I swan! I don’t 
know but I’ve put it too far off,” he apolo- 
gized. “Think your gun can reach out 
there?” 

Steve gave Mr. Magoon a look of pity 
with his freckled face. Could his gun 
reach out there? He would show Hen 
Magoon something! He lifted the little 
muzzle-loader. Suddenly it kicked, and 
Steve’s torn straw hat slid forward over 
his eyes. 


HEN MAGOON’S face broke into wrin- 
kles. “Gosh sake! If you ain’t pickled 
the head right off’n that pertater. That 
gun shoots awful close,” he praised, ex- 
amining the muzzle which someone had 
re wee into a choke like a paper shotgun 
shell. 

Steve was breathing fast with excite- 
ment. 

“Ever shoot on the 
wing any?” mod- 
estly inquired Mr. 
Magoon. 

“T can nick a ter- 
mater can most 
every time with my 
air rifle, but I ain’t 
tried out my real 
gun. I only got her 
today.” 

“Load her up, 
Stephen, I got to git 
acan. I swan! I’m 
gitten’ a little ex- 
cited, if I do say it! 
If you can nick a 
can the first time, 
I’m goin’ to lay off 
and go back up there 
in the woods and 
scare up a biddy for 
you; this here day’s 


young yet.” 
Steve loaded hur- 
riedly while Mr. 


Magoon pawed for 
a can in a barrel at 
the rear of his wood 


Clinging with 
knee and 


shed. elbow, Steve 
“There,” said Hen paseo: up a 
: spur of the 
Magoon, coming ledge 


back with a rusty 


tomato can almost 


swallowed in his huge hand. “Get all 
ready and yell when you want her to go 
up.” Mr. Magoon crammed his rusty 
derby down to his ears, and bent low for 
the heave. 

“Now!” piped Steve in a high, wiry 
voice, jamming the gun stock to his 
freckled cheek. 


HE can shot up in a splendid arc. 

Suddenly, on the heels of a report, 
it jumped and spun over in midair. 
“Howlin’ cat! You got it!” boomed 
Hen Magoon, his voice mingled with won- 
der and excitement. “Load your musket, 
Stephen, we’ve got to go. And I dread 
that pasture climb more’n I can tell yuh.” 
A half hour later, as they climbed a 
familiar ledge in the woods, 
there was a sudden roar. 
Steve recoiled against Mr. 
Magoon who was watching 
with care the placing of 
his long legs. 

“Julius Cesar!” grunted 
Hen Magoon, seating his 
rusty derby. 

“Did you see him?” panted 





























Steve in a half-scared, trembling voice. 
“Yes, I seen him,” admitted Mr. Ma- 
goon, stifling the inward turmoil beneath 
his ribs which the sudden explosion of 
wings had set up. “He’s an old red tail.” 
“Red tail?” repeated Steve, looking up 
into Hen Magoon’s face. 

“Didn’t yuh«notice how light he was? 
The band on his tail is a cherry red in- 
stead of black. Stephen, we just natur- 
ally have got to bag him!” 

“He was comin’ back to his drumming 
log,” explained Steve 
brightly, pointing to the 
crumbling, moss - grown 
trunk of the old hemlgck 
where Steve had found 
the partridge earlier in 
the afternoon. 


A‘ the drumming log 
Hen Magoon folded 
his arms and slowly ex- 
amined the immediate 
surroundings. Steve fol- 
lowed close to his heels 
from point to point along 
the ledge. At the place 
where the log crept out 
to the brink of the ledge, 
Hen Magoon stopped for 
a long time with his head 
bowed in deep thought. 
He looked over and stud- 
ied the face of the ledge 
clear down to the forest 
floor below. 

“Stephen,” said Hen 
Magoon, some moments 
later when they were 
down off the ledge, “if 
Red Tail, as I’m goin’ to 
call him, should jump 
right up in the air when 
you are all ready, do you 
suppose you could git 
him just the same as 
you did that termater 
can I slung up for yuh?” 

“Yes,” quivered Steve 

“And you'd keep cool,” 
suggested Mr. Magoon. 

“Course !” 

“You can hear the vil- 
lage clock strike up 
here,” said Hen Magoon 
mysteriously. “Tomor- 
row when it strikes one, 
I want yuh to be up in 
that clump of birches on 
the edge of the ledge. 
You'll see a piece of 
sheep twine there hitched 
to a saplin’. After the 
clock strikes one, yank 
the twine and be ready 
any minute for Red Tail 
to hop up in front of you. But don’t look 
around none and don’t show your head 
so’s Red Tail can get an eye.on yuh from 
the log.” 

Steve was so excited he shook a little 
in spite of himself. “I’ll be there,” he 
breathed, looking steadily with two eyes 
of worship up into Hen Magoon’s face. 

It was a full fifteen minutes before one 
o'clock the next afternoon when Steve 
crawled into the little clump of birches 
on the crest of the gray ledge. With a 
sudden intake of breath, his eyes fell on 
a piece of heavy twine tied to a sapling. 
The twine was at the very front of the 
thicket. Steve cocked his gun and sat 
down beside the twine. The minutes grew 
into a never-ending wait. 

With each sound of the forest, each 
rustle in the leaves of some squirrel, or 
the almost metallic tinkle of leaves bump- 
ing crazily down among the branches, he 
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peered out of the thicket, his eyes wide 
with excitement. He took hold of the 
string gently. What was at the other end 
of it? Suddenly his heart stood still. 
Right in front of him came the first muf- 
fled drum beats of Red Tail. Then it 
grew into a roar. As suddenly as it 
started the woods became still again. 
And in the stillness came the far single 
stroke of the village clock’s hammer on 
its great bell. 

Instantly Steve gathered himself, got his 





The mottled, cream-colored breast feathers fell forward, greatly 
magnifying the size of the bird 


gun free in front and pulled the twine 
with all his strength. It grew taut. It 
sprang over the ledge and disappeared in 
a clinging, colored maple bush. There hung 
Mr. Magoon, clinging like a squirrel to the 
face of the ledge. Trembling with taut 
nerves and muscles, he raised aloft, just 
above the brink of the ledge beside the 
drumming log, a speckled, red bandanna 
handkerchief attached to the end of a 
withe-like pole And he waved it like 
mad. 


UP in the birch clump, Steve’s round 
eyes fairly bulged out at a strange 
sight. Red Tail had sort of screeched up 
in the air as though lifted by gun powder. 
With every frightened feather a-bristle, he 
stopped in midair, twisted—turned— 
“Wham!” came the deadly blast of black 
powder. Red Tail plunged sidewise. 
Backing down from his perch on the 


face of the ledge, Hen Magoon heard the 
shot, and he stopped a moment with long, 
groping legs, trembling elbows and firmly 
seated derby. Then he slid on. 


FROM the top of the ledge came the 
rapid tattoo of frantic wings on fallen 
autumn leaves. Unexpectedly it stopped. 
Mr. Magoon stood at the foot of the ledge 
with open mouth and upturned eyes, list- 
ening to the sounds of violence. 

Suddenly the noises burst out afresh. 
Far along where the 
ledge was lower came 
Red Tail in full stride. 
Behind him reaching, ever 
reaching, came _ Steve, 
hatless and gunless. 

Once on the forest 
floor the two squared 
away in a series of dizzy, 
skidding dashes. Faster 
than the eye could fol- 
low, Steve kept snatching 
at an elusive tail. At 
these heartbreaking mo- 
ments the partridge 
gained. And the chase 
led toward Mr. Magoon 
who stood in a trance as 
though examining some 
strange, hand-knit ex- 
hibit. He breathed hus- 
kily through his mus- 
tache. His rusty derby 
was jammed in like a 
‘ hod-carrier’s. 


HEN right before 

Hen Magoon’s eyes 
was launched the coup de 
main. Without knowing 
how it happened, there 
was the sudden confu- 
sion as of bobcats locked 
in mortal combat. It was 
short, strong and willing. 
And Steve stood up out 
of the mélée witha sleeve 
slit to the shoulder and 
the yellow cow-lick on 
the crown of his head 
standing at outraged at- 
tention. But fastened im- 
movable in both arms 
was Red Tail. 

Steve’s eyes dilated in 
surprise at sight of Hen 
Magoon. “I got him!” 
he yelled so loudly Mr. 
Magoon’s ears winced. 

“Yuh winged him, 
Stephen — that’s what 
yuh did. And yuh had 
to trail him, as it were.” 

Hen Magoon lifted the 
bird out of Steve’s re- 
lentless grasp and admired the broad 
cherry band on its tail and the green 
sheen on the ruff. The mottled cream- 
colored breast feathers of the big grouse 
.'l forward greatly magnifying the size 
of the bird. 

Just the flicker of a smile played around 
the walrus mustache of Hen Magoon as 
he said, “Son, I don’t believe yuh hit this 
bird at all. J calculate you just scared 
him to death. 

“No foolin’,” beamed Steve, and his 
whole face smiled. 

“Stephen,” said Mr. Magoon, “yuh got 
him and tomorrer is Sunday. Don’t eat 
much at dinner to home. My woman is 
a prime cook, and we ought’r devour this 
old villain together.” 

Steve’s face beamed. He didn’t tell 
Mr. Magoon how it would relieve a deli- 
cate situation. Somehow he felt Mr. 
Magoon understood. 
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HOOTING the wily woodchuck is 
classed by most of us with the old 
swimming hole as belonging to the 
days of childish sports and plea- 
sures, not to be seriously considered as a 


pastime for our mature years. And yet 
this same ground-hog, which abounds 
within a comparatively short distance from 
many large cities, affords exceptional rifle 
practice and considerable sport for those 
who enjoy shooting. 

Many of us are so tied to the grind of 
business that a hunting trip to the woods 
of Maine, Nova Scotia, Canada or New 
3runswick for deer, bear or moose, or a 
sojourn in the West for the big game that 
is so plentifiul there, comes but once in 
years. When it does come, we take out 
our cherished rifle from its nook, oil and 
clean it, sight it, play with it in anticipa- 
tion. Then the question is, How well can 
we shoot it? 


FTER the miles of travel and the ex- 

pense such a trip entails, how apt we 
are to miss the game we came to kill, 
through lack of practice with a rifle. Per- 
haps you keep your eye in, by target shoot- 
ing. But target shooting utterly lacks the 
interest of the chase; and rifle target 
shooting has about the same relation to 
game shooting as trap shooting has to kill- 
ing ducks. 

A fellow went duck shooting with me 
a short time ago—a crack trap shot, and 
a low handicap man, but without much ex- 
perience at duck shooting. After missing 
the first four singles clean, the expression 
on his face was ludicrous—and he didn’t 
get the hang of it very quickly after that, 
either. 

Real practice comes in having live 
game for a target, and there is little game 
harder to hit at a distance, harder to kill, 
and often harder to stop, than the despised 
woodchuck. 

Don’t think because he is small you can 
kill him with your son’s .22 short rifle— 
because you won't. It takes a hard-hit- 
ting gun and a well-directed shot to stop 
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Mr. Woodchuck in his tracks. So if you 
want practice with the rifle you are going 
to use for bigger game, take it out when 
you hunt woodchuck. Any good high- 
powered rifle, with a mushroom bullet, 
will deliver the blow that kills. 

f you hit your ’chuck in a vital spot, 
meaning head, neck or heart, you will stop 
him, but when shot in his lower extremi- 
ties he will invariably crawl into his hole, 
sometimes many feet off. 

Off on back country roads, in farming 
sections, are the places to find your wood- 
chuck; out in open pastures where you 
get long shots. There are plenty of 
‘chucks in northern New Jersey and in 
many parts of New York State, and you 
will find that most of the farmers are 
tickled to death to give you permission to 
shoot, provided you use ordinary caution 
and do not endanger their families or 
livestock. 

Just remember, your rifle carries a long 
way; so do not shoot unless you can see 
where your bullet is going to stop. You 
can usually maneuver around so that you 
have a side hill to shoot against; if not, 
don’t shoot at all. I personally do not 
hanker to hit any person or thing other 
than the destructive little “varmit” at 
which I am shooting. It always pays to be 
over-cautious, rather than careless. 


Y brother and I usually shoot ’chucks 

in northern New Jersey, and we have 
killed as many as eighteen in a day. Now, 
do not get the impression that this is 
wanton cruelty or useless taking of life. 
The woodchuck is a great crop destroyer, 
and by honeycombing the fields with his 
holes he endangers the lives of cattle 
and horses. Many counties pay a bounty 
for his killing. 

We usually motor up at night and 
sleep out in the open in a bed roll. This 
we do because we enjoy it and for the 
reason that it gives us a comfortably early 
start the next day. Moreover, sleeping 
out-of-doors has its advantages. We never 
lose an opportunity to do so. You wake 
in the morning feeling fresh and fit, 
rightly attuned for the day’s shooting. 
You do not need to wait till you are off 
for a two weeks’ trip in the woods to 
sleep out-of-doors. Try it the next time 
you go for a week-end or holiday hunt. 
You'll find it a mighty good tonic for your 
whole system. 


On one trip made last summer, we 


had a chap along who was something of 
A sight which makes 


PP cipal 


a nut on camping. His equipment included 
everything from a kitchen cabinet to a 
portable radio set. Pitching our tent in 
an open pasture, we enjoyed a good din- 
ner, listened to the radio awhile and re- 
tired to our blankets. 


AKING in the night, I heard a noise 

outside and saw the farmer’s collie 
dog, which I drove away with a shout. But 
the next morning—devastation ! Our larder 
had been robbed of everything eatable! 
Even the butter was gone. Friend collie 
had enjoyed a meal, wrecking the portable 
kitchen cabinet in the process. 

There was nothing to do but hike to 
the nearest farmhouse, which fortunately 
wasn’t far off, and purchase the where- 
withal for breakfast before we could sat- 
isfy the craving of the inner man. 

You do not have to get out at the crack 
of dawn for ’chucks, because they are lazy 
devils and usually do not bestir them- 
selves until the dew evaporates. You are 
likely to get shooting the greater part of 
the day, although late afternoon is the 
best time. 

So there is no need of camping when 
you go woodchucking, if you prefer not to. 
A motor ride of an hour or two will 
usually take you to woodchuck country, 
and there are plenty of farmhouses where 
you can buy meals, and small hotels to 
stop at. 

When you kill a woodchuck at 100 to 
150 yards, you’ve made a shot to be proud 
of. His head is about all you can generally 
see above the grass, and it is a mighty 
small mark. Take a good pair of field 
glasses along to spot him with. A motion- 
less woodchuck is hard to distinguish at a 
distance, and if he sees you first you’re 
pretty likely to get the impression that 
there isn’t a woodchuck in miles. 

Stalk them cautiously. ’Chucks are 
wary, particularly in sections where they 
have been shot. Many is the time, after 
the most cautious maneuvering to obtain 
a clear shot, just as you get your gun 
sighted, down will go Mr. ’Chuck out of 
sight, having taken fright at goodness 
knows what. And don’t be too blamed 
sure when you have taken careful sight, 
fired and the ’chuck goes down, that you 
have him. You'll walk up to his hole 
only to find you’ve missed, and your 
’chuck is just out of sight down his hole, 
whistling shrilly at you in derision. 

Speaking of woodchuck whistling, the 

(Continued on page 72) 


the landowner happy 








Tales of 


Record Fish avd Fishing 


Edited by Lapp PLUMLEY 





ACH month in Fietp AND STREAM you will find one of 
these tales of the taking of the winners in the National 
Fishing Contests. You will enjoy these yarns. Watch for them 


HE rainbow trout is a_ typical 

American fish. He is native to 

Western waters, but has been widely 

distributed by state and Federal 
commissioners. A magnificent fighter, he 
leaps high from the water and is full of 
dodges ior escape. 

Those who entered fish in the 1922 Con- 
test will recall that Mr. Fred -K. Burn- 
ham, the well-known Pacific Coast sports- 
man, donated a beautiful silver cup in 
that contest. It is pleasant to record that 
the generous sportsman was a prize winner 
in the 1923 Contest. 

Here is his story of catching 
the rainbow trout which won in 
that contest second prize for its 
class. The trout weighed 12 
pounds, 6 ounces, was 30% 
inches in length, 165¢ inches in 
girth, and was taken with a 
Hardy rod and reel, a Corona 
line and a No. 10 Light Caddis 
fly, in Williamson River, Oregon. 


THUNDER, LIGHTNING 
AND MY MONSTER 


By Fred K. Burnham 
HUNDER rumbled in the 


southeast, and every once in 
a while vivid flashes of lightning 
flared out. Two ospreys were 
fishing with: more or less suc- 
cess, until at last one, darting 
down and into the water, grasped 
a fine rainbow of about two 
pounds and started for its nest. 
An eagle, so high that the 
naked eye could not discern 
him, “zoomed down” from no- 
where, and the osprey, with a 
pitiful squeal, was forced to 
relinquish its prize, the eagle 
catching the trout in midair be- 
fore it had dropped a dozen feet from the 
osprey’s clutches. 

More thunder and more flashes of light- 
ning, and a few drops of rain. No fish 
showing to speak of, only a few small 
trout. Where was my big one I had 
spotted the evening before? A few Cad- 
dis flies were on the water and floating by 
the log where that monster trout had been 
feeding. 

“Well, I'll smoke one more cigarette, 
and if he doesn't show I'll come again to- 
morrow.” 

My watch showed 6:10.p.m. A king- 
fisher chatted in the alders; a lone hen 
sheldrake swam by with her brood, little 
flappers not much larger than a newly 
hatched chicken; a coyote laughed on 
the hill, and the storm still rumbled in 
the southeast. A large drop of rain 
fell squarely on my cigarette and put 
it out. 


“Darn! Well, I guess I’ll be starting 


4 


game to shoot. 


for camp.” I was a little chilled. My 
waders were damp, as I had been wading 
all day. My wrist was tired and camp 
seemed good. What cared I about the 
monster? I had enjoyed a good day, as 
my creel showed, and tomorrow was an- 
other day. 

A strong puff of wind hit the water. A 
big salmon fly struggled on the surface 
and floated by the log. Floated by? Well, 
I guess not. Smash, and he disappeared. 
My monster was home, and feeding. Gone 
was the thought of camp. No longer was 


Next Month 


“ HE PRICE OF CANVAS- 
A duck hunting story 
of the Carolina coast, by William Barber 
Haynes. 


“Into Alaska’s Unexplored.” A story 
of a big country where big game abounds, 


by Harold McCracken. 


Pennsylvania has more gunners than 
any other state, and she furnishes them 
Read “How Pennsyl- 
vania Did It,” by. Seth E. Gordon. 


The practical article for January will 
be written by Captain Beverley W. Rob- 
inson and will cover the hunting of the 
white-tailed deer. 


BACK.” 


I chilled, and my wrist was yearning to 
cast a fly over his lordship. 

Carefully I waded out into the water 
until I found my stand. Two feet farther 
I would be over my head. There I waited 
a few moments. All was quiet but for 
the coyote laughing; the storm was mov- 
ing closer. 

“Now,” I said to myself, “monster, be- 
ware!” I began false casting, adding a 
few feet at each cast. When I thought I 
had my distance, I shot my fly, and the 
Light Caddis fell softly on the water, fif- 
teen feet above the log. The current 
swung it exactly right and it floated grace- 
fully on its side over the spot where the 
monster had “gobbled” the salmon fly; 
but alas, he did not show. 


RETURNED to my line, waited two 
minutes and repeated. Same result. I 
waited again, this time a trifle longer, and 
sent false casts several times over the exact 





spot where he had risen before, and finally 
let the fly fall. Where? On the surface 
of the water? Well, I should say not. 
Right into the monster’s mouth that Light 
Caddis went. As I rolled my wrist and 
felt the hook bite, a crash of thunder 
pealed forth and the rain came down in 
torrents. 

Out into the air and dashing rain 
thrashed the monster. Twice he broke, 
and then made a long run downstream, 
gouging down deep in the backing of my 
line. The reel screamed; the rain del- 
uged; the thunder roared and 
the lightning crashed. The trees 
bent to the fury of the storm, 
but my heart sang merrily as I 
battled the monster and _ the 
elements both together. Down- 
stream, 250 feet away, I turned 
him. After a sulk he came forth 
into the air, a wicked jump, and 
then upstream as rapidly as he 
had gone down. I had a big 
belly in my line. Up, up, past 
the log, where I had _ struck 
him. Would he never stop? 
More pressure; the rod higher. 
Slower and slower he runs, then 
stops. And down to the bottom 
to sulk. 

“No, no, my beauty, I can’t let 
you do that.” I strike my rod 
above the reel with the side of 
my left hand. The jar starts 
him off again. But once more he 
clears the water in a clean jump, 
then races anew upstream. It is 
a weaker run, however. 


‘6 E’S mine!” I exclaim 
aloud, as I give him the 
butt and all I dare. 

The thunder moves away. 
Only faint flashes of lightning 
show. - The rain falls in a gentle drizzle; 
no longer the pines and spruces sway 
in the storm. I am as wet as if I had 
fallen overboard, and the monster still 
struggles gamely. Twice he has shown 
his side, and on the third time I begin 
to lead him to shore. Five minutes, ten 
minutes, fifteen—I don’t know how much 
later—I gently bring him to shore, thirty- 
odd inches of beautiful rainbow. I 
thrust my fingers in his gills and lift 
him up, placing him gently on the bank. 

I look for a cigarette. All wet. It’s a 
mile to camp. I’m chilled to the bone. 
The storm has gone; only a faint mut- 
tering in the far west and a distant flash 
of lightning. The ospreys are awaiting 
tomorrow; the eagle has dined at the ex- 
pense of the ospreys and retired; the 
coyote no longer laughs. All have gone— 
all but two, for the monster swings by my 
side as I start for camp. The memory of 
that fight will never leave me. 











Field and Stream—December, 1924 


Two Things to be Proud of 


IS shark, a proof of his skill—and his Sport Twin, r 
e 


a proof of his judgment! 


You may never catch a shark, or care to. But you will 
be proud of a Sport Twin. The reserve power that 
breezed 600 pounds of shark-meat ashore through 
heavy seas is equally useful on less spectacular work. 


Faster, quieter, easier-starting, more dependable, this 
newest Evinrude is the last 

word in outboard motor Put Yourself . 
design. It climaxes 15 years in the Picture’ 
of Evinrude leadership. 


Let your Evinrude dealer 
show you its Needle-Valve 
Carburetor, new Safety 
Reverse, new Safety Tilt- 
Up, and other exclusive 
improvements. 


For 
Christmas! 


What sports- 
man wouldn’t 
thrill at such 
a gift? 


Write for Catalog 
—use the Coupon 


EVINRUDE MOTOR 
COMPANY 
201 Evinrude Bidg. Milwaukee, Wis. 
Distributors: 


115 East 23rd St., New York, N.Y. nop Renato, Oates, Calif. 
po Atlantic Ave., Boston, Mass. 2 St., d, Ore. 



























Evinrude MotorCo., 
201 Evinrude Bidg., 
Milwaukee Wisconsin 


( ) Send illustrated Catalog to: 


EVINRUDE- 











a ORIGINAL ==" City and State 
Coupon! f Mail it! , i P ( ) Send Folder illustrating Evinrude BOATS. 
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This Department is open for the discussion of anything pertaining to shotguns, rifles and ammunition. 
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We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
ammunition. Questions will be answered 


only when accompanied with a stamped addressed envelope. 


Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


THE “EXPRESS MUSHROOM” 
CARTRIDGES 


By Townsend Whelen 


it is good to see one’s dreams come true. 
For years your shooting editor, Captain 
Curtis and myself, have believed that the 
best ‘bullet for big game was a long, heavy 
one so’ constructed that it would mush- 
room without going to pieces. Our ex- 
perience on our shooting trips all pointed 
to such a.bullet being the most effective 
and most reliable type. We also had seen 
much which pointed to the light, ultra 
high velocity bullet as being to a certain 
extent unreliable; too often it gave 
failures which it would not do to risk 
on an expensive big game hunt. Each 
of us has repeatedly advocated long, heavy 
bullets in print. In fact as long ago 
as ten years I had an article on this sub- 
ject in Fietp AND STREAM, and last winter 
another in which I tried to show that 
a long, heavy bullet, with a jacket having 
thick walls and base, and just a pin head 
of lead exposed at the point, fired at a 
medium high velocity of 2300 to 2400 feet 
per second, while expanding well to give 
a large area to the wound, would never 
fail to drive straight through heavy bone 
and muscle towards the vital part of the 
animal at which it was aimed. Light, 
expanding bullets at very high velocities 
too often go all to pieces before they have 
penetrated far, particularly if they strike 
a heavy shoulder blade or hip bone, and 
thus fail to get into the vitals. 

Captain Curtis has also written much 
on this subject, and has done considerable 
experimenting. He has had the good 
fortune to be able to get a lot of expe- 
rience on moose with just such a bullet, 
a .30 caliber 2.20 grain bullet driven at 
2400 feet per second, and he knows by 
experience how well it will kill, and how 
reliable it is. The light bullet makes a 
very serious and painful wound which 
sometimes does not kill the animal for 
several days. The sportsman does not 
bring it to bag, and so most often he 
goes ahead and kills or wounds another 
animal to fill his license. This is neither 
sport nor conservation. We are strong 
believers in the long, heavy, thick pack- 
eted mushroom bullet of medium high 
velocity. We believe that it is a most re- 
liable bullet, a most humane bullet because 
it gives such a large proportion of clean 
kills with the first shot, and we think 


that such a bullet is good for both sport 
and conservation, 





At the same time that we were advo- 
cating this bullet so strongly in print Mr. 
George H. G§&rrison of the Remington 
Arms Company was independently arriv- 
ing at the same conclusions as ourselves. 
He had had over thirty years’ experience 
in a first class big game country, all of 
which pointed to just such a bullet as 
being the most effective one. He writes 
me that the backing which he received 
in articles appearing in the sporting press 
helped him in perfecting the bullet and 
in getting it finally approved for manu- 
facture. The most excellent design is his. 

The new bullet is known as the “EX- 
PRESS MUSHROOM,” and is now 
being loaded in ammunition by the Rem- 
ington Arms Company. Everything about 
it is even better than we hoped. The 
bullet is long and heavy. It has a very 
thick jacket at the base, which, however, 
thins out over the curve of the point to 
give just the ideal expansion, and so it 
will hold together and not fly to pieces 
when it strikes heavy bones. It will main- 
tain almost all its weight even if it be 
fired through the shoulder bones of a 
big moose, and it will expand to very large 
size, killing quickly and positively. It 
has already been tried on our largest ani- 
mals, the big brown bears of Alaska, on 
which it has killed in a most remarkably 
efficient manner. The point of the bullet 
is rounded, not pointed, as it should be. 
These bullets will have no tendency to 
glance and go through at an angle as 
pointed bullets sometimes do. It may be 
news to some that the sharp pointed bul- 
let, from the hunting standpoint, has no 


particular advantage whatever, the de- 
mand for it being due entirely to 
“fashion.” The sharp point gives no ad- 


vantage in flatness of trajectory whatever 
over hunting ranges. Last, but not least, 
the new bullets are jacketed with gilding 
metal, and will give no metal fouling. I 
have most consistently advocated gilding 
metal jackets for the past ten years, and 
in fact I will fire no other kind through 
any rifle of mine. 

Remington is putting out the ammuni- 
tion with the new bullets in all popular 
hunting calibers. In every case these 
bullets are just right, and the velocity 
given them in the loading of the factory 
cartridge containing them is also just 
right. They entirely change all of our 
estimates as to the worth of the various 
calibers of big game rifles. For example, 
the .30-30 Remington Express Mushroom 
cartridge puts the old and much maligned 


.30-30 rifle right up into a class which is 

- entirely suited for all American big game, 
whereas before it was only in the deer 
rifle class. In my opinion this bullet and 
the cartridges loaded with it are the bhig- 
gest strides of the decade in rifle ammu- 
nition. 

Reverting again to this new ammunition 
in .30-30 size only. For many years the 
.256 or 6.5 mm Mannlicher cartridge has 
been absolutely known to be a most re- 
liable one for big game. It has been used 
too often all over the world by very ex- 
perienced sportsmen for there to be any 
doubt whatever about its worth. For ex- 
ample, a friend of mine has killed over 
seventy grizzlies and big brown bears, to 
say nothing of many moose, caribou, 
sheep, and deer with one of these rifles, 
having used it exclusively for almost 
thirty years. Now with the new Reming- 
ton Express Mushroom cartridge the 


.30-30 rifle has more power, a_ heavier 
bullet, a better bullet, practically the 
same velocity and trajectory as _ the 


6.5 mm ‘Mannlicher, therefore I think 
that we are justified in saying that 
this ammunition has at last brought this 
rifle’- up to the point where it may be re- 
garded as suitable for any American big 
game. 

One of the fine points about this new 
ammunition is its most excellent accuracy. 
Thick, gliding metal jackets and long 
bearings, together with a full groove di- 
ameter for the bullets are all conducive 
to the finest accuracy. In fact the ac- 
curacy is only second to that obtained with 
Palma or Olympic ammunition. It is 
easily as accurate as any hunting ammu- 
nition on the market, if not more so. 
While the velocity may seem low to some, 
yet the length and weight of the bullets 
enable them to overcome the resistance 
of the air to a greater degree than do 
many much lighter bullets flying at higher 
velocities, and the trajectory with this 
new ammunition will be found to be much 
flatter than one would suppose. 

It is in .30-06 caliber that we find the 
Express Mushroom cartridge at its very 
best. Here we have a bullet weight of 
220 grains with a muzzle velocity of 
2450 f.s., and a muzzle energy of 
foot pounds, terrific power with ability to 
mushroom to large diameter, and yet 
smash right through the heavy bones of 
the larger animals. This is most decidedly 
a moose and big brown bear cartridge, an 
eland and lion cartridge. I think that 
with this ammunition the Springfield and 
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All outdoors invites your 


Christmas Kodak 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y ., 1% Kodak city 
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The ‘‘Old Reliable”’ 


PARKER 
GUN 


Speed and accuracy are essen- 
tial to bag fast flying birds like 
California Quail. 

Careful design and perfect 
weight distribution make Parker 
Guns especially easy to handle, 
and a scientifically tapered choke 
assures an even spread of pattern, 
if good ammunition is used. 


Individually Tested 

Every Parker Gun is individu- 
ally tested for accuracy of pat- 
tern. The testing is done in a 
fixed rest, and the patterns at 
varying ranges must come up to 
Parker standards or the gun is 
rejected as unfit to bear the Parker 
name. It is a tribute to Parker 
workmanship that very few fail 
to pass this rigid test. 

Ask your dealer to show you a 
Parker, or write for the Parker 
booklet. 


PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers 
28 Cherry St., Meriden, Conn., U. S. A. 


Pacific Coast Agent 
A. W. duBray, Box 102, San Francisco 












HIGH GRADE SPORTING 
AND TARGET RIFLES 


of utmost accuracy, power, beauty and balance: built 
to order and to measure and also in stock. Specially 
designed fine quality equipment which spells comfort 
for the hunter and camper derdown sleeping bags. 
Send for illustrated circulars. 

GRIFFIN & HOWE, Inc. 
234 East 39th Street NEW YORK 


DUCK HUNTERS 
Get Borum’s “Lock Up” Duck Bag 


for carrying your game on train or boat. Gives 
absolute protection. Write for descriptive folder. 


J. R. BORUM 
716-720 Freemason Street, Norfolk, Va. 








R| easily 
1} medium African game. 








Field 


rifles of similar caliber will be found to 
i outclass every other rifle for 
Certainly no one 
can now say that the Springfield is too 
light for moose or Alaskan bear. 

The following list shows the sizes of 
cartridges which the Remington Arms 


q Company are making in Express Mush- 


room type, the weight of bullet, the 
muzzle velocity, and the muzzle energy. 
It will be noticed that in every case the 
muzzle velocity has been considerably in- 
creased over cartridges of older types hav- 
ing the same weight of bullet which of 
itself adds to the killing power and flat- 
ness of trajectory. But it is when we 
realize the very much increased killing 
power of this bullet, its ability to utilize 
the added velocity in driving right 
through heavy bones and flesh while ex- 
panded to a very much larger diameter, 
its increased accuracy, and the non foul- 
ing properties of its jacket, that we ap- 
preciate the improvement that the makers 
have given us. This list- will bear con- 
siderable study on the part of all hunter- 
riflemen. 
REMINGTON “EXPRESS MUSH- 
ROOM” CARTRIDGES. 


Bullet Muzzle Muzzle 

Name of Weight, Velocity, Energy, 
Cartridge Grains F.S. Ft. Lbs. 
.25 Rem. Auto 117 2350 1435 
25-35 W.C.F. 117 2350 1435 
.30 Rem. Auto 165 2250 1860 
30-30 W.C.F. 165 2250 1860 
30-40 Krag. 220 2200 2370 
.30 Model 06. 220 2450 2940 
.32 Rem. Auto 165 2300 1940 
.32 Win. Special 165 2300 1940 
.35 Rem. Auto 200 2250 2250 


In addition to these Express Mushroom 
cartridges there are two other new car- 
tridges which Remington has just gotten 
out, in .30-40 Krag, and .30 Model 1906 
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Springfield, with bullets known as the 
“Delayed Mushroom” type. In each case 
the bullet weighs 220 grains, has a full 
jacket covering the point, and the jacket 
is of gilding metal. The muzzle veloci- 
ties and energies are the same as in simi- 
lar Express Mushroom types. Remington 
says that these bullets will pass through 
8 to 10 inches of pine board before com- 
mencing to upset, and that they then flatten 
out to nearly double their diameter, and 
penetrate 27 inches farther, tearing a large 
hole. I am not certain that we have a real 
need for such a cartridge in this country, 
but it does appear to have real merit for 
African shooting. On that continent there 
are a class of real old timers, men of a 
lifetime of experience in big game shoot- 
ing, who prefer to carry but one rifle, a 
small-bore like the Springfield or .318 
Westley Richards. On thick skinned game 
they use the full jacketed, round nose 
bullet only, depending upon their marks- 
manship to put the bullet in the right 
place. They claim that you cannot get 
your elephant, rhino, or buffalo unless you 
put your bullet in the brain or heart, and 
that the full jacketed bullet of about .30 
caliber will penetrate as straight through 
to those organs as any other bullet, and 
that with a light rifle of light recoil the 
experienced sportsman stands better 
chance of making a sure shot at these 
organs than he does with a very heavy 
weight and heavy charged rifle. The Rem- 
ington Delayed Mushroom cartridge with 
its considerably increased velocity over 
any other full jacketed heavy bullet car- 
tridge, will give them increased power 
and penetration for such work. One can- 
not but admire the nerve of these old 
timers who will calmly face a charging 
elephant or buffalo, relying entirely upon 
putting the little bullet in exactly the right 
place, staking their lives on the accuracy 
of a single shot. 





BINOCULARS FOR THE DEER HUNTER 
By Byron E. Cottrell 


HERE is one article of equipment 
which is generally neglected by the deer 
hunter. That is a good set of prism bin- 
oculars. This is due, partly because few 
hunters are familiar with binoculars, but 
mostly to the fact that until very recently 
there has been no glasses on the market 
that were at all suited to the needs of 
the woods hunter. They have been; first, 
too heavy; second, too large; third, they 
were too powerful and with too small a 
field of view. 
The common standard type stereo-prism 


|binocular is a useful glass for the deer 


hunter, but on account of its size and 
weight it is hardly worth the trouble and 
inconvenience of carrying it. The only 
way to carry a set of glasses while hunting 
is with a small strap around the neck. 
If carried in a case it takes too long to 
get them in action when one is in a hurry. 
Standard 6X, 30 mm. weigh about one 
and a half pounds, and that is too much 
to carry on one’s neck all day. It will 
often make it lame and sore. These same 
glasses measure 6% inches wide by 4% 
high, and 2% thick when set for use. 

The glasses best suited to the needs of 
the deer hunter should be light in weight 
and small in size. They should not be too 
powerful. Three power is enough in most 
cases, and they should never in any case 
be over six power. They must have a 
wide field of view. 

If they are light and small it will al- 
ways be a pleasure to carry them, and 


they will not be left in camp the day one 
wants them most. 

More often than not they will be used 
on nearby objects, say 50 to 300 yds. 
So great power is not needed, but a wide 
field is. The greater the power the nar- 
rower the field, therefore too great power 
is not desirable. 

One seldom uses the glasses to hunt 
for game, but to identify any suspicious 
looking object. You may see a deer 
but cannot tell whether or not it is a 
buck, the glasses will tell you.. It is won- 
derful how one can see thru brush with 
a medium power binocular. Where the 
naked eye will show nothing but a shadow 
behind some brush fifty yards away the 
binoculars may clearly show a nice buck, 
or maybe it is only a stump. 

One of our party hunting deer last fall 
carried a set of Hensoldt 8X prism 
binoculars. One day while still hunting 
he saw a very large deer standing with 
its head and shoulders behind a thick 
bush. This is a common trick of a 
buck. Altho it was not over 40 yds. 
away my friend could not tell for sure 
that it was a buck. The conditions all 
indicated that it was. Many hunters 
would have “took a chance” that it was 
and shot. However when this hunter took 
a look thru the glasses, he could plainly 
see the head of a doe watching him. 
Suppose he had not had the glasses, even 
if it had been a buck he likely would not 
have gotten him. He would not have 
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®)eters loading! 


ie is not simply the superior features we have been telling you about 
that make for ®eters supremacy, but it is the combination of 
these features with the inimitable @eters method of loading, that 
produces the superior results that all users of the ® Brand boast of. 
®eters loading is done on machines, designed, perfected and used 
exclusively by ®eters, which charge with remarkable precision and 
which exert a uniform pressure on every charge, resulting in absolute 
uniformity of loads. 





®eters loads are safe, uniform and develop maximum efficiency of all 
components. There youhavethetrueexplanation of ®eters superiority. 


Ask your dealer for our booklet “ Quality Ammunition 
and the Proof.” Every shooter should have a copy. 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
Address Dept. A-27, Cincinnati, Ohio 


New York San Francisco 


PETERS 


MUNITION 
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Everywhere that men are shooting ducks this year 
—at Currituck, on Great South Bay—all over the 
country —they are experiencing the new thrill 
of LONG RANGE gunning. The new L. C. 
Smith long range gun, carrying the special 3-inch 
shell and specially bored to a longer tapering 
choke, is killing CONSISTENTLY at 80 yards. 





’ 

No more effective or serviceable gun has ever 
been offered to the wild fowl shooter at any 
price. Yet L. C. Smith facilities and production 
methods make it possible to produce it at a price 

° within range of everyone. 


P You need this gun, particularly now, for mid- 
bibl ws gg season shooting when birds are wary and can 
— rid seldom be killed at ordinary shotgun range. 
> bia 
OE a ee Write for Catalog 316. 


The New 
L. C. SMITH LONG RANGE GUN 


A distinct achievement in firearms manufacture. No more 
effective gun has ever been fired over decoys or on pass. 





McDONALD & LINFORTH, Pacific Coast Representatives, 
Call Building, San Francisco, Cal, 
Export Office : 50 Church Street, New York City 





The New Gunning Thrill of 
Dropping ’Em at 80 Yards! 


HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc., Fulton, N.Y. 
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Goose 
Most exhilarat 
T all out-ah tf 
E 60 SIZES. WOODS and STYLES 
a The STRAND SKI was the pioneer 
Ss of America’s winter ski-sport. 
Pen Apolied Der ; Recognized Leader for 28 Years 
BILL DARTON’S STRAND SKIS FOR EXPERT JUMPERS 
USED ALL OV 
Merrymeeting Bay Duck and Mires trasa ee ee 
pecial Models for Army Service 
. Geees Strap tm National Parks and elsew “se 
wi hold your ive decoys. 
Made from special leather equipped with rustless Free rower & Tournament i 
swivel and eyelet, © Any Sports Clui Hates 
Duck straps $3.75 per dozen; $2.00 half dozen. 
Goose straps $5.70 per dozen; $3.25 half dozen. MARTIN A. A 
i Px ang — 120 STRAND ST., NEW RICHMOND, wis. 
rs ; STRAND AOULT AND"KID" T 
W. 8. DARTON, 24 Clifton St., Portland, Me. STRANO PADOLES “Form CANOEING 
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GUN FLOSS 


For Cleaning Guns.Rifles and Pistols 


MADE BY 


THE GOYER CQO. 
Willimantic, Conn l S. A. 





shot ‘till he knew for sure what it was, 
and one bound would have put the deer 
in the brush and out of sight. I say it 
pays to carry glasses,—good glasses. 

Many times I have seen small game run 
into some brush and out of sight, when by 
putting the binoculars on the spot where 
they disappeared the game could be easily 
seen. Then looking without the glasses 
I could see a dark spot; another look 
thru the glasses would show. me for 
sure that the dark spot was the game I 
was after,—then a carefully aimed shot 
and the game was mine. I have killed 
woodchucks this way when they could not 
be seen at all with the naked eye, but the 
glasses showed me exactly where to put 
the bullet to make a kill. 

In strange country it is not easy to lo- 
cate objects through a narrow angle, or 
narrow field glass. Therefore the wider 
the view the better is the glass adapted 
to hunting, especially in a woods country. 
The common “field glasses” or non-prism 
glasses are not worth carrying by the 
deer hunter; don’t use them. 

There is now a new model prism binoc- 
ular on the market known as Dialyt. They 
are a great improvement over the stereo- 
prism type. These new glasses have a 
series Of prisms in a straight line, these 
are called “roof-prisms.” Not only do 
they make the glasses much smaller and 
lighter, but they also make possible a 
more brilliant image and a wider field of 
view. These glasses are made by M. Hen- 
soldt & Sons. 

The Gem Dialyt more than meets all 
the requirements I have mentioned as an 
ideal glass for the deer hunter. It is by 
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Which glass would you rather carry? 





far the finest binocular made for this 
purpose. It is perfect optically and me- 
chanically, as are all Hensoldt glasses. It 
weighs only 11% ounces! So little that 
you never notice its weight no matter 
how you carry it. When properly set and 
focused for myself it measures 3% inches 
wide, and 334 inches long. Its thickness 
when folded to the correct interpupillary 
distance to fit my eyes is 134 inches. The 
power of this glass is 3'4, which is power- 
ful enough. I would much prefer it to 
anything stronger. Its field of view is 
the widest of any other binocular I know 
of; it is 660 feet across at 1,000 yards, or 
66 feet at 100 yards. This is large enough 
| to take in a whole bunch of deer at 
this distance. When looking thru these 
glasses they give one the impression of 
looking out of a window, instead of peek- 
ing thru a knot hole, as with cheap 
glasses. The Gem Dialyt is a real gem 
for the woods hunter. It’s a_ binocular 
you will never leave behind because of its 
size or weight, like a watch you never 
know you have it with you until you want 
it. It is always ready instantly, as it will 
stay in adjustment when carried all day. 
nothing is sacrified to get these glasses 
small and light. They are rigid, and as 
strong as any. The price is very reason- 
able for a high-grade prism glass. They 
sell for $48.00, and I assure you if you 
get a pair you will never be sorry. 
While the Gem is the best glass for the 
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Dependable recoil means 
confidence in shooting 


For confidence in shooting: 


1. Uniform Velocity 
2. Even Patterns 
3. Dependable Recoil 


T is one of the first laws of nature that “to every action there 
is an equal and contrary reaction.” This explains why recoil depends 
largely on velocity. A powder that has an abnormally “light” recoil 
lacks velocity, penetration and killing power. The elements of recoil are: 


Weight of gun 
Muzzle Velocity 
Weight of shot charge 
Weight of wads 
Weight of powder charge 





There are two kinds of recoil—de- 
pendable and regular, and variable or 
irregular. 


As recoil depends largely on velocity 
—if the velocity is uniform, the recoil 
is sure to be uniform and dependable. 


Du Pont bulk smokeless powder excels 
all other bulk powders in uniformity 
of velocity, because it is a hard grain 
powder and thus resists moisture bet- 
ter and is less affected by climatic 
changes. 


Du Pont gives the lowest breech 
pressures for standard and uniform 
velocities, resulting in the highest per- 
centage patterns as well as the most 
even and effective. 


Shoot du Pont year after year in your 
favorite shell and you get the same 
uniform, hard hitting velocity and the 
same dependable recoil. Du Pont 
Smokeless is the only hard grain bulk 
powder on the market. This means 
confidence and satisfaction for YOU. 


E. 1. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., INC. 


Sporting Powder Division 


WILMINGTON 


DELAWARE 


Do you know the best places to hunt? 


Go to the dealer who displays this sign and get the benefit 
of du Pont “Where to Hunt and Fish” Service. 


It’s free. 




































PT it 


— 1309 Elwood Building, Omaha, Neb, 


Learn to mount all kinds of game, 
birds, animals, fish, game-heads — tan 
furs, make rugs, robes, etc. You can 
now learn this fascinating art in your own 
home during your spare time qui and 
easily. 40 — lessons covering every de- 


partment of Taxidermy. Simple, complete 
and workable — for sportsmen, men, boys or 
women. Every hunter, trapper or fisherman in 
the world needs these wonderful lessons. Old 
reliable school. 75,000 guadeeten, Success 
guaranteed. Save those fine trophies of rod 
and gun. Double your interest in hunting, 
fishing and outdoor sports. You CAN be your 
own taxidermist. Here is your opportunity. 


Sportsmen! 
Mount Your 
Own Specimens! 


Preserve the splendid trophies you have 
bagged during the season, without paying the 
taxidermists’ exorbitant charges. Many spec- 
imens are now becoming very rare. ount 
them now while you can still get them. 
Decorate your home, office or den with the 
choicest of art. Taxidermy is a hobby that 
every sportsman should have. 


Learn Field 
Taxidermy! 


Many valuable specimens are lost because they 
are not properly handled when killed. Learn 
how to take care of skins in the field so that 
they may be stuffed and mounted perfectly 
later on. This is most important for every 

ter, tra and fi " r lessons 
cover this subject thoroughly, as well as every 
other feature of the taxidermist’s work. 


BIG MONEY 32°.°:,2=%¢,¢0" 
spare time. Mount 
specimens'sell readily for high prices. You 
can do the work for others at taxidermists 
iepplar charges. One of our students writes: 
“T have over $550.00 during my spare 
time selli: nd jor 


my specimens @ 
others.” "Professional taxidermists earn as 
high as $3000 per year, and their services 


are alwaysindemand. Through our lessons you 
can learn to do this work as well as the expert. 








“How to Mount Game.” Tells you 
all about this fascinating sport and 
how you can become an expert 
taxidermist. Beautifully illustrated with 
dozens of photos of mounted specimens. 

his book contains information vital to 
every sportsman, hunter, fisherman and 
nature lover. Sent you absolutely free — 
no obligation. Don’t pass up this wonder- 
ful opportunity. Send your name and ad- 
dress on coupon below. Write today—nowl 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy 


Free Book Coupon 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy 
1309 Elwood Building, Omaha, Nebr. 
Send absolutely free, your illustrated 
SO Blow to Mount | + Also tell 
learn an expert 

and quickly by mail. No 
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woods hunter, if you will have but one 
glass, and will use it for all purposes pos- 
sibly you would prefer one of 6X, in that 
case the Universal Dialyt will be the glass 
you will want. It is but little larger than 
the Gem—only 1% inches longer, and 
weighs only 12% ounces. Is practically 
just as comvenient to carry as the Gem. 
Its field of view is, of course, less—375 
feet at 1000 yards. I am sure if you will 
try out one of these glasses on your fall 
hunt you will never go without them again. 


The Gun’s Report 
By L. E. Eubanks 


SUALLY, familiarity with firearms 

so habituates a man to their noise that 
he does not, after a while, particularly 
notice it. Some even learn to like it. 
But persons who have studied the matter 
scientifically, among them some military 
men, claim that the effect of the weapon’s 
report on a shooter’s nerves should be seri- 
ously considered. 

I have known a few people and read 
of others who after a brief trial at shoot- 
ing gave it up because of the report’s 
effect. These people are not always women 
and children either. 

Now shooting is too fine a sport and 
too useful an art to lose prospective de- 
votees for such a cause. In practically all 
cases there is a way satisfactorily to over- 
come the trouble. Not always and en- 
tirely can we muffle the crack, but there is 
always some way sufficiently to soften it 
so that the beginner, or the old hand whose 
nerves and ears have remained sensitive, 
can continue the game with pleasure and 
benefit. I know a man—and he is well 
along in years too—who can stand any 
amount of rapid and continuous firing 
day after day, but I have seen others 
grow nervous and complain of insomnia 
from the same strain and noise. Some 
soldiers will tell you that the din of battle 
kills about as many fighting men as are 
actually slain. 

Dread of the report seriously affects 
the shooting itself—the promptness and 
accuracy, because it makes the shooter 
slow, timid and inclined to twist his head 
to far. In a word, it causes flinching, 
and no man can be a consistently good 
shot when he fears his weapon. 

I am sure that many men use heavier 
powder charges than are necessary, and 
this of course means unnecessary noise— 
to say nothing of the useless strain on 
the weapon. Some fellows have a mania 
for big loads, a determination to see how 
much resistance to explosives their gun 
has. There is, to my mind, a lot more 
sense in reducing the factory loads, if 
we have to monkey with them at all, es- 
pecially if the game hunted does not 
require heavy charges. It will pay any 
shooter who desires less noise to select 
a gun no bigger than he needs and use no 
heavier charges than the day’s sport re- 
quires. 

The extra long barrel helps some, but 
I have always believed the shooter’s imagi- 
nation a big factor in this. We cannot, 
without reaching impracticable lengths, ex- 
tend the muzzle many inches; but a shooter 
who is nervous over the thing always feels 
better to have the bullet’s exit removed 
from his face—even a little. To him 
“every inch counts.” 

If a man shoots a .22 the noise problem 
is easily solved by the use of a silencer. 
But when you consider the many larger 
calibers, and shotguns and sidearms, the 
Maxim silencer has a rather narrow range 
of application. It surely is excellent as 
far as it goes, and since the .22 is the 


beginner’s gun, and so beautifully adapted 
to the use of women and children, the 
“muffler” could not be niore useful on any 
other one gun, The silencer has many 
virtues, but if it did nothing more than 
facilitate conversation among sportsmen 
its existence would be amply justified. Any 
experienced shooter has seen times when 
with a bunch that the eternal cracking 
made intelligible talk impossible. 

A silencer does not completely silence, 
but it is entirely satisfactory as far as 
ear shock is concerned. A .22. short 
smokeless cartridge sounds like an air 
rifle, though there is a bit more twang. 
This twang is louder and blended with a 
hiss in the larger rifles. Too much must 
not be expected of a silencer; though it 
made the gun absolutely noiseless, we 
would have to bear in mind that the bullet 
has a song of its'own, after it leaves the 
muzzle. The expression “whistling bullet” 
is not strictly correct; it is only the nearly- 
spent bullet that whistles or whines, at 
the beginning of flight the noise in the 
bullet’s wake is as much “crack” as any- 
thing else. The only way to make the 
bullet noiseless, or practically so, is to use 
modified ammunition. Such is now being 
manufactured with a velocity of 1100 feet 
per second. A heavy bullct has to be used 
with this low velocity in order to preserve 
the proper striking energy. 

Every user of a silencer should be ap- 
prized that it makes the rifle shoot a bit 
low. This is the natural result of the 
increased solidity given by its weight on 
the muzzle and the consequent absence of 
“flip up” at the time of explosion, Proper 
adjustment of sights easily remedies this. 
Thread the end of your gun barrel, so 
you will not have to hammer the silencer 


on. 

The “double report” of projectiles was 
the subject of much study during the war. 

. Agnus, in a French magazine, ex- 
plained that the second report was due 
to the fact that the velocity of the pro- 
jectile is comsiderably more than that of 
the explosion wave which starts from the 
muzzle simultaneously with the missile. 
If the observer is near the trajectory of 
the projectile, his first aural impression 
comes from the disturbance of the air by 
the missile itself, while the second is due 
to the arrival of the explosion wave. M. 
Agnus estimated that, m the case of the 
75 mm. shrapnel shell, the time intervals 
between the reports at various distances 
in front of the cannon were: One hundred 
meters, .1 second; 500 meters, .5 second: 
1000 meters, 8 second; 2200 meters, 1.2 
seconds. 

Some shooters regularly use ear plugs 
when they go gunning. To me, this seems 
a dangerous practice. If a man is hunt- 
ing in the habitat of big game, and par- 
ticularly if camping out, dulled hearing 
may be the cause of grave accidents, pos- 
sibly his death. True, he may always re- 
move the plugs as soon. as he quits actual 
shooting, but the usual experience is that 
the plugs are forgotten. Habitual users 
have, in many instances, packed plug on 
plug until the first injured the ear. The 
practice might be practicable at the range, 
but in the open a man’s every faculty and 
sense should be at its best. If you do use 
ear plugs, cotton soaked with petrolatum 
is the best thing. Glycerine is often used, 
but is not as good as petrolatum because 
of the latter’s greater viscosity. 

It is well known that cannon shooters 
protect their ears from the shock of de- 
tonation by opening the mouth. You re- 
member that our physiology described the 
Eustachian tube as a tiny canal connect- 
ing the ear with the throat. Its principal 
use is to equalize air pressure; when we 
open our mouth just before a great noise 
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like an explosion the increased pressure 
on the inside enables the ear membrane 
(the membrana tympani) better to meet 
the shock from the outside. Many rup- 
tured membranes (for which there is no 
cure) might have been saved had the 
persons thought of the ear’s construction 
in time. 


AN AUTO PISTOL HOLDER 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


LOT of sportsmen, including the 

Editor, and a larger non-sporting 
class, have been racking their brains for 
a long time for some suitable means of 
carrying a revolver or pistol in the auto- 
mobile, whereby it would be of a little 
more service in the case of an emergency 
than if locked up in a bureau drawer at 
home. 

The trouble with the revolver is that 
unless we carry it in a shoulder holster 
and wear it to bed with us, it isn’t in the 
right place at the psychological moment. 

Two or three years ago my old Daddy 
devilled me into giving him a fine .32-20 
swing-out cylinder Smith & Wesson, which 
I prized, in exchange for a break-open, 
nickel-plated gun, .for which I had abso- 
lutely no use. I gave him the gun and 
the cartridges. He promptly put it in the 
bottom of a trunk underneath two draw- 
ers full of clothes, locked the trunk, sent 
it down to the storeroom, put the key in 
a safe deposit box, and went quietly to 
sleep every night with the firm conviction 
that he was adequately protected. In the 
due course of time, as it happens so often 
in the peaceful little burg of ours, a negro 
hall-boy stole into his room one night to 
lift whatever might be handy, and the 
old gentleman, despite the weight of many 
years, got out of bed and proceeded to 
soak said smoke in the jaw, and to ap- 
prehend him until the hotel authorities 





Holder attached to the dash 


came and took him away, and in the course 
of time the judge told him that they would 
give him another chance to try it in three 
years on another peaceful old gentleman. 

Now, the fellow who drives a car in 
this highwaymen infested land is in much 
the same predicament. Where is one go- 
ing to carry the gun without wearing it 
as one does his hat? I tried having the 
holster fastened to the front of the driv- 
ing seat, but this wasn’t entirely satisfac- 
tory. The gun was flat to the side of the 
car and hard to get at; the holster was 
invariably becoming loose from this fas- 
tening, and one would consequently get 
out of the car and forget that he left it 
there exposed to view. Another trick 
adopted by a good many was to stick the 
holster in the padding of the top, the 
idea being that if called upon to hold 
up one’s hands the hand would be in posi- 
tion to grab the gun. Unfortunately, it 
would be the left hand that would be in 
position to grab it, and most of us aren’t 
built that way. As to putting it in the 
side pocket in the car, it might just as 
well be left home. 

We have just had submitted to us for 
approval the Ludlow Easy Reach Revolver 
Holder. Like all good things, it is sim- 










CIS LTS EH ft Hf 




















Piva tie tw tee De 











ar 


Every Man and Boy 


Wants this Equipment 


Any man or boy will be tickled 
toown Marble’s Game Getter 2 
Gun. It’s both rifle and shotgun— 
upper barrel .22 cal., rifled; lower barrel .44 
cal. and .410 ga., smooth bore, for shot, or round 
ball. A reliable .22 for birds, rabbits, etc.—the 
smooth bored almost equals a 28 ga. 
shotgun, 
Prices: Tax and Fine Leather Holster Included 
12 in. barrel $25.50; 15 in. $27.00; 18 in. $28.50 


Carry one and always havea 
Waterproof Matchbox. light—keeps matches bone 


dry, even under water. Seamless brass, nickled—size little 
over 34” inside yay List ne agg iia he al 
. -purpose knife for every us in. blade 
Woodcraft Knife. finest steel, checkered at back to give firm grip. 
Thousands of Boy Scouts and outdoor sportsmen own these knives. List 
price, including fine leather sheath—No. 49, Leather handle, $2.25. 
No. 30, Staghorn Handle, $3.00. 

6 Handiest tool made—guard folds 
Safety Pocket Axe. into handle. Easily carried in 
pocket or belt—every 
outdoor man an 
boy wants it. No. 
2, 11 in. steel handle, 
$3.25. No. 5, selected 
hickory handle, $2.00. 
Most dealers sell Marble’s Outing Equipment—if your dealer can’t 
supply you, order direct. Ask for interesting catalog. 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 
525 Delta Avenue Gladstone, Mich. 


RBLES Equipment 


FOR EVERY HOUR eh IN THE OPEN 
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Announcing—“TELL” AIR RIFLES 



















POWERFUL 177 Calibre ACCURATE 


A wonderful rifle for small game and indoor or outdoor target 
shooting. Uses standard .177 calibre shot. 18 inch accurately rifled 
barrel gives over 14” penetration at 50 feet. Easy to operate. Simply break 
barrel, slip in shot, close barrel, and shoot. Take-down feature, 40 inches 
cver all, blued metal parts, walnut stock. Parts and shot in stock at all 
times. If your dealer does not handle send his name and address with 
your order. Send money order or draft with order. Money refunded if not satisfi 


Price $13.50 Dealers Wanted Everywhere Write for Circular. 


GAREIS & WEBER 7" Niwvor.NY 


Venus Arms Works, 0. Will. REPRESENTATIVES: Zella Mehlis, Germany, 


Manufacturers of Hunting Rifles, Shot Guns, “‘Over and Under” Shot Guns and Rifles, Three Barrel Guns 
(Drillings). Target Rifles, all calibres and different actions. 
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Tobacco that says’ 
“Merry Christmas”’ 
to pipe-smokers 


Each year a number of Edgeworth Club 
members make a practice of distributing 
their favorite tobacco among friends as 
a Christmas remembrance. In some cases 
. Edgeworth hap- 
pens to be the re- 
cipient’s “steady” 
tobacco. In other 
ases the gift 
serves as an in- 
troduction to 
Edgeworth—in 
fact, we know of 
instances where it 
has created a 
rabid new 
member of the 
Edgeworth 
Club. 

To supply 
the gift spirit | 
to Edgeworth | 
at Christmas | 
time the makers have aowrned appropriate 
wrappings for the 16-ounce glass humidor 
jar and the 8-ounce tin. Each contains 
Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed. Each is packed 
in a good- looking decorated gift carton 
printed in colors. Prices—$1.65 for the 
16-ounce jar. The 8-ounce tins are 75c 
each. Please ask your tobacco dealer for 
the Edgeworth Christmas packages. If he 
will not supply you, we gladly offer the 
following service to you: 















Send us $1.65 for each 16-ounce jar, and 
75c for each 8-ounce tin to be shipped, 
also a list of the names and addresses of 
those you wish to remember, together with 
your personal greeting card for each friend. 

We will gladly attend to sending the 
Christmas Edgeworth to your friends, all 
delivery charges prepaid. 
For yourself—t's 
you are not. personally acquainted with | 
Edgeworth. If that is so, send your name 
and address to Larus & Brother Company. 
We shall be glad to send you free samples— 
generous helpings both of Edgeworth Plug 
Slice and Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed. 


Smoke a few pipefuls and judge for your- 
self whether or not you wish to become a 
permanent member of the Edgeworth Club: 


Edgeworth is sold in various sizes to 
suit the needs and means of all purchasers. 
Both Edgeworth Plug Slice and Edgeworth 
Ready-Rubbed are packed in small, pocket- 
size packages, in handsome humidors hold- 
ing a pound, and also in several handy 
in-between sizes, 


just possible that 


We have a special week-end-size can for 
35c that is just the thing for outdoor men 
who love their pipes. 

For the free samples, kindly address 
Larus & Brother Company, 27 South 21st 
Street, Richmond, Va. If you will also in- 
clude the name and address of your regular 
tobacco dealer, your courtesy will be ap- 
preciated. 

To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your 
jobber cannot supply you with Edgeworth, 
Larus & Brother Company will gladly send 
you prepaid by parcel post a one- or two- 
dozen carton of any size of Edgeworth Plug 
Slice or Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed for the 
same price you would pay the jobber. 
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ple, and in the writer’s opinion it is the 
most efficient way of carrying one’s hard- 
ware in an automobile that has yet been 
thought of. It is so simple that little need 
be said in its favor, for the photographs 
speak for themselves. The holder is made 
in two parts; the floor plate, which is 
screwed to the floor of the machine so that 
the holder can be slipped out of the clip 
when not required. Such metal parts as 
would touch the gun are rubber-covered 
to prevent scratching and wear. It can 
be fastened on the floor in the most 
natural position for one’s hand after hav- 
ing set the brake, or attached to the in- 
strument board if preferred. There is 





Holder most convenient when fastened 
to floor 


absolutely no way of a bandit telling from 
the position of one’s hand when the move- 
ment is made, whether he has a gun or 
not until the moment that it is exposed 
above the door of the car. 

It is about the best medicine that the 
writer knows of to overcome this dis- 
agreeable business of being held up every 
night on the road. A suggestion which 
would probably make dear old Ex-Senator 
Sullivan turn over in his grave is that 
every car in the country should be equipped 
by law with a gun and such a holder, as 
well as a Pyrene Extinguisher. 
waymen would very quickly become no- 
ticeable by their absence. 


REFINISHING STOCKS 
By Clyde Baker 
VERY so often some gun crank asks 
for a satisfactory method of applying 
the oil finish found on fine arms, and 
many are the methods that have been sug- 
gested. Doubtless they all have merit, the 
main idea is to get plenty of oil rubbed 
well into the wood. I recently found a 
way of producing a very beautiful and 


durable finish which I think has sufficient 


merit to warrant my passing it on to the 
shooting fraternity. Perhaps it isn’t new; 
it was to me, however, as I have never 
seen it described, and the point which 
sone sage it is that it is far less labori- 
us than other methods, besides produc- 
i. so far as I can see, a much better 
finish, 

The principal difference in the operation 
lies in the method of applying the oil, 
after the stock is prepared for it. Instead 
of rubbing in from six to thirty coats 
by hand a few days apart, I rub in as 
much oil as the wood will soak up, or 
until I get tired of the job, then spread 
on a thick coat, set the gun away and 
forget it. If at the end of a week this 
coating has soaked in leaving the wood 
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New Lerever Nitro- 


SPECIAL onty $29.00 
O. K.’ed and purchased in 
quantities by the U.S. 
Navy. Well finished, 
considering the 
price. Built to 
shoot right and 
stand as much 
use as the most 
expensive gun. 
Most durable 
lock ever 
put in a 
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Every 
gor proof- 
tested withan 
extreme load. 
Astandardized 
gun built only 
in 20-ga. 28 in., 
16-ga. 28 in., and 

12-ga. 28 and 30 in. with 
14 in. stock and about 2% in. 
drop. A Lefever won the world’s 
championship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever has 
stood for service and durability 
for over 50 yrs. Write for Catalogue 


Lefever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 


| OVER and UNDER 
SHOTGUN 


The Gun of the Future 






















Designed and built for heavy duty, 
especially trap shooting 
World record in doubling, 1922, won with 
Schuler’s over and under gun. 
MADE BY 
AUGUST SCHULER, SUHL 
Sole Importer 

FREDERICK W. HOLLENDER 


245 Canal Street, New York 





























Will revolutionize wing shooting—deadly addition to 
modern shotgun. Makes good shots of poor ones. Hun- 
dreds of testimonials. Will increase your enjoyment 
aficld. Quail, Snap shooting, grouse and woodcock or 
ducks. Automatically shows how to lead correctly. No 
More Guess Work. Made of blued steel. Clamps rigidly 
n breech of gun barrel. All gauges. Double guns only. 
Postpaid $2.50 including Booklet Wing Shooting Made 
Easy. Circular and testimonials on request. 


WILBUR GUN SIGHT, P. 0. Box 185, Times Square, New York City 


FURS 


Have your RAW FURS 
tanned and made into beauti- 
ful coats, scarfs, muffs, chok- 
ers, rugs, etc., at DIRECT- 
FROM FACTORY PRICES. Big 
savings. Latest styles. Highest grade 
fur tanning and workmanship guar- 
anteed. W -_ for FREE illustrated 
catalog NOW 


ARTHUR FELBER FUR CO. 


















25 N. Dearborn St., Dept. A-12, Chicago, Ml. . 
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¢ Rangeley Moccasins ) 


Hor Christmas 


Here is a most pleasing and 
practical Christmas gift—a pair 
of genuine Rangeley Moccasins. 

There is a Rangeley. for every 


member of the family and a 
style for every need—from the 
high-cut hunting boot to the 
light indoor slipper. 

Give a Rangeley Gift Certifi- 
cate for Christmas. 


Send for Catalog F and Full Informa- 
tion About Rangeleys for Christmas 


G. H. BASS & CO. 
SHOEMAKERS 
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EXCEPTIONAL VALUE 
SOLID 


sronze U. S. MARCHING COMPASS 


O00 ith 
%2 — Leather Case 









Great for Hunters, Woodsmen, 
Boy Scouts, etc. 


Features: Improved Liquid Floating Dial. Regu- 
lar ship’s compass card 1%” in diameter. Packed 
in plush-lined stiff leather case which can be worn 
on belt. Money back if not entirely satisfied. 


Order Now. Only $2.00 Postpaid in U. S. 


MEISSNER LEATHER CO. 
132 Beach Street, Boston, Mass. 


NEW METHOD 


GUN BLUER 


Makes old guns like new 
Easily Applied with a Brush 
No Heating Is Necessary 
Restore the finish on five guns 
in ten minutes for $1.00. 


New Method Gun Bluing Co. 
Dept. FS12 BRADFORD, PA, 


For Sale 


Pair of 20 bore Over & Under Boss guns in oak 
and leather case with canvas cover. uns have 
been used one season. Straight hand stocks, single 
triggers. Complete details including patterns with 
various loads on request 


R. F. RIGGS 
Western Cartridge Co. East Alton, Illinois 


Autoists, Campers, 
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JOSTAM “ANTI-FLINCH” RECOIL PAD 
** Soft Red Rubber Cushion ” 

Used by the best shots in the world. Slanting holes take up 

the recoil and eliminate the upward whip of the mazzle. 

Sent postpaid for $3.25. Ask yourdealer. Sendfor Cirenlar 

JOSTAM MFA, CO.. 5252 BROADWAY, CHICAGO, ILL. 
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dull and dry looking in spots, I spread on 
more oil and again set it away. At the 
end of five or six weeks the outer surface 
of the wood will be thoroughly satu- 
rated, and the surface oil will have dried 
into a very tough film. And as for ap- 
pearance, well, if you can imagine a coat 
of ten-cent store varnish applied with a 
chewed stick in the hands of a blind man 
—but that’s putting it too mild. 

But don’t think your stock is ruined, 
for it isn’t. Simply fold a small wad of 
flannel, moisten it with linseed oil and dip 
lightly into powdered pumice, then rub 
down the stock, taking a small place at a 
time. In thirty minutes or less you can 
go entirely over it, all the pimples, blisters 
and roughness disappearing as if by magic, 
and leaving a soft, dull, velvety gloss that 
will be a constant delight to the true gun 
lover. 

Should you find when starting the rub- 
bing that the pumice cuts through the oil 
leaving a rough or gummy spot, it means 
that the oil has not dried long enough— 
simply coat the spot lightly with fresh 
oil and set it away for a week or so longer. 
The success of this method lies in the fact 
that linseed oil, when exposed to the air, 
slowly oxidizes to a tough, rubbery sub- 
stance, and when this oxidation is com- 
plete, clear through the film of oil, it is 
capable of taking a beautiful and lasting 
polish by “grinding” or rubbing with 
pumice. The wearing qualities of oxidized 
linseed oil are well known; mixed with 
powdered cork it forms the basis of lino- 
leum, the toughness and durability of 
which goes unchallenged. 


DANIEL J. SINGER 
December 28, 1875 
September 27, 1924 


ver the Great Divide and on to 
the Happy Hunting Grounds—Dan 
Singer is gone. Few men have 
crowded so. much experience and 
left behind so much as he in his 
comparatively short life. Taking 
to the great outdoors in his early 
youth and following the trail almost 
until his death, studying Nature 
with an intensity not common to 
the average sportsman, he became 


at once, not only a successful big 
game hunter, but a naturalist of no 
little repute; and with an unselfish- 
ness that marked the man, passed 
on his store of knowledge to his 


fellow-men and co-lovers of the 
wild. 

To those of us who knew him 
personally as a man, and as a 
whole-souled, big-hearted friend, to 
those of us who called him “Dan,” 
his death comes as a blow that 
strikes deep at the heart. 

—Albert Edward Maves. 





I have purposely given the last end of 
the refinishing operation first, in case the 
editor considers that I have already taken 
sufficient space;.the preparation of the 
stock for,the finish has been pretty well 
covered by others. It is important, how- 
ever, that all the old finish be removed 
if the job is to be a success, and this is 
most easily accomplished by merely wash- 
ing it off with any good varnish remover— 
Ad-El-Ite, Johnson’s, or any of them. Re- 
moving old varnish with sandpaper is a 
slow and tedious process, and sure to 
scratch the wood unless very fine sand- 
paper is used, which greatly increases the 
labor. 

It is better- not to use any “filler” as the 
oil, if enough of it be applied, completely 


REISING 2° 
Cjutomatic 





Contatns features to be had 
in no other .22 cAutomatic 


Simplicity of Construétion— 
Cleans at the Breech— 
Has a visible Hammer— 


Fool- proof when magazine 
is removed— 


Shoots more shots without 
reloading than any other 
Automatic Pistol— 


Can be used as a single shot— 


Reising .22 Automatic Pistols 
are beautiful specimens of the 
best mechanical workmanship, 
perfe@ly balanced, of un- 
equalled shooting quality— 


Fully Guaranteed— 


Unsurpassed as a sidearm for 
Trappers and Hunters— 


Absolutely positive for target 
shooting — 


Send yor Catalog 





Nhe 
REISING MANUFACTURING CORP. 





57 Broadway \ Néw York City 
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A Great Christmas Present 
—for the Out-of-door Man! - 


The Signal Windbreaker Blouse 
makes a great Christmas present. 
It’s tough as leather—soft as flannel 
—and keeps out all wind and 
weather. It has a knit convertible 
collar; knit waistband and cuff 
band. Collar may be worn open or 
closed—as illustrated. 
This Windbreaker Blouse is great 
for work or play out-of-doors. It’s comfortable. Warmer 
than leather! Costs less than leather by half! 
Women—get one for each of the menfolks for 
Chrismas if you want them to be happy all winter! 
Men—If the womenfolks don’t “‘take the hint” = 
get one for yourself! 
The fabric in this garment is closely woven and fleecee 
lined. It’s the toughest stuff ever put into a shirt. It will out- 
last two or three of the regular kind. It’s strongly made and 
well tailored. Moreover, it’s the most for $5 you ever saw! 
Most dealers sell Signal Windbreaker Blouses. If yours 
doesn’t, send us his name and your size on a postcard; 
or write us, giving your size oad maiiadins P. é Money 


Order or Bank aft for $5. We'll send one at once. 


WINDBREAKEA Signal Shirt Company 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. Dept. S-2 Racine, Wis. 




















SATA (Want to Swap GUNS? 


in 20 min. Solution developed by K f : 
Arms mfr. Guaranteed to blue guns I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex* 
satisfactorily of money refunded. “SE change with you for any other firearm you may 
Send $2.50 tor 4 oz. bottle--blues6 guns. J 7 want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
HOFFMAN CHEMICAL CO. fos ] will make you an offer by return mail. 
National City Bldg, Cleveland, O. § a) S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq. Boston, 9, Mass 











Ithaca No.4 


FOR CHRISTMAS 


get an Ithaca shotgun. An Ithaca takes one 
out where health and happiness are to be found. [Ithaca single 
We gladly advise, if you need a little advice in barrel trap guns $100 to $700. 


selecting just the right gun. ITHACAGUNCO., Box fthaca, N.Y. 


Ithaca double 








fills the pores and excludes moisture better 
than any filler can; moreover, filler will 
work out in time, and oil will not. If it is 
desired that the stock be made darker, a 
little alcanet root may be added to the 
oil, or, as I prefer, the bare wood may 
be stained before the oil is applied. The 
so-called “acide stains” go deeper and dry 
more quickly than oil or water stains, and 
are ideal for this use, it being only neces- 
sary to spread them on with rag or brush, 
let dry, then rub off and let dry a day or 
so before oiling. 

The wood must of course be perfectly 
smooth before staining or oiling; wet it 
repeatedly to raise the grain, dry, and 
rub off the “whiskers’—for which pur- 
pose I find No. 00 steel wool better than 
sapdpaper, as the latter is quite likely to 
leave fine scratches which the oil will 
surely bring to the light of day. 

There is a difference of opinion as to 
whether boiled or raw linseed oil is best. 
Boiled oil dries more quickly but I believe 
raw oil penetrates better and wears bet- 
ter. Two years ago I was caught in an 
Ozark thunder storm with a rifle on 
which I had done a hurry up job with 
boiled oil, and when it was over, every 
one of those pelting raindrops had left 
its impression; in fact, the stock’s entire 
surface had the appearance of a pond of 
water frozen on a windy day. This will 
never happen to a stock finished in raw 
oil once it has thoroughly penetrated and 
dried. The government recommends the 
use of raw oil on rifle stocks, or did when 
I was in the service. 

The above method of producing the 
oil finish should not be used when you 
are in a hurry for the gun—do it between 
hunting seasons when.there is plenty of 
time. It takes lots of time, but very 
little work. It makes no difference how 
long the coating of oil dries — the longer 
the better. It’s the final polishing off 
with pumice and fresh oil that does the 
work, and a light coat of oil, rubbed in 
and rubbed off, at the end of each hunt, 
will keep the finish perfect. 


SMOOTH-BORE GAUGES 
By Alan Mackenzie 


E are frequently asked by our read- 

ers to tell them the exact caliber 
of various gauge shotgun barrels. Very 
few people know how the various gauges 
were originally determined and the tale, 
though an old one, is rather interesting. 
In the days of old, before arms were 
rifled, missiles were round, and shot from 
a barrel that was smooth-bore like a 
shotgun. The gauge or caliber was num- 
bered according to the quantity of a per- 
fect sphere of lead that was contained 
in a pound. Thus, a fifty-gauge rifle was 
bored for a ball that took fifty of them 
to weigh a pound, twenty-gauge twenty 


to the pound. Consequently, the sixteen, 


twelve and ten-bore shotguns took pro- 
portionately fewer balls to the pound be- 
cause of their larger barrel diameter. 
The adjoining table reduces the standard 
shotgun or smooth-bore gauge decimally 
to thousandths of an inch. 


Diameter in decimals Gauge or 
of the inch Bore 
835 8 
775 10 
729 12 
662 12 
615 20 
.526 32 


We refer, of course, to the true barrel 
diameter of the cylinder-bore shotgun or 
of a choke gun behind the choke. The 
percentage of choke in the barrel, whether 
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the gun is full choke or half choke, de- 
pends largely upon the method used to 
gain the desired results by the gunmaker 
who produced the arm. Most shotgun 
users know of the simple test of taking 
a new ten-cent piece and placing it on 
the muzzle of a gun to determine whether 
it was full choke or not, the popular opin- 
ion being that it would jam in a full choke, 
but will pass through easily a modified 
or cylinder gun. I have, nevertheless, 
seen many full choke guns through which 
a ten-cent piece will drop easily. 

In comparison to caliber of rifle arms, 
it will be observed there is a marked dif- 
ference; in this table as the size of the 
gauge increases, the numerals designating 
the diameter of it decrease. Thus, the 
size of the hole in the barrel of a twenty- 
gauge smooth-bore would be .615, while 
for a 32-gauge it is .526. For a rifle 
barrel of exactly .32 caliber the bore 
should be .320, for a fifty caliber it would 
be a half-inch or .500. The caliber or 
gauge of modern rifles, if correct, is desig- 
nated decimally by hundredths, thus .32 
caliber should be .32-100, .40 caliber should 
be .40-100, etc., though few of them are 
really what they are called to be exact. 
We should also add here that the round 
ball. for shotgun, as cast in standard 
moulds, is about .015 smaller in diameter 
than figures designated in the table, allow- 
ing for the thickness of the patch. 

The approximate weights of these balls 
are as follows: 


10-gauge 630 grs. 
12-gauge 540 ers. 
16-gauge 390 grs. 
20-gauge 300 grs. 


Contrary to popular opinion, round balls 
can successfully be used in full choke 
guns wheh they are correctly made, and 
as loaded by our large munition manu- 
facturers. 


THE TRAPS AND FIELD 


SHOOTING 
By Tracy Hammond Lewis 
RAPSHOOTING and the shooting 


of game in the field are so closely 
allied that comparison of the two is con- 
stantly invited. One of the most frequent 
questions which is asked by those who are 
displaying their first interest in the clay 
bird sport is whether those who partici- 
pate in it are necessarily good field shots. 

Quite possibly varying answers will be 
given to this query. The answer is “no” 
but a “no” so severely qualified that it 
amounts almost to a “yes.” 

Not all trapshooters are good field shots, 
nor on the other hand are all good field 
shots good trapshooters. But a man who 
displays marked ability in either, accord- 
ing to my opinion, is in nine cases out of 
ten proficient at the other. 

The conditions in trapshooting are, of 
course, quite different from those in the 
field, but the practice it gives in handling 
a gun, in keeping one’s head down on the 
stock, in carrying through one’s swing, 
and in general familiarity with the fire- 
arm is of great value to anyone who cares 
for hunting. If the man who has fol- 
lowed the traps is merely a mechanical 
shooter and unable to adjust himself to 
changing situations then he is likely to 
do poorly at birds. But a little natural 
ability coupled with the practice which 
clay targets can give him will enable him 
to knock down duck or quail with greater 
regularity than he ever could before. 

Mark Arie, in fact nearly every one of 
the top notchers are excellent all around 
shots. I have heard a guide down in the 
Back Bay district say that Charlie New- 
comb, another star at the traps, is one of 
the best duck shots he ever saw. 
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Hoffman rifles are built to your order 
in one of the best equipped factories of 
its kind in the world, manned by the 
largest aggregation of expert gun builders 
ever assembled into one organization. 
These rifles are unrivalled for superior 
shooting qualities and easy handling in 
action. Their detail and finish reflect 
that high order of craftsmanship which 
made the blades of Damascus and old 
Toledo world-famcus. 
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Your inquiry will bring you complete and specific information 
on the rifle, shotgun or small arm in which you are interested. 


THE HOFFMAN ARMS COMPANY &{2tixo’ Sno 


New York Office, 25 Warren St. - Capt. J. H. Portugal 





The unusual gon of our factory and skili of our gun 
eee assure you of prompt deliveries of repairs and the 
finest waskeneas pobtainable. Send us your Rifle, ey 
Small Arms for alterations, reboring, stocking, remodel Uling, 
repairing or blueing. Your full satisfaction is guarant 


Repairing 
by Experts 
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Shoot Without Noise 


BUY A 
a Colt .22 cal. 


MAXIM SILENCER 
Automatic Pistol 























For your Rifle or Target Pistol 


The Most Interesting of all Gun Accessories. Rodwese 
Noise and Recoil and Eliminates Flash. One of the 
pag oe ge inpaatianen ofourtime. Made in every cali- 

22 to 45. A any herdwere or sporting 
poods < desier § show you one. or send 6c. in stamps 


Winchester .22 or catalog and BOOKLET of astonishing experiences 
of Silencer users. 


cal. Automatic THE MAXIM SILENCER COMPANY 
Rifle 63 Homestead Ave., Hartford, 
























THE CARBIDE 


LIANT SEARC 


LU? SAFE POWERFUL a 


ci 
HUNTERS HEAD LIGHT CH>., 


A SPOT LIGHT WORN ON THE HEAD 
The Original, on the Market 25 Years 
Shines 300 to 600 feet; will not blow out; leaves both hands free, and 
costs less than one cent an hour toenails Doshie Lan interhanpente fom wide 
read light to narrow beam, or can be darkened i N i Bull's 
Toe. Lave end Dndhenian Dens. Reflector 3% i made of nickel silver. 
Leather head stra Sa soy bas or cap; no special cap necessary. gh 
cket or top hose, non-kinkable, worn under the coat. 
ind Hales Dealers; $8. 50 30 for single-lens fens type; ot $9.7 $9. i for double double-lens Buil’s Ere 
substitutes. Ask for % Bal Seat Ls Light.” 
Free Catalog with Wonderful Testimonials Sent on Request 

















BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO., 508 South Dearborn Street, Dept. 21, Chicago, Ill- 
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| BINOCULARS 
| A USEFUL CHRISTMAS GIFT 
| 








6 and 8 Power 


$19-50 rosrraw 


Case and carrying straps included 


Genuine $40.00 to $50.00 prismatic 
binoculars with solid leather case and 


straps. 
A splendid Christmas gift at half sav- 
ing for sportsmen, hunters, automobilists, 


mountain climbers, football enthusiasts 
and all lovers of the great outdoors. 

Equipped with high-grade achromatic 
lenses... Made by leading foreign manu- 
facturets. 

Glasses have pupillary adjustment, day 
and night lenses. Approved for Ss 
Army, Officers. 
| Glasses will be shipped promptly on receipt 

of check’ or money order for. $19.50 under 

positive guarantee of full cash refund on any 
| glasses returned. 

Order your military binoculars today. 
HENDERSON BROTHERS 
Largest Importers of Field Glasses in America 
97 to 101 Federal Street, Boston, Mass. 

















The OVR-UNDA 
Shotgun 









The 
21st Cen- 
tury Shot- 
gun. Hasa 
balance and 
feelin the 
hands that 
no other 
gun can ap- 
roach. Built 
y Christoph 
Funk in Suhl- 
master gun 
makers for 90 years. 
Moderately priced. 


Send for catalog 


BAKER & KIMBALL 
38F South Street, Boston, Mass. 


Sole American Agents 











kil and: hold every animal they catch. 
ring-offs"’ impossible. 

At dealers or sent postpaid--65c each or $7.00 

a dozen in U.S. Send for CATALOG deserib- 

ing silso the new “‘“GIBBS DOPE TRAP"’ 


for lenges. paimale 
Ws-¢ S$ & SON, . E-11, Chester, Pa. 


—} Facto ‘ORONTO, CANADA __ 





7 U. S. HEADQUARTERS 
= MAUSER & LUGER Arms 
and Repair Parts 
Shotguns, Rifles, Over and 
Unders, Drillings, Automatics, 
Revolvers, Ammunition. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOG 25¢ 
A. F. STOEGER, Inc. 
224 East 42nd St., New York 
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The cases of these men are but a few 
of many. And only last season I saw a 
man who was constantly missing quail 
in the woods, practice the next day at the 
traps and find out what was wrong with 
his shooting. The result was that the 
trouble was remedied and he got his share 
of the Bob Whites thereafter. 

Quite possibly what has misled some 
persons in deciding upon the value of prac- 
tice at the traps for the more practical 
work, and vice versa, is the fact that fol- 
lowing a week in the field a trapshooter 
is quite apt to do poorly for a few events. 
This is quite likely to be the case where 
the individual uses a different gun for 
both forms of shooting. The field gun as 
a rule has more drop at the comb and a 
shorter stock so that when the shooter 
again comes to the trap he has not only 
to accommodate himself to the changed 
conditions but an entirely different gun. 

Many men—Mr. Troeh is one of them 
—avoid this trouble by using the same 
gun for birds that they do at the traps. 
However, even where this is not done, the 
set back noticed after hunting is only tem- 
porary lasting only until there has been 
opportunity to adapt oneself to the differ- 
ent conditions. At the end of that time 
as a rule the shooter will find himself do- 
ing better work than before as a result of 
the exercise he has had in the ofen. 

So whichever form of shooting has the 
most appeal for you, you may indulge in 
the other at times and feel quite sure that 
you are benefiting as a result. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
Mr. Paut A. Curtis, Jr.: 


I have in my possession a Mauser army 
rifle made in Berlin in the year 1916, and 
brought from France during the War. 
No doubt it has seen severe service in 
the army, but as far-as I can judge the 
rifling is bright and the action easy and 
tight. 

My friends insist that it in no way 
compares with the New Springfield for 
accuracy, muzzle velocity and energy. 
They insist that even the new Sporter put 
out by Remington using the .30-06 car- 
tridge is its superior in all ways. 

Using military ammunition in the 
Mauser and Remington what are the muz- 
zle velocities and energies in comparison 
with military ammunition? Will my 
Mauser shoot 500 yards without raising 
the rear sight? ‘Can the Remington do 
this with military ammunition ? 

If I used soft point ammunition in the 
Mauser because of the greater weight of 
bullet would the mM. v. and m. E. be less 
than that developed by the Remington? 
Would you consider the Remington 
Sporter inferior in finish and balance, 
accuracy and flatness of trajectory to a 
pre-war sporting Mauser? Is the .30-06 
cartridge big enough for a brown bear? 

CHartes W. MARKLEY. 


Awns.—I quite agree with your friends 
either the Remimgton model .30 Sporter 
or the Springfield rifle is infinitely 
superior to your German Military Mauser 
1916. These German military rifles were 
turned out by the hundreds of thousands 
and careful examination of many of them 
has convinced me that a wide tolerance 
was allowed in producing them. It is 
one thing to compare a high grade hand 
made Mauser sporting rifle with the 
Springfield or Remington. It is entirely 
another thing to compare the .06 Spring- 
field to your Mauser. In fact, it is not 
fair to the Mauser. It is a good military 
gun but can never be as good as the two 
mentioned for sporting use or accurate 
target work, 
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The Germans did not demand extreme 
accuracy of these Mausers. Most of the 
fighting was in the trenches and the 
average infantryman in any army is not 
sufficiently skilled to get good results out 
of a fine rifle under battle conditions. 
Most of them are found to be extremely 
inaccurate not doing better than twelve 
inch groups at one hundred yards. How- 
ever, this condition has been improved 
by the production of a special cartridge 
for them made by the Remington Com- 
pany known as the 8 m/m Special. This 
is loaded with a 170 grain bullet at a 
muzzle velocity of 2500 ft. per second. 
The jacket of the bullet is very thin so 
that it expands in the barrel under pres- 
sure—fills up the grooves and, in conse- 
quence, is quite accurate. 

The German military Spitzer cartridge 
used in the army has higher velocity but 
it is not at all satisfactory as a game 
bullet and it will not give you small 
groups in one of these wartime guns. 
The Spitzer ammunition is loaded with a 
154 grain bullet having a velocity of 2915 
ft. per second. On the other hand, you 
can get Springfield ammunition loaded by 
Remington with a 150 grain bullet having 
3000 ft. per second velocity and extreme 
accuracy which can be used in either the 
Remington .30 or Springfield. 

Your rifle would not have a point 
blank range of five hundred yards with- 
out raising the rear sight. No rifle would 
unless it was sighted in for five hundred 
yards. Using the old type of Mauser 
ammunition, that is the 236 grain bullet, 
I warn you not to expect good results 
in accuracy. The cartridge only has 2125 
ft. per second velocity with a consequent 
muzzle energy of but 2375 lbs. whereas 
the 180 grain Springfield cartridge would 
afford you 2720 ft. velocity with 2756 lbs. 
muzzle energy. The Remington sporter is 
inferior in finish and balance to a pre- 
war sporting Mauser but it is superior 
to it in accuracy and flatness of trajectory. 
The Springfield cartridge is decidedly big 
enough for brown bear or any other 
game found on this continent. 


Very truly yours, 
SHooTING EptTor. 


7 m/m 
Carr. Paut A. Curtis, Jr.: 

I saw your article on the 71 m/m 
Mauser and would be pleased if you 
would answer the following questions on 
the same: 

1. Would it impair the shooting qualities 
if the barrel, now 2914”, were cut to 
22” or 20”? 

2. Could you help in any way about 
the sighting? 

3. Could you furnish me with a reliable 
method for rebluing small parts? 

4. And, lastly, are the Krag rifles for 
sale in Philadelphia reliable? Would you 
advise the purchase of one? Thanking 
you for your trouble, I remain, 

LAURENCE HISGRCVE. 


Ans.—It would not really impair the 
shooting qualities of your 7 m/m Mauser 
seriously to cut down the barrel to 22” 
if the work was done carefully and the 
new muzzle was not burred. It will, of 
course, reduce your velocity to some 
extent. It will cut the muzzle velocity 
down about 25 ft. per second for each 
inch removed from the barrel. In other 
words, about 200 ft. per second, but the 
gun would undoubtedly be more handy 
for hunting. 

In regard to the sighting—for target 
shooting I would leave the gun as it is. 
For hunting purposes, I would attach a 
Lyman Receiver Peep sight as made for 


the Mauser rifle with a gold bead front. 
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Paut A. Curtis, Jr.: 

, /hat is in your opinion the best all-around 

sidearm for camping and hunting in rough coun- 

? What about a .38 calibre frontier 5-inch 
Would it be suitable for such as I have 


Capt. 


2. What is the best rifle for such game as wolf, 
coyote, fox, coon, racoon, also deer? Do you 
think a .32 calibre W. C. F. would be big enough 
for all except deer? 

3. What kind of shotgun would you recommend 
for quail, grouse, rabbits and such? 

Rosert J. Farrate. 


Ans.—My idea of the best all-around sidearm 
for a camping and hunting trip in a rough country 
is a .22 Automatic pistol. The only thing one 
needs a pistol in the woods for on a camping and 
hunting trip when he is carrying a rifle, is for 
killing small game for the pot, and for such a 
purpuse he wants a gun that has very little report 
and consequently won’t scare other game in the 
vicinity; that is super-accurate and won’t mutilate 
the game to a great extent. 

Of course, if you have a gun in mind for this 
purpose and also for self-protection, (frankly, I 
do not think you have any need for a pistol, even 
in the Canal Zone), why then I would consider 
a .38 caliber, Frontier model, with a 4% or 5” 
barrel. 

Any rifle that is really suitable for 
coon, is not powerful enough for deer. I would, 
however, suggest a .30-30 W. C. F., for which 
you can get a factory made reduced load which is 
extremely accurate up to two hundred yards and 
will not badly mutilate medium sized game. 

As an all-around gun for quail, rabbits, etc., I 
would suggest a 12-bore, right improved cylinder 
and left half choke, to weigh about 7 Ibs. with 
28” barrels. 

If the rifle you require is for a trip through 
the Western states and country, then I would 
suggest a more powerful weapon, as what you 
want is something to knock down sheep, goats, 
deer and bear. Coon and fox are a minor con- 
sideration and you would probably never have a 
shot at them. Consequently I would suggest- a 
rifle shooting the far-famed .30-06 Government 
cartridge. 


fox and 


Suootinc Epitor. 


WHICH? POWDER OR LEAD? 


Captain Pauw Curtis: 

I am again taking the liberty of asking you for 
some more gun information. 

I have a high grade .22 pistol, long barrel, with 
which I have a great deal of trouble in getting 
it clean after shooting. On one of the rifles 
there are a few dark flakes which I can’t remove 
with a bristle cleaner or oil. Where the rifles 
join the barrel proper there are also deposits of 
a black solid substance which I am unable to 
remove. 

I do not know whether this dirt will harm the 
gun any but I don’t like to see it in there anyway. 
If you will tell me what kind of a cleaner to use 
I will greatly appreciate it. 

Irvine L. Dter. 


Ans.—By the rifles in your pistol I presume 
you refer to the lands. Your weapon may be 
badly pitted at the breech, due to erosion caused 


by the priming in the shells: despite care this 
ruins all guns in time. 
It may, however, only be hardened powder 


flakes or lead, and if so this can be removed by 
scalding the barrel in boiling water and abraising 
the spots with a brass wire brush such as is 
made for guns of .22 caliber. If this does not 
remove it fill the barrel with mercuric ointment, 
which will dissolve the lead—if that is the cause 
of your trouble. If this is not it I am sure that 
they are really pit marks which cause a heavy 
shadow. In that case nothing can be done for 
it but a new barrel. 
Suootinc Eprror. 


Ep1tor Fretp anp STREAM: 

I go to Florida every winter to hunt quail. I 
have been using chilled shot. I found a great 
many birds two hundred yards from where I 
shot at them. A great many say that chilled 
shot does not kill a bird as quick as soft shot. 
What is your opinion? Which shell would you ad- 
vise of the new Winchester ranges for quail 3 
drams 1% oz. No. 8 3% drams 1% oz. No. 7 

C. O. Bruines. 

Ans.—The South and North are distinctly 
divided as to the type of shot used. Munition 
companies sell practically nothing but hard shot 
in the North and nothing but soft shot in the 
South. As a matter of fact, I am inclined to 
think that they are both right. 

For quail shooting in the open cover of the 
South I really prefer soft shot. For grouse shoot- 
ing and particularly for duck shooting in the 
North, where the wildfowl are heavily feathered 
and where grouse are taken in thick cover, the 
higher penetration of the chilled shot is desirable. 

As a quail load I would suggest 1% ounces 
of No. 8 with three drams of powder. Three and 
one-quarter drams of powder is always too much 
to use with 1% ounces of shot in an open bore 
gun for field shooting. 

Suoottne Eprror. 
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DRAB Wool Breeches 


W.STOKES KIRK 


1627 D NORTH 10th STREET, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
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U.S. ARMY KRAG CARBINES 


All carbines have the new model 1898 stocks. 
actions and parts are either new or have been refinished by 
the Government, and equal to new..........ceeeeeeees coves 
ntitubhaaubebded hits $12.50 Kr 
a Cali 
UTILITY BAGS FOR BAIT, LUNCHES, ETC., 40c., Parcel Post Paid 
New—in sizes from 32 waist to 40 waist. $ 50 
St Made for the ° 
Home Guards.........0++ eecvereccece 
















The barrels, 





$15 


Sporting Rifles ........ $14.00 
re 45 Carbines........ 






Parcel 
Post 
Extra 





light weight wool. 











Send for our complete catalog 
ARMS, CLOTHING and things 
out of the ordinary 












Aim Quick 
and Sure 

















Send 10c. for this book won 
rifle sights and _ sighting. 
Tells how Lyman Principle 


of Rear Aperture Sighting will im- 
prove your shooting. Also helps you 
to select the sights best suited to 
your special work or personal pref- 
erence. 

LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORPORATION 
70 West Str.et, Middlefield, Conn. 


LYMAN SIGHTS 
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Removes 
Pre- 


Necessary for cleaning all firearms. 
potassium chloride (salt) deposited by firing. 
vents rust. 

For the working parts, Hoppe’s Lubricating Oil. 


Contains no acid. ill not gum. 
Ask your dealer. Write for free cleaning guide. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 


For more than 20 years the Authority on Gun Cleaning. 
2310 N. 8th Street, PHILADELPHIA, PA, 








Sporting Shot Guns, 


J. P. SAUER & SON 


“WORLD FAMOUS” 


Automatic Pistols 


For over one hundred and seventy-three years the Standard of Quality. 


PRE-WAR QUALITY AT PRE-WAR PRICES 


These well-known guns are once more available to American Sportsmen. 


Address Sole U. S. Agents 
THE MILFORD COMPANY Milford, Delaware 


Sauer-Mauser Rifles, 


























$60.00 Each 


Calibers .256 Newton, .28 Newton, 








BUFFALO NEWTON RIFLES NOW BEING DELIVERED 
MADE IN OUR OWN FACTORY AT NEW HAVEN, CONN, 


30 Newton .30 U. S. G. & .35 Newton 


Highest Power Rifles in the world. Send Stamp for catalog. Buffalo Newton Rifle Co., New Haven, Conn. 
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This Department is the Fisherman’s Own Department for the discussion of everything in connection with fresh and salt water fishing. New 
methods of fishing, kinks or tips valuable to other fishermen will be welcomed for publication in this Department. Questions will be answered 
when accompanied with a stamped addressed envelope. 


THE 1924 FISHING CONTEST 


HE 1924 Big Fishing Contest has been 

particularly successful. Many entries 
of fish have been made and great interest 
has been excited among anglers in all por- 
tions of the country. This is the Four- 
teenth Fishing Contest that Frietp AND 
Stream has conducted, and the magazine 
has reason to congratulate itself on the 
success of the present contest. There are 
a few classes of fish still open for entry. 
The Large-Mouth Black Bass, Interme- 
diate and Southern classes, closes on Janu- 
ary Ist, 1925, or at the end of the open 
legal season, if the season in the particular 
locality closes before. 

The Steelhead Trout Class closes on 
November 30th, or at the end of the legal 
open season, if in the particular locality 
the legal open season closes before that 
date. The Tarpon Class closes on March 
Jst, 1925. 

The Brook Trout, Brown Trout and 
Lake Trout Classes closed on September 
30th, and the names of the prize winners, 
with details concerning the winning fish, 
will be given in the January number of the 
magazine. It is also hoped that the names 
of the prize winners, in the classes which 
closed on October 30th, can soon be given 
to our readers. 


MISTER CORYDALUS CORNUTUS 


EN the fellow of the above name 

is quite youthful he is called the 
Hellgrammite. He bears no more re- 
semblance to what he will be if a two- 
legger doesn’t hitch him on a hook and 
feed him to a black bass or a trout than 
a-tortoise looks like an American eagle. 
And if a tortoise could in time change to 
an eagle we should have something very 
similar to the change of Corydalus Junior 
(Hellgrammite, Dobson, etc.) to the very 
respectable adult fly which was his parent. 
The Hellgrammite is the larva of the 
neuropterous insect, Corydalus cornutus. 
A neuropterous insect is one in which its 
change to very different form, its meta- 
morphosis is absolutely complete. That is, 
an egg is laid by the female insect and a 
larva or worm comes from the egg, but 
this larva is entirely different from 
the mother insect. The worm changes 
into an apparently inanimate object, the 
Chrysalis, and in time the Chrysalis breaks 
and an insect emerges like the mother (or 
father) of the egg. This is what scientists 
call complete metamorphosis (complete 
change of form). The grasshopper is an 
example of incomplete metamorphosis, or 
change in form. Just out of the egg the 
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grasshopper is an infant grasshopper and 
can be so recognized, only the wings are 
lacking. Wings gradually develop and 
the insect becomes a complete grasshopper, 
including the wings. This -is a good 
example of “incomplete metamorphosis” 
(incomplete change of form). A neurop- 
terous insect has four membranous wings 
and many veins in its wings. Its mouth is 
formed for biting. A hellgrammite can 
bite. 

Our fine bait the hellgrammite, then, is 
the larva (infant) of what in time de- 
velops into a fly known as Corydalus 
cornutus, or “Cor-cor,’ as we can call 
him for short. 

The statement is sometimes made that 
the hellgrammite is the larva of the darn- 
ing needle. It is barely possible that in 
some localities the insect is called by that 
name. The hellgrammite, however, is not 
the larva of the insect generally designated 
as the “darning needle.” 





Hellgrammite 
FELD AND STREAM is indebted to 


many correspondents for interesting 
letters concerning the hellgrammite, among 
these to Mr. Chas. E. Slagh. who sent to 
the magazine particularly beautiful 
sketches of both hellgrammite and the 
mature insect. We here give rather rough 
illustrations of both hellgrammite and the 
fly to which it develops. 

Hellgrammites are found generally 
under stones in swift streams.  Infre- 
quently they are found under stones at 
the margins of streams provided that the 
soil under the stones is very wet. 

Bass fishermen and some trout fishermen 
are familiar with this splendid bait. Where 
they are common to the region they can 
be most easily obtained by overturning 
stones in the bottom of a brook or shallow 
stream and catching the insects in a dip net 
of small mesh, but the employment of 
nets in trout streams is frequently for- 
bidden by state statute. 

Hellgrammites are sold by bait dealers, 
and readers of Fretp AND STREAM will 
frequently find in the advertising columns 
the names of dealers in this excellent bait. 

In Colorado and other western states 
the hellgrammite is frequently and success- 
fully employed as bait for trout. In the 
East this bait for trout is not generally 
known. But at times for trout in any 





water where hellgrammites are common 
the bait will be found productive. As a 
black bass bait it needs no recommenda- 
tion and is almost universally regarded as 
one of the best bass baits. 





Hellgrammite Fly 
In connection with the employment of 
the hellgrammite as trout bait the writer 
had once an example of how effective it 


may be. He was fly fishing the Bronx 
River, close to the New York City line. 
Repeatedly a fine trout that was rising in 
a pool refused his fly, although he changed 
to several different patterns. Stepping 
ashore the angler overturned some stones 
at the margin of the stream. A _ hell- 
grammite happened to be found. It was 
hitched through the tail on the fly-hook, 
a number twelve. At the very first cast 
the trout that had no use for the plain 
feather swallowed the fly and the hell- 
grammite. The dyed-in-the-wool dry fly 
fisherman will please take notice that the 
angler was after trout meat and had no 
scruples in using bait for a fish that so 
lacked appreciation of the art of the fly- 
dresser as to scorn the feathered lure. 


A MONSTER HORNED OX-RAY 


DUE to the courtesy of Mr. B. O. 
Crichlow, of St. Augustine, Florida, 
we here reproduce the photograph of an 
enormous “ox-ray” fish that was taken in 
a huge net by fishermen off St. Augustine. 
It is stated that the monster was landed 
after some hours of struggle with it. In 
his letter Mr. Crichlow says: “These fish 
inhabit the waters of Cuba, West Indies, 
the Caribbean Sea and the Yucatan Chan- 
nel. The monster fish, which weighed 1,285 
pounds, had attempted to swallow a turtle 
weighing 48 pounds. The turtle became 
lodged in the huge jaws and died there. 
Thus the ox-ray was unable to get any 
food in his mouth and consequently had 
little of his usual strength to resist cap- 
ture. He was raised by a derrick and 
placed in a boat, then brought to the city 
of St. Augustine and mounted.” Mr. 
Crichlow, the taxidermist, appears in the 
picture back of the monster. 

Mr. Crichlow also states that after the 
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Do Animals obey the Ten Commandments 


better than men and women? 





rnest 





Some Hints of the Scope 
of These Big Books 


Vol. 1. Hiking and Canoeing. 

A practical story of traveling through field and stream, sup- 
plemented with Indian songs, and a background of historical 
events of pioneering a_ hundred years ago. This volume is 
Mr. Seton’s “Rolf in the Woods. 


Vol. 2. Animals and Birds. 

The amazing stories of certain animals. The epic of Coaly— 
the outlaw horse—and his spirit of eternal freedom, is one of 
the greatest animal revelations ever written. This volume is 

“Wild Animal Ways.’’ 


Vol. 3. Indiancraft. 

A book of the deep woods and how to live there. This tale 
is glorious with outdoor philosophy—bows and arrows, camp- 
craft, deerhunts, the ways and signs of Indians. It is “Two 
Little Savages.’’ 


Vol. 4. Woodcraft. 

In 590 pages and 500 drawings you have perhaps the most 
fascinating encyclopedia of woodcraft, forestry and natural his- 
tory supplemented with campfire stories of Indian character and 
the immortal ‘‘Message of the Indian.’’ Here is the famous 

Book of Woodcraft.’’ 


Vol. S. Earth and Sky. 

Beginning with “‘things to see in springtime,’’ this extraor- 
dinary volume introduces all the seasons, and it is an eye- 
opener for natural marvels and quaint discoveries. It sums up 
with ‘‘things to remember’ " and a rousing woodland song with 
music. This is ‘Woodland Tales.’ 


Vol. 6. Wild Animals. 

This is the famous exposition of wild animal lore, that Seton 
knows and loves so well. It is one of the most photographic 
volumes of the set. Some of the photos are shown like a mov- 
ing- picture strip to display the behavior of the animals. This 
is ‘‘Wild Animals At Home.’ 





byé Sy iy Lyé Lye % ¥4 














That famous “guide, that 
experienced pioneer, that 
big man who knows more 
about the outdoors and wild 
life than any other person 
in the world — Ernest 
Thompson Seton—has dis- 
covered a marvelous thing. 
He says that every one of 
the Mosaic Laws is known 
and enforced in the wild 
animal kingdom. His ab- 
sorbing little book on this 
subject is written from ac- 
tual observation in the 
woods and fields and it con- 
tains the most amazing dis- 
closures direct from the 
pages of his notebook. 





“THE TEN COMMANDMENTS 
in the ANIMAL WORLD” 


FREE: 


Thompson Seton 


In order to stimulate an even wider interest in Ernest Thompson Seton’s 
remarkable revelations of the fascinating lives and habits of wild creatures, we 
have printed an edition of this astonishing little book for free distribution 
among those who become the owners of the beautiful new six-volume set of 
the works of this outdoorsman. 

Books that hold the mysterious thrill of the forest—that make you breathe 
the pine-scented air—hear the swish of green trees—and revel in the wonders 


‘of the woods as you enjoy the stirring, true stories of. animals and the Great 


Outdoors! Read the dramatic story of the dogs who lived double lives of 
peacefulness by day and murder by night. Make the acquaintance of Coaly, 
the beautiful outlaw horse that would not be tamed by man. Follow the amaz- 
ing history of a super-intelligent wolf, who evaded capture for 
five years. 

Interwoven with the dramatic incidents of the narratives are 
hundreds of details of camp craft: 
More than 1,450 Illustrations from the Wilds! 
2,275 pages of fascinating wild animal and 
nature stories, Indian tales, woodcraft—pro- 
fusely illustrated with the author’s own in- 
imitable drawings and photographs. 


SENT ON 5 DAYS’ FREE EXAMINATION 


Hundreds of the most absorbing and gripping 
tales of wild animals, Indians, scouts. And 
you can examine this entire fascinating library 
for five days, without obligation. 























To 
Don’t Delay “a Doubleday 
Today is the time to request this privilege, Page & Co. 
if you want to benefit by the special low price (4 Dept. S-€912 
and secure “The Ten Commandments in the ¥/ Garden City, New York 


Animal World” FREE of cost. This unusual 
offer must be withdrawn as soon as the spe- 
cial edition is exhausted. Don’t wait a day. 
Simply fill in and mail the coupon, and the 
set and free book will be sent you at once. 

You are then entitled to keep the 
books for five days. Browse through 
them. Enjoy them. Then decide 
whether or not you will keep them. 
But don’t delay, or you may be dis- yy, 
appointed. Mail the coupon at once. 


“a Please send for my in- 
spection Seton’s “Library 
wit ee and Wild "Ani 

1 Lore” in six volumes with 

1 t3t illustrations. Also send 
“The Ten Commandments in the 
Animal World” pages from Mr. 
Seton’s notebook. I will return all 
the books within five days if not satis- 
fled, or else send $1.00 first pay- 
ment and $2.00 monthly until the special 
eres of $11.00 is paid. The extra book 
if comes my property without cost the moment 
I Mfeclde to keep the set. (Cash Discount 5%.) 


Doubleday, Page & Co. MMO’ Sune oo eeese seer. 


Dept. S-6912 J MARTU  crcrecedcrccscccccsecencnccesssscowcge 
Garden City NewYork / 








Carry a Dozen 
Reente one Pocket 









As Natural as Life— 
The PNEUMATIC 
DECOY DUCK 





The Handiest and Best 
Decoy Duck ever Produced 


You can carry a dozen in one pocket. 
You blow them up with your breath 
in a second when you want to set 
them. They weigh but a few ounces 
each. Doesaway withthe heavy cum- 
bersome decoys. 


The Danville 
Airtite Decoy 


Pat. in U. S. and Canada 


So lifelike they fool the wisest duck. With 
ordinary care will last for years. Made of 
the very best, finely woven canvas,on which 
lifelike waterproof colors are permanently 
lithographed. Inside is rubber “innertube”’ 
of great strength and durability with air- 
tite rubber valve. In case of puncture from 
stray shot, a cold patch is easily and quickly 
pom 500 hunters say—“‘finest thing we 
ever saw. 


Quick Delivery—Order Now 


We now have ready for prompt Gotveey 
Mallard, Canvas Back and Pin Tail—bo 
male and female. In ordering, be sure to 
specify exact varieties desired. Price $24.00 
per dozen, $12.00 per half dozen, $2.00 per 
single p ong Postage prepaid. Satisfaction 
guaranteed or money refunded. 


WHO WE ARE 











CANADIAN 
We quotea letter from | StACK GOOSE 
our bank: —“We know $4.00 Each 
personally all the offi- | $38 per dozen 
cersof the AirtiteDecoy The onl ical 
Co. of Danville. They | wid Saas oe ve 
arewell known Danville ever produced. 
men of character and | Canadian prices 
standing.” Signed—J. | on Airtite Decoy 
E.McMillen eos Cash- —— 
ier, Palmer Nat’! Bank above U.S. price 
of Danville. 





The Airtite Dagar Sa Co. 
Dept. A 


Danville 
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fish was prepared for mounting it 
weighed 450 pounds, 300 pounds of which 
represented the weight of the skin. He 
also says the gills weighed about 385 
pounds, and the bones and intestines 600 
pounds. The interesting statement is 
added that the brain cavity contained a 


sack which in turn contained about five 
gallons of ammonia strong enough to burn 
the hands of the taxidermist. The giant 
fish measured 14% feet from tip to tip 
across the fins, and from mouth to the end 
of the tail, 13 feet. This fish is frequently 
called the “Manta.” 





Monster “Ox-Ray” (Manta) 


A WONDERFUL CATCH OF 
SALMON 


R. R. B. MARSTON, editor of The 

Fishing Gazette, London, England, 
has kindly called attention to the account 
which was published in that most interest- 
ing journal of an extraordinary catch of 
salmon during last summer in Norway by 
Mr. William Radcliffe and Mr. Harold 
Wilson. As many readers of FIELD AND 
StrEAM hardly need be reminded, Mr. 
William Radcliffe is the author of “Fish- 
ing from the Earliest Times,” an immense 
work that must have given its writer 
enormous labor and packed with valuable 
information for all anglers. 

Quoting from The Fishing Gazette, the 
editor says of this amazing catch of 
salmon, it “may turn out to be the world’s 
record.” 

3riefly stated the facts are as follows: 
Mr. Radcliffe and Mr. Wilson fished their 
Norway river for 51%4 days, with flies 
only and with ordinary casting. A pre- 
vious record for 50 days on this river 
made by the same gentlemen in 1923 
brought 503 salmon and grilse, an average 
of ten per day. The 1924 record during 
June and July was 1,352 salmon and 
grilse, or an average of over 26 salmon 
and grilse per day for two rods, an aver- 
age of over 13 salmon and grilse per rod 
per day. 

Mr. Radcliffe writes in regard to this 
record, “The average hours of fishing were 
6% to 7; one rod did not fish for what 
amounted to 17 days, or one-third of the 
time; for the last 10 days both rods spent 
much time in exploring strange places 
and experimenting with dry flies, etc., 
which unfortunately this year the heavy 
water defeated.” 

Let us make a little calculation as to 
this record, which is here pronounced a 
world’s record for the time stated, and 
will probably so stand until beaten or 
proved otherwise, for world’s record 
catches are subject to revision. 

Let us cut out the one rod that was 
idle for 17 days, and let us allow that the 
two rods lost the whole of 5 days in the 
experiments, etc., as stated. We then 
have, based. on 63%4 hours per day of fish- 








ing, a total of 464 days for one rod and 





29% days for the other rod, or a total 
of 76 days for the two rods of 634 hours 
per day. This gives 513 hours of con- 
tinuous fishing for one rod. During this 
time 1,352 salmon and grilse were taken, 
or at the rate of over two and one-half 
salmon and grilse for every hour for the 
entire time. Some salmon fishing that! 
And it must be remembered that the aver- 
age weight of these fish, while it is stated 
as light, went, including the grilse, prob- 
ably about eight pounds. That is, a total 
weight of salmon and grilse was caught 
that may have exceeded - five tons. Im- 
agine, if you please, in one heap, five tons 
of salmon. 

It is also stated that “the highest com- 
bined catch in one day was 58, and the 
highest individual catch (obtained by each 
rod) 31 fish.” This for one day only. 


A SURF ANGLER’S PARADISE 
By Davis Winston 


ALONG white stretch of sandy beach, 
marked by indentations, the tide 
rolling in rips through the many slues, 
with the guns of the sea-gods sounding. 
A clear sky overhead, with fleecy cara- 
vans of clouds floating, breezes blowing 
and sea-gulls flapping over the near 
breakers. Two stout rods and two 
dependable reels, equipped with stout 
linen lines and the proper rigs. 
Fighting, tugging, lunging sea-warriors, 
bronze of hue and game of heart at the 
far end of the lines. Such was the ex- 
perience of two Tar-heel anglers sixteen 
times repeated one morning at Hatteras 
Inlet, in an early October. Forty-one 
channel bass in three days’ fishing in this 
fisherman’s paradise! 

Hatteras Inlet, North Carolina, is some 
fifty miles north of Morehead City, and 
twelve miles from the cape of the name 
that bears such repute among coastwise 
skippers. It can be reached by boat only, 
since it is the channel that divides the 
narrow strip of sand constituting the 
barrier separating Pamlico Sound from 
the Atlantic. Hatteras village is north of 
the inlet, a fishing hamlet of charm and 
beauty; while Ocracoke is twelve miles 
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on the northern side of Ocracoke 
Inlet. Ocracoke is an historic spot; Black- 
beard, the pirate, made his headquarters 
here for years, and many are the tales of 
his exploits among the fisher-folk. 

The Carolina coast hereabout seems to 
have been devised by the Almighty for 
an angler’s paradise, especially for surf- 
fishermen. That it is dangerous to navi- 
gation goes without saying; channels con- 
stantly changing, currents twisting and 
turning from week to week, heavy gales 
blowing and sand shoals shifting almost 
between tides. But the hazards to navi- 
gation make for good fishing. The navi- 
gation perils are attested by the portions 
of dismantled vessels along the coast. 
About these old wrecks is some of the 
finest sea-trout, sheephead, porgy, etc., 
fishing, on the entire coast. 

Outfitting at Morehead City in a 50-foot 
cruisette (the term is used for want of 
a better word), a party of two launched 
early one morning, liberally supplied with 
mullet for bait, bound for Hatteras In- 
let, 60 miles away, according to channel 
twists necessary ‘for a” boat ‘drawing five 
feet of water. 

Ocracoke was reached at four o'clock 
and since the party would not reach Hat- 


south, 


teras Inlet until almost dark, it was de- 
cided to try the beach, famous for the 
drum often caught near the inlet. The 


two trudged across the sand dunes and 
cast off in the likely-looking slues. 
sooner had the bait settled than a fierce 
jerk followed, which proved the bluefish 
were in and eager for supper. 8/0 and 
10/0 hooks were used in anticipation of 
some of the big boys, and it was a case 
of love’s labor lost to seek to snag the 
gamey little fellows that were holding 
high carnival out a hundred feet at sea. 
However, lucky strikes landed some half- 
dozen of the vicious warriors, along with 
a “puppy” drum. After an hour’s casting 
it was decided to call it a day and move 
on to the inlet. The blues, one of which 
tipped the scales at almost four pounds, 
provided a supper, which with crispy 
bacon, cornbread and other embellish- 
ments, not to speak of appetites that could 
have enjoyed ten-penny nails, would have 
passed muster on Olympus itself. 


ASSING through Pamlico Sound from 

Ocracoke to Hatteras Inlet is like navi- 
gating a mammoth beanfield in winter 
time. Pound-net stakes are everywhere, so 
so many that you wonder how a fish can 
escape. It is one of the most productive 
fishing areas in the United States, a score 
of fish factories being located in nearby 
towns that ship fish all over the country. 

Arriving at Hatteras Inlet, and docking 
at the wharf of the Hatteras Inlet Coast 
guard station, everything was ready for 
the morrow. As we walked over in the 
morning, one of the patrol came out to 
welcome us, giving us pointers about the 
beaches. One slue was referred to, only 
a few hundred yards from the station, 
where a member of the patrol was cast- 
ing a handline. His line was the size 
of a pencil, his hook would have held a 
whale, and he was using a rock for a 
sinker. Primitive tackle, but it was de- 
livering the goods. He had a fine chan- 
nel bass on the sands. 

Not wishing to disturb him, we walked 
down the beach, casting in likely- looking 
slues here and there. The result was 
three small drum, weighing about twelve 
pounds each. After an hour or so the 
coast-guard was observed to haul in his 
line, gather up his fish and move away. 
One of the party thereupon moved up 
to the slue and cast out. A gentle tug, 
then a mouthing of the bait. A short pre- 
liminary run, and then a dash. A sharp 
tug to set the hook, and the fight was 
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Dewey's Metal 


c» FOLDING DECOYS 


Patented November:13- 1923 





pe you want the best shooting you ever had? Then use Dewey’s 
Folding Metal Decoys on your trip this Fall. Life-size and life- 
like—fool the wise birds. Coloring is‘accurate and lasting. Onl 
best celluloid enamels used. Decoys fold flat, but give full 
bodied view from any angle when open. 


CROW KILLER 
COMBINATION 


Holds the crows’ till your shells run out. Combina- 
tion includes one spring-leg owl Decoy, two spring- 


leg crow Decoys and Dewey’s metal 
three-tone crow call. Complete in case, $7.50 


Dewey’s Folding Duck Decoy 


Accurately colored; dur- 
able; convenient to carry. 
Carrying case for one 
dozen decoys with anchors, 
8x13x17 inches. 

Per doz. $18.00 Each $1.75 


Dewey’s Folding Goose Decoy 


Most Lay Floating or 
spring-leg t 


Per a $42. 00 
Each $3.75 


The Spring- Leg Device 


is exclusive with Dewey's Decoys. It is adjustable for 
light or stiff winds. ives perfect life-like actions, 


AGENTS and DISTRIBUTORS wanted in open territory. 


DEALERS write for — 
Special introductory offer! If your 
dealer cannot supply you, we ship on 


10 Day s° Free Trial approval. Send no money, just name 


and address, 7s will collect. Money back if dissatisfied. FREE circular on request. 


OUTING MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


Also manufacturers of Dewey’s ‘‘Getum”’ Rod and Reel, 
““Getum”’ Fish bait, and other outing specialties. 


560 East Jackson Bivd. ELKHART, IND. 


| More than Luck 
to Fishing 


} It was more than luck when 
} the Richardson Rod & Reel Co. 
| invented this revolutionary steel 
|}? casting 

‘ | They found a way to combine 


$1 -00 each 
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per doz. 


Dewey’s Folding 
Crow Decoy 
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Owl, $5.00 


Full-size, great horned 
Owl, Spring leg. 

Dewey’s Folding 
metal decoys are 
the most durable 
and life-like made. 
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Attention! Hunters, Fishermen, 
and Campers! : 


Get this Bargain! 


Supreme Quality 
Genuine Suede, 
silk-lined 
Leather 


VEST 


a wind breaker 
none better made 


“128 






the fine action and strength of 
| tempered steel with the flexibility 
of bamboo 
« But having found it, they 
tried it out for two years before 
offering it. 


BROOKSIDE 99 


Here is a rod that gives you 
the distance and accuracy you 
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. ; casti ay long a pleasure 

for men and women. Sizes 34-44 re gee oo tas ten 
A light, but warm outing garment which woul expect. 


Tene 8 more than luck to catch- 
ing fish ; there’s more than luck to 
finding the right rod. 

Write us and we'll tell you where 

‘ou _can see one and oe — it— 
ighty interesting read: 

A Richardson Rod a 
wonderful Christmas present. 
ods may be exchanged after 
Christmas if desired 
Send for Catalog 


Richardson Rod & Reel Co. 


MPS 524 Lake Shore Drive CHICAGO 


7 FREE try 33 (Ce> 3 & TELESCOPE 


See people and objects miles away, on land or sea, as if they were close, 
Wonder Telescope gives new pleasures to home, farm, cam: werd 

rt. See moon and stars as never before. Opens out over 3 feet 
measures 12 inches closed. Brass 
a “Could tell cc th oaarel 


ey away, 
as clear as if in rot o! 

Clyde Seribner. *‘I have ? 

w 


takes the place of heavy winter clothes; in 
tan or gray, protects you from cold because 
of its knitted neck wristlets and waistbands 
which keep the wind and water out. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. 
SEND NO MONEY. Just pay postman, plus a 
few cents postage on arrival for the vest. 
Send for free bargain catalogue. 
BECKER’S 326 FULTON STREET 
Dept. F.8S., JAMAICA, N.Y. 
L. 1. STORES: Glen Cove, Freeport, Lynbrook, Patchogue, Jamaica 
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handsome, sturdy 
12 in. leatherette} — 
t FREE with | school 
Weader Tele- 
L scope for short 
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E follower of Ike Walton 
should have this book. If your 00 ° 
hobby is fishing — whether it ° 
bass, trout or muskellunge, bluegill or cra 
tarpon or sword-fish—this book will prove 
unusual interest. 
It is full of fishinglore. Relates fishing facts and 
hints compiled from the experiences of expert 
anglers. Tells the kinds and colors of baits to use 
—when and how to use them, under varying con- 
ditions of weather or water. Contains advice on 
the care of your tackle equipment. 


Write your name and address on a postal—and 
mail to us for your copy. Sent without charge. 
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SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 
2272 High Street South Bend. Ind. 
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STUBBY ROD aN? REEL 


A Complete Fishing Outfit 


Built strong enough to land the “Big Boys” yet 
can be carried in your Pocket, Tackle Box or 
Traveling Bag. Ideal for Campers and Tourists. 


Ask Your Dealer Send For Colored Circular 
The American Display Co., Dayton, Ohio, U.S. A, 
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A Christmas 
GIFT OF 


\ Northland 
SKIS 


will please men who 
love the out-o’door 
life. Northlands are 
sturdy, speedy, sliver- 
proof and easy to learn 
on. Look for the deer- 
head trade-mark. 

Free Illustrated Booklet 
on Skiing on Request 













Northland Ski Mfg. Co. 
World’s Largest Skt Manufacturers 
11 Merriam Pk. St. Paul, Minn. 





















Fish Bite 


like hungry wolves and keep you busy 
pulling them out. whenever you use our 
Wonderful Fish-Luring Bait 
Price 25c, 50¢ and $1.00. It is the best 
bait ever discovered for attracting all 
kinds of fish. Not_injurious or unlaw- 
ful to use. $1 Box Free to introduce our 
new fish and animal traps. Write for 
catalog of fishermen’s specialties today. 
WALTON SUPPLY CO 
3507 Juniata Ave. St. Louis. Mo. 


Fly Tying, Rod 
and Lure Making 
Quality. (7 Materials and Supplies 


Tools, Instruction Books, etc. Spend some pleasant and 
profitable time this winter making your own tackle. 

Send for free Catalog and Christmas Present proposition. 
J. B. WILLMARTH Roosevelt, New York 
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Field 


on. Fifty yards of line were taken on 
the first rush, then some thirty yards, and 
then the fish was reeled in. When the 
sun struck his bronze sides, it appeared 
that a mammoth goldfish was on the 
line. As soon as he felt he was 
in shallow water, a jerk and a whirl. Off 
he went again. His rush was not so ac- 
tive as the first, and soon he was again 
in the wash near the shore. Two more 
rushes, and then a convenient incoming 
roller carried him, with a straining en- 
couragement, high on the beach. Another 
cast. Another strike. A _ repetition of 
the former battle. A second beauty on 
the shore. This continued until four of 
the bronze warriors were lying on the 
beach. There was no Joshua on hand to 
command the sun to stand still; enough 
was enough anyway. Gathering up the 
fish, we trudged boatwards. Four of the 
drum were given the coast guard, to be 
salted down for future use; the others 
were taken aboard. 

At the table that evening, glowing ac- 
counts were given of the aforementioned 
slue, and offering such possibilities. It 
was decided that two members of the 
party give it a thorough work-out on an 
incoming tide the next morning. Low 
water was about seven o’clock, and it was 
planned to be ready with the turn, fishing 
the tide up. 

Arriving at the beach, one selected one 
side of the slue, and the other took the 
further. The sport of the gods began. 
The slue was only a few hundred yards 
from the inlet, with long laterals extend- 
ing on both sides, thus constituting a fish 
trap. 


HAT the drum were ready for action 

was quickly shown. The junior mem- 
ber of the twain hooked and landed the 
first fish, to be followed by another a few 
minutes later by the senior member. 
Here Mr. Junior walked away from his 
fellow, for he landed five other beauties 
in quick succession. At this point Mr. 
Senior began to get busy. Fish after fish 
fell to him. It is likely that for every 
fish hooked, two or three were lost, be- 
cause of inability properly to hook the 
fish. After about three hours, an inven- 
tory was taken. Fourteen fine channel 
bass, weighing from 12 to 30 pounds each, 
were on the sands. It was decided to 
catch one more apiece and then call it 
a morning. This was done in quick order, 
and with the 16 fish, eight apiece, it was 
voted to adjourn operations until the after- 
noon. But a problem offered; namely, the 
transfer of the fish to the boat, distant 
about half a mile. The captain came to 
the rescue and borrowed the coastguard 
cart used in hauling wood. With this the 
fish were soon aboard. One half of the 
fish were donated to the coast guard, and 
the rest to the captain. 

That afternoon, a short session was 
voted, and four channel bass were landed. 
The next morning 13 drum were added to 
the sum total, bringing the number for 
the trip up to forty-one. ,Then hie for 
home. Away we went, happy of heart, 
high in hope and filled with resolve to 
try again this likely place at some early 
date. 





TROUT AND BASS HAUNTS 

LACK bass and trout are not dis- 

tributed at haphazard along in a 
stream or along the banks in a lake. 
Every large bass or trout has his own 
carefully selected haunt, which has been 
chosen because of the plenty of food in 
that particular place as well as security 
against such natural enemies as kingfishers 





and fish-hawks. The smaller fish risk 
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themselves in schools, but not so the edu- 
cated fish of considerable age and experi- 
ence. 

Along one side of a Pennsylvania lake, 
in which were many small-mouth black 
bass, there were a considerable number of 
snags which projected out from the bank 
into the water. Nearly every one of these 
snags was the lurking place for a good- 
size bass. One big chap, who was well 
known by a camper of the lake, lived 
under one of the largest of these water- 
soaked. logs, and lived there continuously 
during an entire summer. Infrequently 
he seemed to be away on some bassy visit 
elsewhere in the lake, but generally he 
was to be found at home. Time and time 
again the camping angler would make a 
cast for this big snag-lover. Always the 
bass would make a rush for the lure, but 
he never took it into his mouth, possibly 
because the water was very clear and 
rather shallow and the bass saw the boat. 

Every large trout in a stream has his 
own lurking place. These places may be 
under the roots of a tree, but roots of 
trees are not much in favor with big 
trout. They generally prefer a crevice 
under a large rock, which is either near 
the shore or in midstream: The top of 
the boulder is generally above the water. 
Why it is that big trout prefer such 
boulders to other submerged rocks is 
plain. For such a projecting boulder di- 
vides the stream and any floating food 
is confined in more or less narrow chan- 
nels on the sides of the rock. Hence the 
surface food moves in narrow limits and 
can be more easily examined or taken. 
And it is a fact that if a good fish be 
caught out of such a place, almost at once 
another good fish chooses the same haunt. 
In a well-stocked water it is seldom that 
such a desirable dwelling remains vacant 
River bass select the sides of up-jutting 
boulders for their holds, just as large trout 
do and for the reason that has just been 
given. 

Where a smallish stream bends is al- 
ways a likely place for a big trout or bass, 
particularly if the pool at such a bending 
place has overhanging trees or bushes on 
the higher side, where the current im- 
pinges against the bank. Such places 
should have careful attention from the 
angler, and the wading or bank fisherman 
should always fish such places from below 
or from the side of the lower bank. 


N a stream with which he is familiar 

the angler knows the critical places. 
He is never fishing at random. Here he 
drops his lure between two projecting 
boulders, feeling certain there must be a 
good fish at that exact place. There he 
wades up stream close to the bank, cast- 
ing his fly or other lure within a few 
inches of an under-cutting of the bank 
by the water. 

In boat fishing a similar thing is true. 
Here the experienced man knows that 
near the end of a projecting log means the 
place where the plug should drop with 
accuracy, there a bed of lily pads shows 
where a large-mouth always has his lair. 

All this is so well known by the angler 
of experience that it is a well-digested 
chestnut. In his mind’s eye he can see a 
stretch of his favorite stream or the banks 
of his beloved lake and tell just what 
places are likely to yield sport. But 
knowledge of definite fishing spots, so 
definite that your hat will almost cover 
them, is generally little understood and 
less acted upon by the novice. He should 
be told that careful study of the likely 
dwelling places of the underwater burgers 
will bring its sure reward. If in wading 
he frightens a big fish from, say, the 
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side of a rock nubbin, he should remem- 
ber the exact place where the fish lay, 
and on the next visit near the place he 
should approach the fishy haunt as if the 
chap who lived there would pot him on 
sight with a poisoned arrow. 

Skilful fishing is not the haphazard 
performance as to the character of the 
places fished in stream, river or lake that 
many a new hand seems to regard it. An 
enemy airplane doesn’t drop its bombs at 
random on the earth below, nor should 
the angler so drop his lure. 

The difference between success and 
failure in fishing frequently goes back to 
care of observation on the part of the 
angler. The successful study the water 
they fish, the unsuccessful look upon all 
portions of the water as about equally 
suitable for their attention. You might 
just as well think that all portions of the 
earth are likely to be peopled by humans, 
whereas we know that quite the contrary 
is the fact. 





THE 426-POUND SWORDFISH 


In the March issue of FIELD AND 
STREAM appeared a story entitled “A 
Terrific Battle,” by Major Lawrence Mott. 
This was a splendid yarn and created 
much favorable comment. In it the 
author, however, made slighting reference 
to the methods used in taking a 426-pound 
broadbill swordfish which was captured 
in 1922 by a woman. 

Since the March issue was published 
we have learned that the fish referred to 
was Officially accepted by the Tuna Club 
of Catalina Island. Had we known this 
fact, the manuscript would have been 
edited to strike out all reference to the 
426-pound fish. 


MR. SIBLEY’S SILVER KINGS 


WE take pleasure in reproducing a 
fine photograph of tarpon, which 
were caught by Mr. O. W. Sibley, of 
Griffin, Georgia, on June 5th last. Fretp 
AND STREAM is indebted to Mr. Sibley for 
this beautiful picture. 





MANY THANKS 


FieLp AND STREAM desires to thank Mr. 


Thomas B. Mills for the fine pictures 
which illustrated Mr. Phillips’ article on 
surf casting in the November number of 
the magazine. By error a footnote to 
this article did not express thanks for the 
courtesy of Mr. Mills. 
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LETTERS AND ANSWERS 


TACKLE INFORMATION 


Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

I am enclosing stamp. I never before knew 
there were so many pieces of tackle until I de- 
cided to purchase a casting rod and reel. I have 
decided as to the length of the rod I want. As 
I am a boy, just beginning casting, I don’t care 
to pay over five dollars for a rod. Have read 
much on casting, where a writer stated that a 
beginner could get an outfit cheaply. Kindly name 
a few serviceable rods. Is there any better reel 
than the ones I mentioned? Is it better for one 
like me to leave off the extras on a reel, and use 
a plain reel? Thanking you in advance for a 
little advice to set’ me right. 


CuHarLtes VINCENT. 


Ans.: <A boy had better select a cheap casting 
rod, 5% feet in length, with a cheap, plain, 
multiplying reel. Vhen a chap is young is the 
time to learn, and in youth is the time to learn 
handling a plain, multiplying reel, in using the 
direct overhead cast. 

A beginner, particularly a boy, does not know 
the kind of tackle he will really desire after he 
has had a little experience. So the selection of 
a cheap rod and reel is the wisest course. It is 
only after considerable experience in actual fish- 
ing that a judicious selection of tackle can be 
made.—FisuincG Epiror. 


FINDING HELLGRAMMITES 


Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

I am writing to you to know about hellgram- 
mites and if they can be found in this section, 
North Georgia. Where do you find them? What 
is their color, size and shape, and how do you 
hook them to best advantage? Also please give 
best tackle to use when fishing for bass with them, 
and what part of stream should they be used; 
depth of line, etc. 

Any information you can give me will be very 
much appreciated. In your “Hellgrammites in 
Northwest,”’ reference is made to snake-feeders. 
Are these the same as our common “‘snake doc- 
tor” in the South, .the kind that skimmer over 
water and seemingly stand still in the air at times. 

WINFREY PEEK. 


Ans.: In reply to your inquiries concerning 
hellgrammites. They are found under stones in 
swift water. Also found under logs and some- 
times rocks, close to the water. The easiest way to 
get them is to hold a fine meshed net just below 
where you turn over rocks and stones in a swift 
stream. I, myself, hook a hellgrammite through 
the tail; some hook it through the back, It is 
used in swift water by letting it go down stream 
with no float, and in still water with a split shot 
or two and a float. The hellgrammite should 
usually be close to bottom. 

I cannot say if the hellgrammite is found in 
North Georgia, but I believe it is, as it is found 
in Kansas. I have a notion that your 
doctor” is the same as the “snake feeder” of 
the northwest, but cannot state this positively. 


Fisuinc Epitor 


CATCHING HELLGRAMMITES 


Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

I have just finished reading Mr. 
to you about the Hellgrammite. I wishtto say a 
few words in regards to its use as a live bait. 
To my thinking it can not be beaten for a bass 
bait, particularly in the beginning. of the bass 
season. Later in the season bass take minnow, 
crawfish, soft shell, or, peeler craws, as we call 
them. I have had real good luck with “Mr. 
Mite,” as I shall call him. I shall explain how 
to get the mites for those who have not used 
them for bait and want to use them this season. 

Two men with a minnow seine and basket can 
get lots of these mites in one hour on a ripple of 
a river, One man holds the seine, while the other 
over-turns large stones. The stone-turner is 
always above the seine, so as to let the current 
of the stream float the mites into the net. As the 
stone is turned over, the mite rolls himself into 
a round ball, until he either goes into the seine 
or bumps against another rock and hangs to it. 
There is a swift ripple on the river, here at 
Tower Hill. In two hours’ time, with one seine 
and three men upturning stones, we caught 175 
mites; the largest number in one haul was twenty- 
seven mites. So you can see they're plentiful 
here. Mites will keep two weeks under a condi- 
tion, which I will state. With four screens make 
a box affair. Put together with small copper 
wire. Get the roughest stones you can, and 
some moss from the stones at the river bottom, 
Put moss on_ bottom of box; stones on top of 
moss. Put mites in and keep the box in at least 
two feet of running water. 


Lang’s letter 


Wa. THompPson. 


Comment: Mr. Thompson’s letter gives a good 
idea of how to catch and keep Hellgrammites. 
Possibly, with the exception of crawfish, no natural 
bait for black bass is so general in use and such 
a favorite as the hellerammite. It is found in 
many portions of the United States. 


Fisuinc Eprror. 
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‘The Walton’ 


RE the pavement ends” 

is where lil’s ‘Ike 
Waltons” On mountain, 
field and forest trails they 
are padding along giving mile- 
age and comfort to men wise 
in choosing outing footwear. 


The Ike Walton is a boot with 
a double vamp—made of the 
finest waterproofed imported 
French veal leathers, — and 
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or you. 


RUSSELL 
MOCCASIN CoO. 
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You’ve run across them—real 


Whether or not you’ reonect 
them yourself, you’ ll 

as much kick outofa 
srimuch kick ourof a Fleddon 
Pick one out now. Our cata- 
log tells all about them. 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS 
Dowagiac, Mich. 
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This department is conducted for readers who wish dependable information about America’s greatest outdoor sport—Auto Camping. If there is 
anything you wish to know about equipment do not hesitate to address your inquiry to the ‘CAMPER ON TOUR DEPARTMENT OF FIELD AND 
STREAM.”’ Questions will be answered only when accompanied with stamped, addressed envelope. Due to continually changing road conditions, 
maps and routes, a reader, planning a trip, had best inquire of this department concerning the best sources of road and route information. In 


some cases this information is free; 


in others there is a nominal charge. 


Edited by George W. Sutton, Jr. 


Little Things to Remember—V 


MISCELLANEOUS MOTOR CAMPING IDEAS—CAMP ILLUMINATION 


N ETHODS of camp illumination are 
+ as varied as motor campers, them- 
selves. Candles, electricity, kerosene, gas- 
oline and carbide all have their uses in 
supplying camp lighting. Candles should 
be used only in the clever little folding 
candle lanterns without which I would 
never start any motor camping trip. Two 
or three of these lanterns, or even one, will 
prove invaluable as a long burning and 
entirely satisfactory lantern for general 
knockabout camp use, especially when used 
with those fat, thick plumbers’ candles 
which burn so long at so little cost. They 
are not very satisfactory for reading and, 
on a long trip, should be supplemented 
by some stronger form of illumination. 
With all the modern and inexpensive 
methods of camp illumination, there is no 
excuse for using candles stuck around on 
boxes, even if secured with a drop or so 
of paraffin. They are unhandy and entirely 
too likely to set fire to something. Elec- 
tricity for camp lighting can be employed 
in three very practical ways; electric hand 
flashes, electric lanterns, and powerful 
searchlights. The hand flashes should be 
part of every camping outfit and will pro- 
duce great 
comfort, espe- 
cially if one 
is supplied 
for each 
camper, to- 
gether with 
some extra 
batteries. One 
or two larger 
hand flashes, 
ranging up to 
the type that 
throws an il- 
luminat- 
ing beam 500 
feet, will 
prove mighty 
useful to have 
around camp. 
For steady 
and complete 
illumination it 
is hard to 





beat the electric lantern which is moti- 
vated by two dry batteries. The one I use 
will burn for fifty hours with a steady, 
white light and will stand a lot of abuse 
—which it frequently gets. If you travel 
by day, the electric searchlight will give 
splendid service in camp at night with- 
out being too much of a drain on the 
battery. 

I am not a devotee of the kerosene lan- 
tern or lamp for motor camping use. In 
the first place it means carting along an 
additional supply of fuel for it. In the 
second place it is more or less messy to 
fill and clean, although a substantial kero- 
sene lantern is extremely reliable and 
trouble-free in actual service. 

The gasoline lanterns now available are 
splendid, although they require an occa- 
sional cleaning out to keep them in their 
best condition. Mine throws a light of 


three hundred candle power which il- 
luminates the entire camp for many yards 
around. An added attraction of these 
gasoline lanterns is that they throw off 
considerable heat which can be well em- 
ployed to take the chill from the tent on 
a cold night. Carbide lamps, while neces- 





Lots of fun and lots of fish—corkers, too—but the cooking outfit and methods are 


open to criticism 


sitating the carrying of special fuel and 
its careful handling to keep it dry, burn 
with an exceedingly brilliant flame which 
is splendid for reading, card playing, and 
other camp activities which require clear 
vision. 


Some Camp Kinks 


It is a good plan, upon establishing a 
camp site in the woods or other hitherto 
strange surroundings, to do a little ex- 
ploring before dark in order to mark off 
paths and routes to various spots you may 
want to reach after nightfall. This will 
save much floundering through the bushes, 
crashing over stones and gullies and other 
inconveniences in finding your way about 
at night, even with the help of hand flashes 
and lanterns. 

All camping experts recommend the use 
of woolen clothing and woolen bed cloth- 
ing on motor camping tours. The reason 
for this is that wool not only gives in- 
finitely greater protection from cold and 
dampness than cotton and is much more 
comfortable, but is also very much cleaner. 
A woolen army shirt, for instance, will ab- 
sorb an amaz- 
amount of 
perspira- 
tion for days 
at a time and, 
with an occa- 
sional good 
sunning and 
airing, will 
remain sweet 
and cleat: for 
long periods. 

If you find 
yourself out 
on the road 
without suffi- 
cient bedding 
try placing 
newspapers 
under you in 
a number of 
thicknesses. 

(Continued 
on page 58) 
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Photo from U. S. Forest Service 
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Florida-California-Texas Gulf Coast 


Touring and tenting all through the winter in the southern lands of sunshine! Glass-smooth roads 
and palm bordered boulevards swept by a breeze that started under the Southern Cross! Idling in 
the warm sand, riding the surf at sixty per . . . deep sea bass, tarpon! But perhaps you can’t enjoy 
the south this winter, and are waiting impatiently till next summer for your vacation. In either 
case, plan now—make up your mind to take a Wenzel Poleless Wall Tent. 


rg L 
WE NZE TL ESS rent 


Experienced campers and tourists call the Wenzel Poleless the The Wenzel comes in several sizes to comfortably accommodate 
perfect tent because it is a roomy, reliable wall tent, easy to put five to eight persons. In spite of its many superior features it is 
up and take down—and has no ridge pole to break or splinter and much lower in price than fancy make-shift “tents’’ and only slight- 
make the tent hard to carry. ly higher than the ordinary pole wall tent. 





A strong manila rope fastened to levers on each end 
of the tent holds the ridge firm and true. Uprights are 
of tubular steel made in three sections, so that the 
entire tent can be folded into a small bundle. Noth- 
ing fancy or complicated—nothing to get out of order. 
When set up, the interior of the tent is clear and 
unobstructed, with plenty of head room. 


})| For Greater Camping Pleasure o 


Whether you are going touring now or @ 
must wait till Summer, you ought to 

make your plans now. Fill in and é 
mail this coupon. We'll tell you all o 
about the Wenzel Poleless, quote ? 
attractive prices and give near- 

est dealer’s name, so you can e 





The door of the Wenzel Poleless is a new improve- 
ment—another feature for tenting comfort. It is really 


two doors—an inner door of close woven, insect proof | be all ready for the time H. Visgeat im 
netting; and an outer door of duck which can be of your life on your ¢ ws 
rolled up out of the way or fastened down securely. | next trip. @ 1023 Paul St., St. Louis 


There is a screened and curtained window in the rear TheWenzelPoleless @ Please send literature and 








and:a sod cloth on the inside. Detachable waterproof Fits on one end of the isthelastwordin.@ priceson the Wenzel Poleless 
duck flooring—furnished at slight additional cost— running board or out of service and sat- Wall Tent. Advise name of near- 
can be laid on the sod cloth and the tent kept abso- sight under the seat. isfaction—and ¢ est dealer where I can inspect the 
lutely free from dampness and insects—ship shape Nothing bulky or cum- Saves you g tent itself. 
in all weather. bersome. money! @ 

Name - 
H. W l i 

. Wenzel Tent & Duck Co. _,/’ ..... 


1023 Paul Street - - = St. Louis, Mo.,? cy MONS ee 
57 
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To every man and woman who loves 
the great out-doors, and to those who 
will learn to love it in 1925, we extend 
the heartiest of Christmas greetings. 


Dickey SE rauere 


** The Tent that has no Center Pole!”’ 


—a big favorite in 1924—and 
the NATIONAL contender 
in 1925— 


THE DICKEY MANUFACTURING CO. 


329 Tenth Street 


Toledo, Ohio 











FOR “HIM” 
FOR CHRISTMAS 


K-3—22”"x6"x5” 
Whether he’s husband, brother, sweetheart, 
son, or friend, you need ask yourself but 
one question: 
Does he fish? He does. 
Then nothing will please him more than 
a HOBART WATER-TITE, ll _ steel 
tackle box. 
Price $5.50 postpaid. 
Seven other sizes. Catalog on request. 


HOBART METAL MFG. CO. 
801 16th Ave., S.E. Minneapolis, Minn. 














Pubber-All 


YE The Perfect Waterproof Suit 
Guaranteed Absolutely Waterproof 


DUCK - HUNTERS 
and other Sportsmen 
Keep dry in the worst 
rain, This one-piece 
Suit slips over your | 
regularclothes. The \ & 
Hood-Collar protects \ 
the neck and head. 
NO BUTTONS OR HOOKS 


Pull the string of the 
Hookless Fastenerup 
or down to open or| 
close. Cloth is made 
of a sheet of pure rub- 
ber vulcanized be- 
tween two layers of 
cloth. Weight 3 lbs. 
If your dealer does not stock the 
RUBBER-ALL yet, order direct 
from us. Send check or money 
order for $12.50. State chest and || 
height measurements and we will )¥¥ 
ship at once, parcel post prepaid, ft \\ 
Booklet free upon request. 
THE RUBBER-ALL CO. 
821-823 Broadway, New York 




















PERFECTION CAPE, Defy the Ele- 
ments Carry a Rain Coat in Your 
Pocket 


Packs 8 x 4 x 1% inches in Athol 
Leather Case. Weighs 20 ozs. 


Metropolitan Camp Goods have 
stood the test for 30 years and are 
recommended by thousands of satis- 
fied customers as the most reliable 
for outdoor purposes. 


Overland Auto Beds. 





It Fits the Running Board 
Catalogue Free 
Sole Manufacturers of Outing Air Mattresses, 


Comfort Sleeping Pockets, Compact Beds, im pas 
Eiderdown Kobes, Brownie Camp Pads an 


Comfortable Camping 


DAY and NIGHT when EQUIPPED with 


Metropolitan Camp Outfits 


Satisfaction or Money Refunded 


WHALL’S UTILITY TENTS 


are so constructed that they can be 
set up and taken down by one per- 
son in less than five minutes. 
Stormproof and Bugproof, Sewed in 
floor, Steel Stakes, Mosquito Netting 
Jointed Pole and Carrying Cases. 


SLEEP ON AIR ina 
Comfort Sleeping Pocket 





WITH INSIDE AIR MATTRESS 


METROPOLITAN CAMP GOODS CO., ATHOL, MASS. 





LITTLE THINGS TO REMEMBER 
(Continued from page 56) 


Paper has splendid qualities for excluding 
cold air and a mattress made of folded 
newspapers will often enable you to use 
more of the bed covering over you. This 
is a splendid use for those five-pound 
Sunday papers we get nowadays. 

During the past few months a great 
many prospective campers have asked me 
whether or not to use balloon tires. The 
answer to this is, “Yes, if they are sup- 
plied on your car as standard equipment. 
But take plenty of spares.” The balloon 
tire situation just now is in considerable 
confusion. It has been illustrated that the 
balloon tire will give as good service as 
the ordinary cord or fabric tire but re- 
placements are not as easy to get because 
manufacturers are now making them in 
twenty or thirty different sizes and not all 
dealers can afford to stock up completely 
with the new low pressure shoes. And 
if you do use balloon tires be sure that 
your car is equipped with efficient shock 
absorbers to overcome the plunging mo- 
tion that sometimes follows the use of 
balloons over rough roads. 

A great deal has been written on the 
subject of getting your car out when it 
has become mired in a mudhole. One 
practical method is to fasten two tire 
chains together and attach one end to 
the lowest spoke of a rear wheel, lead the 
chain forward under the front wheel and 
stake it down securely to the ground ahead. 
If the engine is started slowly, this will 
often get the car out of a bad mudhole. 

If your tent was not equipped with a 
mosquito netting door by the manufac- 
turer, it is easy enough to put one in your- 
self by sewing a cloth strip around the 
sides, top and bottom of the door and 
fastening the mosquito netting to it with 
safety pins. The net will last longer if 
you will bind it on all sides with heavy 
cloth. 

Don’t pitch your tent on sandy ground 
if you can help it. Pitch it in a high, 
dry place. Sand does not give sufficient 
foot-hold for tent pegs to prevent their 
pulling out in a high wind or from other 
strain. You will find also that, if your 
tent is pitched on a beach or other sandy 
bottom, the sand will somehow get into 
erery corner of the tent and into cloth- 
ing, food, and other duffle. 


(To be continued) 


SLEEPING FOR WOMEN 


Editor, CAMPER-ON-TouR: 

What kind of tent would you advise me to 
purchase for auto trips for four people? I want 
the best, one that will last for several years and 
the most practical. And what kind of sleeping 
equipment would you advise for women—cot or 
sleeping bag? 


New Rochelle, N. Y. Joun Cartson. 


Ans: I believe an umbrella or Amazon type 
tent, either 9 x 12 or 10 x 10, or a similar size, 
would be the thing for your camping trip with 
four people. By all means have folding cots for 
the women to sleep on. fomen on camping 
trips should always sleep high up off the ground 
where they will escape dampness, the hardness 
of the ground and any creeping things that may 
find their way into the tent. Also, get a tent 
with either a sewn-in ground cloth or a removable 
ground cloth with sod strips around each side 
and an extension coming up in the doorway not 
less than six inches to exclude snakes, toads, 
and so forth. It would be perfectly practical 
to provide sleeping bags for use with the cots in 
cold weather. In warm weather they can 
used more or less as mattresses. 

In tents, as in a, else, you get just 
about what you pay for. t does not pay to 
buy a cheap tent. It will not last and ten 
chances to one it is not waterproof. 
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TWO USEFUL ACCESSORIES 


Ts campers in the photograph are 
using two pieces of equipment which 
do much to simplify camp life and to 
enhance: its enjoyment. We refer, of 
course, to the stove and the gasoline lan- 
tern, both of which are made by a very 
well-known middle Western company 
which has hitherto specialized on its gaso- 
line lamps and lanterns, and which has 
established agencies in every part of the 
country. 

The lantern uses gasoline under pressure 
and throws an amazingly brilliant light of 
300 candle power. The mantles, of which 


two are employed, are sturdy and not 
they are broken 


easily broken. When 





their replacement is a matter of a few 
seconds. The lamp comes with a_ small 
hand pump for creating pressure in the 
fuel tank and a complete outfit for giving 
the lantern an occasional cleaning. 

The design of the stove is.such as to 
insure very comprehensive facilities for 
cooking of different kinds. It uses com- 
mon motor gasoline as fuel, and can be 
started in a remarkably short time. The 
pump for creating pressure in the gas 
tank is built right into the end of the tank 
so there is no chance of losing or damag- 
ing it. The tank itself swings on a swivel 
in or out hinge. It is swung outside for 
cooking and inside when the stove is 
packed for carrying. An interesting fea- 
ture of this stove is the built-in wind- 
screen, oven and warming cabinet. 


MORE MOTORCYCLE CAMPING 


a interesting photograph shows Mr. 
J. G. (Dad) Barratt and family, of 
Omaha, Neb., during the course of their 
150,000 miles camping tour with only a 
motorcycle and side car used for trans- 
portation. Mr. Barratt claims that the 
camping equipment shown and the four 
members of his family constitute a world’s 
record load for a motorcycle on a gypsy 





journey of such length. The photograph 
was taken at one of their camp sites near 
Rochester, N. Y., after they had covered 
more than 10,000 miles. 
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ism Binoculars 


A Carl Zeiss Prism Binocular is a really distinctive 
Christmas gift—a life-long companion that becomes 
dearer to its owner as the years go by. Adding so 
much to the enjoyment of touring, voyaging, motor- 
ing, yachting, exploring, sporting events, etc., it is a 
constant reminder of your thoughtfulness. 

Exclusive features give Carl Zeiss Prism Binoculars a 
much wider field of view, brilliant illumination and strik- 
ingly sharp definition. 

You have a choice of 20 models of 3 to 18 power. At 
leading optical, camera- of sporting-goods stores. Or write 
us for catalog. 

HAROLD M. BENNETT, U. S. Agent, 151 West 23d St., NEW YORK : 
General Distributing Agents for Canada: The Hughes Owens Co., Ltd.,Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg, Ottawa 


na cree”! TRAPPERS 


FIALA PATENT 
SEND YOUR 
NAME TO ~~ 


SLEEPING BAG 
-£23 
























Scientifically Correct 
Weighs but 5 Ilbs.; warm as 30 Ibs. of 
blankets. No hooks, strings or crude 
contraptions. Write for circulars 
and prices. 

Camp, Touring or Expedition Equipment 
Let us furnish estimates. 
ANTHONY FIALA 
25 Warren St. New York City 


NAVAJO RUGS 


direct from Indians. Sets made up for 
Dens, Hunting Lodges or single Rugs. 
IDEAL CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
Very Attractive and Useful 
Write for Information 


H.W. PHILLIPS, Grand Canyon, Ariz. 
“Would be at *50" 
—Says Navy man 


“T cannot see,”’ writes Mr. Harold G. Gould, of Northome, 
Minn., “‘how such a glass can be sold for anything like the price 
you ask; $50 would be cheap enough for sucha fine instrument.” 


A 10-Power Stereo-Prism $27.00 
BINOCULAR for only .... 


By actual test this long range, Naval Officer 
binocular equals the best German 10-power instruments 
selling for over $100. Large field of view with won- 
derful illumination and definition. Weighs but 20 oz. 
Central focusing with individual eye-strength and width 
adjustments. Amazing value. Complete with case and 
straps, prepaid, for only $27. Guaranteed satisfactory 
or monet returned. 8-power glass similar to above, 


CATALOG FREE-200 Glasses—$1 to $125 


DuMaurier Co., Dept. 212, Elmira, N.Y. 


America’s Leading Binocular House 








165 West 25th 

































Camping 


Hints 


By 
ELON JESSUP 


A Monthly Page of Practical Information on Camping, Woodcraft, 
Hiking, etc., for the Veteran and the Novice 


HEN traveling on snowshoes (some- 

times called “webs” to distinguish 
them from skis) it is advisable to watch 
your step to some extent instead of strid- 
ing ahead regardless. A broken snowshoe 
frame is not particularly pleasant, and this 
sometimes occurs when a shoe is subjected 
to an unusual amount of strain. 





Heavy boot (with heels) and harness 
used for skiing 


Therefore, when you come to small 
mounds of snow, meaning snags beneath 
the surface, walk around them. Also spots 
that indicate holes. One of the worst 
strains, however, can occur when crossing 
logs. To stand on two parallel logs so 
that your weight is being supported solely 
by the front tips and the tails of the snow- 
shoes is an easy method of breaking a 
frame. Similarly, in stepping down from 
a log or rock; see that the strain is evenly 
distributed. 


t the end of a day’s travel, snowshoes 
should be dried out. But it is important 
that they be dried slowly. Don’t place 
them too close to a fire or you may ruin 
the stringing. A stringing that snaps is 
likely to be the result of too much con- 
centrated heat. 


A comfortable foot harness is an ex- 
tremely important element in snowshoeing. 
If the harness chafes your feet or permits 
the toes to work forward and come into 
contact with the forward cross-bar you 
are likely to be very miserable. This is 
especially applicable to a hilly country. 
The descent of a long hill is the real test 
of a snowshoe harness. 


Snowshoes are the best means of get- 
ting around in a thickly forested snowy 
settion, but so far as the more open spaces 
are concerned, a good many outdoors 
goers who formerly used webs have taken 
to skis. Ash and hickory are usually the 
best woods for skis. When buying a pair, 
make sure that they are reasonably 
straight-grained. Cross-grained are to be 
avoided. 


Your own height and reach represents 
the proper length for a ski. Stand a ski 


on end and then hold one arm straight 


WINTER GOING 


upward. If the finger tips touch the tip 
of the ski, its length is correct. Of course, 
a couple of inches off, one way or the 
other, are not of vital importance. 


A liberal application of ski wax to the 
bottom of the skis is of help in sticky 
snow. Always carry a stick of wax in 
your pocket. When you realize before- 
hand that you are going to need wax, put 
it on while the skis are still dry. Wax 
doesn’t work as well after the skis have 
become wet. 


If you ever jump on skis, toss the ski 
poles off to one side as you whizz down 
to the take-off. Don’t jump with a ski 
pole in your hand. It’s dangerous work. 
You may fall and land on the sharp point. 
Similarly, in downhill coasting. 
course you retain the poles in this case 
but you should allow them to trail be- 
hind. Don’t hold them in front. 


A toboggan is a handy method of trans- 
porting equipment and supplies across 
snow to a winter camp when other means 
are lacking. You can easily rig up a 
canvas harness for encircling your body 
above the hips; a better method than 
dragging the load by hand. 

Pack the equipment on the toboggan 
in the same general way that you would 
load a canoe; the heavier articles on the 
bottom. Keeping the load low minimizes 
the chances of upsets. Completely cover 
the duffle with canvas and lash it down 
securely. 


The most important part of the equip- 
ment for camping in freezing weather is 
the bedding. During the daytime you can 
keep warm by exercise, but at night you 
lie still for long hours and unless you have 
bedding of the right quality and quantity 
you'll suffer outrageously. Sleeping bags 
are usually more satisfactory for winter 
camping than are blankets. 

Provided you have the time and don’t 
have to dig down too far, it’s better to 
sleep on hard pan than on the snow. Lay 
a thick bed of pine boughs on the ground. 
A snowshoe does creditable service as a 
shovel in digging out a camping space in 
light snow. 





A dark colored tent has several advan- 
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Side and top views of a type of ski for 
all-around service. Note natural spring- 
iness shown in side view; save that by 
keeping skiis blocked when not in use 


tages over white for snow camping. For 
one thing, you can easily spot it from a 
long distance away when you are returning 
to camp. But a more important element 
is the rest it gives the eyes. There is such 
a preponderance of white about that your 
eyes need this. 





Soft moccasin and a snowshoe harness. 
Never wear a heeled boot for snowshoe- 
ing but always wear one for skiing 


The “baker” is one of the most suitable 
types of tents for winter camping. You 
can build a big fire out front and have 
the heat reflected from the inside of the 
roof, downward. Unless there is snow on 
the roof, it is sometimes advisable to wet 
this as a precaution against flying sparks. 


A pair of ice-creepers are a valuable 
adjunct to winter going. The ice fisher- 
man can make good use of these in walk- 
ing across frozen lakes and the snow- 
shoer sooner or later encounters icy slopes 
which are altogether too slippery for 
snowshoes. 

The use of ice-creepers for level 
stretches does not require any speciai 
amount of holding power. But for steep, 
slippery slopes quite the reverse is true. 
In this case a good pair of ice-creepers 
are real life insurance. Get a pair that 


.you are sure will hold when subjected to 


unusual strain. To get half way across 
a dangerous slope and feel your creepers 
slipping, certainly sends your heart up into 
your mouth. 


In case of frost-bite, a sudden applica- 
tion of heat in any form is dangerous. 
Don’t rub the frozen part vigorously. 
Rub it gently, thus bringing it back grad- 
ually to its normal temperature. As a 
rule one may advisedly remain for some 
time out in the cold instead of hurrying 
immediately to a fire. 





Next Month’s Article by 
Mr. Jessup: 


“OUTDOOR COOKING” 
' Watcu For Ir! 
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All members of sportsmen’s clubs and associations— 


READ THIS!!! 


DOG RIVER VALLEY FISH AND GAME CLUB 





Northfield, Vermont, October 3, 1924. 
Mr. R. C. Kaun, 


Ficld and Stream, New York, N. Y. 


Dear Mr. Kaun: 

I am enclosing check for $25. in payment for the use of your motion picture 
release No. 7. The pictures were the main factor in putting over the most suc- 
cessful camp-fire we have had. Our club numbers 107; over 400 came to the 
meeting; so you can see the pulling power of the pictures. We plan to have 
another set next year, and then keep it up, using the balance on your list. The 
committee feels that the pictures not only interest, but they get over some ideas 
about true sportsmanship that help us in our educational work. 

The film was shipped October 3 as per your instructions. 

The whole “gang” appreciate your fine co-operation. 


Cordially yours, 











“_s9 you can see the pulling power of 


the pictures”!!! 


This is just what we’ve been telling you 50,000 feet of the taking of all kinds of 
right along. The North American game fish and furred and 


feathered game. Every foot genuine and 
mostly “close up.” You will feel that you are 


FIELD & STREAM actually taking part in some of the most thrill- 


ing and skillful hunting and fishing ever done. 


MOTION PICTURES There’s a new release now ready, including a 


of wonderful Kodiak bear hunt. 


HUNTING and FISHING Write for new illustrated circular giving com- 


plete information, terms, etc. And give it to 
the chairman of your entertainment committee. 
are the best means you can possibly use to He'll thank you. 

arouse and sustain the interest of members and 
prospective members. Motion Picture Department 


They are the best membership increasers ever e 
known; and the best means of “getting the Le 
boys together”—and the cheapest. iS ; 


They are the best entertainment that can pos- 
sibly be provided for banquet, smoker or other 45 West 45th Street New York, N. Y. 
meeting—and the cheapest. 





They can be used to put a lot of money into ‘| If you are not a member of a club which 


the club treasury. You can get several hun- would be interested, get your local theatre 
/ manager to order them from the W. W. 


dred people to pay a doilar each to see them. Hodkinson Distributing Corporation, 469 Fifth 
We'll show you how. The pictures cost you Ave., New York. 


almost nothing. 
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SPORTSMEN AFLOAT is a department for readers interested in boating from the standpoint of fishing, hunting and other outdoor pastimes of the 
sportsman, The editor is glad to receive — concerning all phases of this glorious sport—barring technical questions referring to engine troubles 


and the like. 


Always accompany letters with self-addressed, stamped envelopes. 


Edited by George W. Sutton, Jr. 


Are You Going Southp 


HIS photograph shows a number of the 

luxurious houseboats of wealthy North- 
erners ranged along the shore at Miami, 
Florida, which is the motorboat fans’ 
winter Paradise and by motorboat fans 
we mean not only the millionaires with 
their palatial yachts but the moderately 
fixed business man with his modest little 
family cruiser. 

The modern gaso- 
line engine has 
revolutionized the 
houseboat. For- 
merly, this type of 
vessel had to be 
towed from port to 


port whenever its 
owner wished to 
move. Today, with 


perfectly practi- 
cal motors installed 
and improvements 
and refinements 
made in houseboat 
models by the naval 
architects, the power 
houseboat is a thor- 
oughly seaworthy, 
staunch and _ able 
craft. Its rooms are 


large, well lighted and well ventilated. The 
old-fashioned round ports seen in the 
steam yacht have disappeared and their 
places have been taken by big, square plate 
glass windows which open and shut. Such 
men as Harry Payne Whitney, Caleb S. 
Bragg, and Hanan Brothers, Colonel Rob- 
ert M. Thompson, and an amazing number 
of others are now using the power house- 





Northern houseboats at Miami 





boat for long distance cruising. Many of 
these boats are of sufficient size and power 
to make easily the trip from New York to 
Florida by the outside route. Many of 
the smaller. houseboats use the inside 
route. 

Speaking of the inside route, many of 
the readers of this Department will start 
in the near future for the Florida resorts 
via motorboat. We 
have on hand a small 
supply of the Inside 
Route Pilot, pub- 
lished by the United 
States Government 
and giving charts, 
maps and a_ vast 
amount of interest- 
ing and useful in- 
formation about 
this wonderful trip 
through _ protected 
waterways. We shall 
be glad to send a 
copy to any reader 
upon. receipt of 
thirty cents. It is 
well worth even a 
larger investment. 


THE MOTORBOAT SHOW 


HIS year’s National Motorboat 

Show will be held at the Grand 
Central Palace, New York, from Friday 
evening, January 2nd, to January 10th, in- 
clusive. This coincides with the holding 
of the New York Session of the National 
Automobile Show, thus giving the public 
an opportunity to size up the products of 
these two allied industries at the same 
time. 

It is expected that the Motorboat Show 
this year will be larger and more popular 
than ever before, due not only to the fact 
that it is to be held during Automobile 
Show week but due, also, to the fact that 
motorboating is just beginning to undergo 
what looks like an enormous increase in 
popularity. The elimination of the ten 
per cent Government tax on motorboats 


has already begun to have its effect. Every 
kind of boat will be displayed from small 
canoes and sailing craft for outboard 
motors up to luxurious fifty and sixtv- 
foot cruisers. Information about Show 
matters may be obtained from Mr. Ira 
Hand, secretary, National Association of 
Engine and Boat Manufacturers, 29 West 
39th Street, New York, N. Y. 


A COMBINATION RUNABOUT- 
CRUISER 
ERE is an interesting little craft, a 
25-foot runabout-cruiser named Olive 
III, built by a New York company for a 
well-known Long Island yachtsman. She 
is a most practical two-man boat with 
very complete arrangements for thé com- 


fort and convenience of a couple of fisher- 
men or a family of two and one child. 





A practical little marine fishing camp for 

two men, with most of the comforts of 

home and a mobility that can include 
many fishing spots 


She is a very fast little hoat, making 23 
miles an hour with a well-known 50 h.p. 
engine. 
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They get there sure and early— 
and without breaking their backs 


Or of Johnson Motors set 
out with complete confidence that 
they will reach their favorite hunting 
or fishing grounds in time to take ad- 
vantage of the best hours of the day. 


They don't row for hours before dawn in 
order to meet che “early birds” or the “early 
fish”. They enjoy an immense advantage 
over the sportsman who sticks to his oars. 


They have become accustomed to expect 
perfect service from Johnson Motors. 


Day after day experience—in all kinds of 
weather—has taught them thatthe Johnson 
will start when they want it to, and con- 
tinue to deliver its smooth, vibrationless 
power until they want it to stop. 

The Johnson Motor drives rowboats from 
7 to 9 miles per hour and canoes from 10 to 
12. It isthe only motor that can be attached 


to any type of boat—square or pointed stern 
without altering the boat. 


And due to Johnson design, this remark- 
able dependability, adaptability and per- 
formance are all condensed into the delight- 
fully light weight of 


Only 35 Pounds 


The Johnson Motor can be carried wherever 
you go, on the running board of your car or 
in a convenient carrying case that fits under 
a Pullman berth. 


It is not at all surprising that dealers sold 
more Johnson Motors this season than any 
other make. 

The Johnson Dealer will be glad to give 
you a free demonstration. If you don’t know 
him write for catalog and we will gladly 
send you his name. 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY 
844 Sample Street, South Bend, Ind. 
Eastern Distributor and Export: New York Johnson Motor Co., Inc. 
4 West 61st Street, New York City, N. Y. 
Canadian Distributor: Peterborough Canoe Company, Peterborough, Ontario 


John 


OUTBOARD MOTORS 


GET INTO THE BOAT AND SEE FOR YOURSELF 
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le Evinrude builds the lightest 
Sip motor fo Heneald 


only ease in Tn the Blo b 
power and much more 6; 








A new achievement 
in outboard motors 


Anywhere your boat will float the 
L-A Twin will take you. Automatic 
tilting, combined with the patented 
L-A Slipping Clutch Propeller insures 
that no under-wa.er obstacles— 
stones, snags or deadheads—can 
harm boat or motor. 

The L-A Twin is the lightest outboard motor of tts power. 
Weighs 52 Ibs. complete, and develops 3 full H. P, A 
sturdy, reliable, practically vibrationless outboard motor— 
that in brief is the L-A Twin, Economical to buy and 
operate. See your dealer or write for full particulars 


[OCKWOOD-ASH 


4312 JACKSON ST. JACKSON, MICH. 


=a LA Twin 


Builders of Marine Engines for 21 Years. 


a REE SPORTING CA TALOG 





Guns, Revolvers, Pistols, 
Saote. All Brand New—Fully Guaranteed. 
SPORTSMEN’S EQUIPMENT CO. 
Dept. 5 1418 Vine ‘CINCINNATI 








Wear Hand-Made Boots 
Built Strictly to Your Measure 


Tough, strong, waterproof— 
Solid comfort. All styles—all weights. 
For Sportsmen, Hikers, Eng:neers etc 
Send for Catalog 
OUTING FOOTWEAR CO. 
714 Wost Lake St., Minneapolis. Minn, 
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CHRISTMAS SHOPPING AND 
THE MOTOR BOAT SHOW 


By Bruno Beckhard 


HY is the Motor Boat Show held 

only a week after Christmas, Janu- 
uary 2nd to 10th, at Grand Central Palace, 
New York? Who wants a boat in mid- 
winter? The second question is the an- 
swer to the first. 

This annual event used to be held about 
two months later, and boat building was 
at a standstill each year until it was over. 
Then between the first of March and the 
middle of May supplies and materials had 
to be bought on rush order, work speeded 
through in every possible way—and, at 
that, a good many orders could not be 
filled until the Summer was well advanced. 

Most of us like to get a full season out 
of a new boat and that is possible 
if the order is placed well in advance. 
Even the simplest boat takes time to 
build and more time to eager yg god 
in the damp Spring weather. So, .if you 
are thinking of a boat for next Summer, 
do your thinking early. 

That suggests, “Do your Christmas 
shopping early.” Well, why not combine 
the two? Why not a boat for Christmas? 
Surely nothing will give so much pleasure 
for the same expenditure to any one 
member of the family or to the whole 
family. And let me just add: that time 
and again I have seen a family grow to- 
gether in the common interest in the 
family boat—seen their own surprise and 
growing pleasure in the new experience 
of planning a Summer together. 

In most lines of endeavor a trade ex- 
hibit is rather tiresome—but that can never 
be said of the Automobile Show or the 
Motor Boat Show—both taking place in 
New York at the same time. There is 
this difference between them, however: 
The exhibitors.at an Automobile Show are 
mostly agents. They hand on what the 
factory has handed them. At the Motor 
Boat Show the exhibitors are mostly the 
boat and motor builders, themselves, and 
the majority of them are fellow sportsmen. 
Naturally they have faith in their own 
products, but they know that their prod- 
ucts are suitable only for certain pur- 
poses, and they know that individual ex- 
perience is limited. They come together 
once a year with the thought that, with 
their combined ideas, knowledge, and ex- 
perience placed before you, you will be 
able to make a better selection of a suit- 
able boat. They are there to answer your 
questions in detail and at length or simply 
to show you what is available, as you 
prefer. 

If you have never been to the Motor 
Boat Show you may have an idea that 
it is much more “high hat” than it really 
is, because, naturally, the more luxurious 
and speedier boats are the ones most 
talked about. They catch the eye. That 
is what they are there for. But eaeh 
builder aims to show you only a sample 
of his work, not his entire line, and you 
will find all types of boats represented. 
Roughly speaking, in the middle bay of 
the Palace you will find the boats that 
are an end in themselves, boats for those 
whose playtime will be largely spent afloat. 
At the sides you will find the various 
motors, upstairs the accessories, and at 
the back of the main floor those less 
pretentious boats that you or I might use 
in connection with our Summer home. 
Of course, the lines cannot be drawn 
hard and fast but location is secondary 
—the point is they are all there. Now 
you may be familiar only with the boats 
used in the section you go to, or you 
may have assimilated the names of a 
number of different makes. Here is your 
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chance to se: what is available, what the 
boats actually look like, what the differ- 
ences are that you have to consider in 
making your selection. 

This column has given you a fairly 
good idea of many of the cruising out- 
fits that are available. I want to add 
a brief description of some of the “every 
day” boats that you are apt to find at 
the Show—and which may help you in 
making up your Christmas list. Of 
course I am writing this long before the 
Show and there are sure to be added 
starters. 

As you come in the main entrance you 
are pretty apt to find some attractive little 
runabouts on your immediate left. In 
the opposite corner there is the interesting 
Jersey Flyer, and over in the northwest 
corner is one of the famous Peterboro 
runabouts. That gives you a good range 
of family runabouts of different speeds 
and prices. I set these apart from the 
class above them, the speed runabouts. 
The family boat is substantial rather than 
fancy, simple to rua and easy to keep 
in order without expert or paid help. 
From this dozen or so of stock models 
you can surely arrive at a clear idea of 
what you want. 

The class below is generally poorly rep- 
resented in actual models. This consists 
of small boats with power such as power 
dories, motor canoes, and a number of 
boats which can be used either with or 
without an inboard motor. Power tend- 
ers are not generally in this class, how- 
ever, as they are built for a more exacting 
trade and harder service. A little digging 
around will show that a number of hulls 
with power are available between $250 
and $650, including a number of shallow 
water boats that you have seen advertised. 

The outboard motor has been brought 
to such a high stage of perfection and so 
many good boats have been developed for 
this use that this combination is the logi- 
cal choice of the man who wants to get 
away from rowing, but is not yet ready 
or has not a suitable place for a real 
motor boat. 

Don’t ask me what kind of outboard 
motor to get—don’t ask anybody—just use 
your common sense. There are several 
makes, each giving satisfaction to thou- 
sands of users, so it is fair to assume that 
none has a monopoly of either virtues 
or vices. In boats and motors you get 
pretty nearly what you pay for. So far 
as the technical claims of one maker or 
another go you can shake them together 
in a hat and take your choice. You may 
get more comfort out of one type of 
handling than from another—but that is a 
personal matter with you for which your 
manufacturer cannot take responsibility. 
Let us look at some of the boats that will 
go well with these motors. We will not 
include at the moment the rowboats suit- 
able for use with a motor as nearly all 
good rowboats are built with this in mind. 
Nor will we look for special speed types, 
as these are generally built to order. 

One of the builders with the greatest 
experience in this special field is a builder 
of Green Bay and other duck boats, out 
in Wisconsin. They build two models 
differing in speed, but both light enough 
to handle, strong enough to stand up, and 
reasonably sure to ride more in the water 
than in the air. Another company has a 
new model built especially as a “Sea 
Going” outboard motor boat. It is too 
heavy to take out of the water but should 
prove popular where this is not essential. 
Much lighter but still not too light is an- 
other company’s 15-foot modified dory— 
flat bottom, rounded side, wide stern—and 
beautifully put together. If you are look- 
ing for a safe all round knockabout boat 








eae af 6282 O28 Geeee 8 


am te 


one Lote © 0 Wt eR ee 


oOoeos3 70 wna 





aS SS 


vr FF a 7 








Field and Stream—December, 1924 


—“a lot of kids, and little to worry about” 
as someone put it—this is it. A well- 
known concern, breaking away from the 
rowboat idea, shows a model that is es- 
sentially a motorboat without the motor. 
It is light and steady. The Canadian cedar 
finished natural is decidedly attractive 
and the folding backs suggest comfort. 
These outfits with the motor will cost you 
from $250 to $325, and you can readily 








see that this gives you a good deal for 
your money for fishing, hunting or other 
outdoor pleasures. 

The sail boat fan is a hard man to please 


with a stock boat. For those of us look- 
ing merely for a chance at a good time 
there are always a number of attractive 
little one or two-man boats at the Show. 
There is the Barnegat Sneak Box, Wee 
Scott, and a famous line of knockabouts. 
Unfortunately the type of little boat so 
popular on our northern lakes is almost 
a complete stranger to the Show, but get 
enough information from the boats shown 
to enable you to make your own selection 
and comparison. There are also always 
a few “Class” boats, and you can read 
that either way—that you can’t help liking. 
The little boats I have mentioned, how- 
ever, are a different story. They are prac- 
tical motorboats, ready to take you off 
on your fishing trips any time. 

Another boat strangely lacking is the 
canvas covered rowboat so common in 
Maine. However, these are made by the 
canoe exhibitors, so you can fine out about 
them. In fact nearly every exhibitor 
makes some rowboats. The yacht build- 
ers tend toward rather fancy boats, the 
coast builders toward heavier models. The 
cheapest flat botttom boats are generally 
those shown by a New England company 
whose line starts well under $40. At this 
price you can only expect good mill finish, 
that is, the boats are turned out in quan- 
tity, reasonably put together in a sound 
model, with no particular attempt at fin- 
ish. Half a dozen builders turn out care- 
fully finished boats intended primarily as 
tenders. Swampscott dories are good 
heavy sea boats. A good many of the 
companies build light, round bottom skiffs 
—real pleasure boats. (For there are still 
people to whom rowing is a pleasure.) 

I must mention the Peterborough Scotch 
Dory. There is nothing else quite like it 
so I cannot slip it into a group. But it is 
something a lot of us have often wanted, 
and it will be of equal interest to those 
who cannot see it at the Show. It is noth- 
ing more than a flat bottom utility boat 
with slightly rounded sides, built extra 
strong (five holds on the cross planks), 
yet no heavier than a light cedar skiff. 
And it does not leas. The joints are made 
tight and shrinkage is compensated for 
in the middle of each plank. Nearly every 
summer home has one flat bottom boat. 
the first out and the last in. Too many 
of them are cheap local boats, heavy and 
always leaking, getting all kinds of abuse. 
If there’s anything worse than knowing 
that the only boat that’s always out, ready 
for use, is almost sure: to be »wet, and 
probably heavy both on shore and afloat, 
I don’t know what it is. Here’s a boat 
you can lock up from Sunday till Satur- 
day, carry to the water without effort, row 
with comfort, and glory of: glories, find 
it dry. 

That’s just one new boat I happen to 
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‘The Motor No Other Dares To Follow ™ 
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That Rides Over 


Sunken Snares 


When you buy a rowboat motor, get one that will 
take you anywhere you want to go—a Caille Liberty 
Twin. It is the on/y rowboat motor that will drive 
any rowboat any place it will float. 

Emmerson Co. 


BERTY 
90 Market Street 


San Francisco, Calif. TW 
Seattle Marine IN 
Equipment Co. 

742 North 34th Street 
Seattle, Wash. 

E. Webb & Son Co. 
136 South Front St. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
James heey} Co. 

23 Light St. 
Bi: altimore, Md. 








Distributed by 
E. J. Willis Co. 
85 Chambers Street 
New York City 
Weeks, Howe, 


The only motor with the direct drive principle and actual 
tilting—permitting propeller to easily tilt over any and all 
obstructions. 

You can smash into hidden, half sunken boulders, dead 
heads, snags, shallow bottoms, etc. The sturdy skeg strikes 
Pa yy only a glancing blow without a jolt and gently rides over 

Chicago Ill. them. 

1350 d, Qtonwrait Equipped with Bosch magneto and special Zenith ad- 
Washingtoa, D.C. justable jet carburetor. 

Hoste te Easy starting in cold weather—equipped with rope starter 

and can also be started by hand. Improved light weight 


Wm. Grossmann 
gy Pode and vibrationless motor. Rugged and dependable—the all 


St. Louis, Mo. 
-" a purpose motor. 

The choice of thousands of sportsmen and boat owners— 
because the Liberty will do more than any other—ask the 
man who owns one. 

Write for Caille literature illustrating biggest line of 
rowboat motors. Send request with name of 
your dealer today. Some dealer territory still 
open. 


Caille Pesientiat Motor Co. 
6217 2nd Boulevard, Detroit, Mich. 
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PRONOUNCED “CAIL” 


RowboatMotors 
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BEAN’S MAINE 
SNOW- SHOE 


The best which can be made 


Frames are selected, Maine second-growth 
white ash seasoned so they will not warp. 


Filling is the best 


cowhide, cured by 
a secret process 
that positively 
prevents sagging. 
Finest workman- 
ship in every 
detail insures per- 
fect balance. 
MEN’S SIZES 
Men weighing 115- 
140, 12” x 18” 
Men weighing 140- 
165, 13” x 48 
Men weighing 165- 
225, 14” x 48” 
Price $9.75 
LADIES’ SIZES 
Ladies weighing 80- 
120, 10” x 5” 
Ladies weighing 
120-160, 11” x 50” 
Price $9.50 
Wool tassels, 60c 
extra 
Initials on toe bar, 


60c extra 


Delivered free in U. S. east of Missis- 
sippi. If west, add 35 cents. Your 
complete satisfaction guaranteed or 
every penny refunded. WRITE FOR 
CATALOG OF 30 SPECIALTIES. 


L. L. BEAN 


Freeport, Maine 


601 Main St., 


DO YOU REALIZE 
What we are offering? A motor built to 
give service everywhere at the lowest 
possible cost. Are you interested ? 
Write stating your requirements. 


Cc. N. CADY CO., Inc. 
309 L Centre St., Canastota, N.Y. 
Established 1883. Pioneer Marine Engine Mancfacterers 


Fur Coats 


; Send your hides direct to the 
Factory and save the middle- 
man’s profit. We are tanners 

: and fur manufacturers, with 

4° more than forty years’ experi- 

nn AS ence, and can make beautiful 

pe robes, coats, ladies’ furs, etc., 
so from your furs and hides at 
reasonable prices. 

Write today for new Catalog 

JOHN FIGVED FUR CO, 
— 1580 Forest Home Avenue 

= Milwaukee, Wis. 
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know about. Quite likely there will be 
others. These plain boats that meet com- 
mon everyday needs are not spectacular, 
are not good copy, but they are the boats 
that many of us buy. You will find them 
aplenty at the Show, and they will add 
materially to your summer pleasure. 

Let me add just a helpful word about 
comparing prices on motor boats. Total 
price means next to nothing. To get a 
basis of comparison you must consider 
four separate factors; namely, the hull, 
the motor, the installation, and the fittings. 
Of these the simplest to gauge is the 
motor because the prices are right at 
hand. If there is any material difference 
between the prices of two motors of the 
same power the difference should be fairly 
obvious. Most such differences are more 
apparent than real and generally turn out 
to be chiefly in the method of making the 
quotation; as, for instance, including 
magneto and impulse coupling in one 
figure and not in the other, or the reverse 
gear or some other separate part. So do 
not take a few dollars one way or the 
other too seriously. You will find how- 
ever, a steady increase of cost with in- 
crease in power and can figure about what 
part of any outfit goes for power. 

The same grade of lumber and labor 
will likewise make about the same price 
hull by the time it is delivered to you. 
You are apt to be surprised to find that 
the hull is only from a third to less than 
a quarter of the total price, or about the 
same as a moderate power motor. Obvi- 
ously if the hull is too cheap for the motor 
or the motor for the hull they are not 
going to live happily together very long— 
no matter what the total price. 

With a suitable motor and hull it is 
of the utmost importance that they should 
be properly joined. The installation work 
must assure not only smooth operation and 
easy care, but freedom from repairs and 
easy repair in case of need. Installation 
also includes the pipe lines, the transmis- 
sion and the hook-up of the controls— 
running to a surprising number of sepa- 
rate items and operations. On the little 
18-foot runabouts we find that the extra 
parts in connection with this simple in- 
stallation figure close to $60, and the work 
takes one man and his helper an average 
of forty hours. But it is cheaper. for you 
to pay for a good installation in the first 
place than for haphazard repairs ever 
after. 

Fittings are the most deceptive item, 
especially as it is not always easy to know 
what fittings are included in a quotation. 
Salt water fittings cost more than others, 
but are worth the difference not only in 
wear but in greater resale value. Tops, 
chairs, windshields, etc., are very difficult 
to compare, and the sum total of accesso- 
ries never seems to have any relation to 
the prices of the separate items. Besides 
to a large degree fittings make your final 
impression of the finished boat. I would 
suggest that for actual comparison be- 
tween two boats you figure the total with 
only absolutely essential deck hardware. 
Then when you have decided which boat 
you like best, you can safely assume that 
the builder has tried to get the best acces- 
sories at the best prices and let it go at 
that. You will get more satisfaction out 
of getting a boat completely equipped than 
in buying the fittings piecemeal. For 
a while it seems fun to buy things for the 
boat, but pretty soon you feel you're 
always spending money on it. 

Practically all the boats to be displayed 
at the Show have been designed with the 
fisherman and huntsman in view—especi- 
ally the former. Fishing is a natural part 
of motorboating and the builders recog- 
nize that fact. 
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BOAT ENGINES 


LET KERMATH OWNERS 
TELL THE STORY 
“Never spent a penny on it,’’ says C. M. 
Weeks, who operates a marine engine ma- 
at Babylon, N. Y. 
“It is number 519, bought about 13 years 
ago, and it is in good running condition 


“T have just returned from an 800 mile 
cruise,” writes F. 8S. Hall of 
Electric Co., New York City. 
perfect, the Kermath engine is perfect, and 
the trip was perfect.’’ 

For you also, a Kermath will live and 
work, long and hard, with never-failing de- 
pendability and rigid economy—the results 
of a most modern design and painstaking 
manufacture, 

There is a lot more to our interesting 
story—write for it. 


3 to50 H.P., $135 to $1050, f.0.b. Detroit 


KERMATH MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

5888 Commonwealth Ave. Detroit, Mich. 

Canadian address—ii E. Wellington St., 
Toronto, Ont. 


A Kermath Always Runs 


FOR 
XMAS 


you can 
give him 
nothing 
he will 
so much 
appreciate 


and the same’s 
true if — get it 
r \ 








yourself ! 


For any man who’s fond of outdoor sports, no 
Xmas gift like a Filson-made Outdoor Garment, 
Hunting Coat, Shooting Jacket, Mackinaw, Cruis- 
ing Coat, Laced Breeches, a pair of Filson Boots 
or “Fil-Pacs.” 


Sent by mail—we sell all over the world. 
Quality ?—none better. Finest khakis, corduroys, 
mackinaw cloth, etc. And tailoring to match the 
quality of the materials. Snappy lines, with roomy 
comfort. Mostly water-repellant. Lots of special 
features—many and roomy pockets. Years of 
wear, with average care, and endless satisfaction! 


In short, real Outdoor Clothes for real outdoor 
men! If not for your friend, get them for yourself 
(a word to the wife is sufficient!). Send for Cata- 
log A. We guarantee your complete satisfaction. 


C. C. FILSON CO. 


1005-1007 First Ave., Seatt'e, Wash. 
“Filson Clothes for the Man Who Knows” 


Sportsmen Exchange 


We buy, sell and exchange guns, rifles, revolvers, 
high grade rods and reels, field glasses, cameras, 
watches. Highest prices paid for old gold, silver, 
platinum and diamonds. Expert wanes on airings 
Send the article with a letter, and we will make 
you our best offer by return mail, 








E. 
515-F Ludlow St. 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


OIL PAINTINGS 


of Hunting scenes, Ani- 
mals, Portraits, etc. Also 
make high grade photo- 
graphic enlargements rea- 
sonable. Remember, pic- 
tures make very cherished 
Xmas gift, write today. 
MATUSEK’S STUDIO 
1946 W. 21st St. Chicago, Ill, 
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LO! THE POOR COOT 
(Continued from page 11) 


going to be one of their mistakes, but I 
didn’t say a word. 

But I do know two good ways of pre- 
paring coot that are guaranteed to make 
it delicious for the most epicurean hunter, 
and I pass this information along right 
now. The easiest way is to place the coot 
in a pot to boil with a good flat-iron or 
an anvil. Let it boil long and merrily, 
and when you can stick a fork in the 
flat-iron or the anvil, as the case may be, 
then that coot will be ready to eat. If 
that takes too much patience, take the 
goodly coot and nail it firmly to a hard- 
wood board. Put the board in the sun 
for about a week. At the end of that 
time, carefully remove the coot from the 
board, throw away the coot, and cook 
the board. : 

But there are some Yankees who eat 
coot. I guess some of these New Eng- 
ee are just as tough as they used 
to be. 


Now the boys neglected to try one of 
these tested recipes for cooking their 
black wildfowl. Gradually the smell of 
that bird permeated the cottage. I 
smelled it, and I want to say that although 
I have walked the beaches for years, I 
have never seen or heard of sea food 
strong enough for coot to feed on, judging 
by that smell. 

Finally I moved to a room remote from 
the kitchen. The smell persisted. It was 
at this point in the game that I made a 
rough draft of an amendment to the 
Federal Migratory Game Law forbidding 
the killing of coot. I felt pity ... for 
hunters like me. 

The coot finally got cooked. Franny, 
who had eaten live frogs, sniffed it keenly. 
Parker took a good bite and remarked that 
he wasn’t very hungry, and he guessed 
he’d wait a while. Franny ate two mouth- 
fuls and then went and got a drink. He 
was gone quite a long time, I thought. 

By nightfall the moaning of the bird 
dog aroused them. “Gosh, he’s always 
hungry and he hasn’t had anything to eat 
today,” said Franny. 

“Give him the coot,” said Parker sadly. 

The dog was on the back porch and we 
threw the coot out by the garage. An 
hour later, when I was departing, the coot 
lay where it had fallen. The dog had re- 
treated to the other side of the garage. 

Now I want to ask just one question: 
“What becomes of all the coot that the 
coot-shooters shoot?” 
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Finest 

Gift 

You can give 
to an 


Outdoor Man 


Every man who has ever used one 
is giving “Teddy” to his friends 
this year for real Christmas cheer. 
The kind of a gift you can hand to 
your best pal—and know it will be 











appreciated. 
Teddy's handle is built up from 
segments of richly colored leather, 
with bands of maroon bakelite and 
polished brass. The hilt is nickel- 
hoes head, polished aluminum. 
The stainless steel, rustproof blade 
is encased in a genuine cowhide 
sheath, with broad belt strap. The 


finest hunting knife money can buy. 


Price Five Dollars—At Best Dealers 


Write for attractive booklet showing 
other Wade & Butcher hunting knives. 


WADE & BUTCHER CORP. 
190 Baldwin Ave., Jersey City, N. J. 
Jersey City, N. J Toronto, Can. 
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There were bloody prints on the rocks— 
of dogs and bear. Not that we weren’t try- 
ing to help the old Lady, but always a side 
canyon cut us off. Our horses were hot 
and winded, but we rode hard. 

When we finally killed the bear some 
six or eight miles to the north, I could 
see that the old Lady was broken. She 
crawled into the shade of a giant spruce 
to lie down, refusing the meat that we 
immediately cut for her. Thirteen years 
of hard work had told their story. 

That night she died. I found her next 
morning under the little cedar, lying as if 
asleep. I buried her beneath a great pine, 
hoping that perhaps she might sometimes 
hear the wind whispering in the needles 
and, dreaming of far-off Florida, be glad. 
Outside my cabin two white, flop-eared 
pups roll and play with the little bears. 
One of them looks and acts like the grand: 
old Lady. Here’s hoping! 


FILMING A FIELD AND STREAM 
PICTURE 
(Continued from page 9) 


Mr. Square-tail was brought up alongside 
the rock, and another one was landed. 

Then the guides came down in one of 
the canoes and put Doc and Phinny on a 
big rock out in the middle of the stream 
between two series of rapids. This proved 
eventually to be one of our best fishing 
places, though it was not until almost 
dusk, and after I had put away my movie 
camera that Phinny landed his second 
trout. The fish certainly were not striking. 

It was decided that we should move on 
to Bald Rock, some fifteen miles farther 
downstream. We got an early start in 
the morning and were soon slipping 
speedily on our way, carried by an ever- 
increasing current. In places we had to 
stop to cut away windfalls that had 
dropped across the channel, and in other 
places we shot rapids that made us think 
twice as to just how that river had gotten 
its name! 


Ft had been trying hard to give us a real 
snowstorm all day, but fortunately held 
off until just after we reached Bald Rock 
and got the tents up. Then it did snow! 
And a real old-fashioned snowstorm it 
was—those great big downy. flakes that 
come drifting down. Within a short time 
the tents and ground were white, and it 
looked as though we had better go moose 
hunting instead of trout fishing. 

“Well, let’s go after them. Our time is 
getting short, and the Lord knows I 
haven’t got my picture yet!” I said. 

“Who ever heard of trout fishing—fly 
casting—in a snowstorm like this?” 
laughed Phinny, getting out his rod and 
starting to put it together. “I think one 
of those White Miller flies will go well 
today—they’ll think it’s a snowflake.” 

I really had not thought they would 
tackle it in such a snowstorm, or that it 
would be worth while if they did. But 
out we went. It was cold, and the snow 
soon had us wet and miserable. To top 
this, the fish seemed absolutely to refuse 
everything. We tried casting at the edge 
of the falls, and both Phinny and Doc 
tried about every possibility in the canoes. 
I took a few scenes just to show the very 
unusualness of the occasion. Phinny 
stuck at it until after it had gotten so dark 
that I struck the camera and put it away, 
not long after which he did manage to 
land a nice one and came in. 

“What did you get him on?” I asked 
as he came up to the campfire, wet and 
cold, yet grinning triumphantly. 

“White Miller!” he laughed. “But I 
couldn't help thinking of the little blue 
jar. 








Let Us Tan Your Hide 


Save your trophies. Moose or deer skins 
tanned with hair on and made into rugs; or 
dressed into buckskin grove leather. Bear, 
dog, cow, horse or any kind of hide tanned 
with fur on, finished soft and odorless, and 
made into rugs, robes, coats, caps, vests, 
gloves or any garment for men or women. 


TAXIDERMY AND HEAD MOUNTING 

All kinds % ame, fish and birds mount- 
ed. FINE F SKINS such as fox, — 
a mink, pod os etc., made into 

nts of latest style.” REPAIRING AN. 

REMODE LING. Estimates if desired. We 
sell at factory prices coats and furs made to 
order from high grade skins we carry in 
stock. Deal direct and save middlemen’s 
profits, FREE CATALOGUE AND 
STYLE BOOK gives prices, tells how to 
take off and ship hides, etc. Write today. 


THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR COMPANY 
Largest custom tanners and taxidermists in the world, 
575 Lyell Ave. Rochester, N. Y¥. 
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“SMOKE OUT” 
Mink, Skunk, “Coon,” Rabbits, etc. with 











In cold weather when animals den up and hiber- 
nate, trappers smoke out more animals in one 
day than they can take in traps in a month besides 
they get prime furs worth the most money. It 
will positively force any animal out of its den 


into your trap. Beware of cheap imitations, get 
the genuine Shaw’s Pneumatic Smoker, weight 
3 Ibs. Easy to use, price $1.00. A twenty-five 
cent package of Shaw’s smoke powder free with 
each smoker. Extra smoke powder twenty-five 
cents per package. Twenty-five cents brings to 
you our illustrated trappers guide. 


TRAPPERS SUPPLY CO., Dept. R, Oak Park, Ill. 
—Sportsmen! Hunters!—= 


Send us your raw furs and have 
them tanned and made into 
beautiful chokers, neckpieces, etc. 
Workmanship and style guaran- 
teed. Write Dept F. S. for prices. 


M. GELLER 


Furrier and Tanner 
1446 St. Johns Place, Brooklyn, N. Y. 




















Send in your subscription to 
FIELD & STREAM Now! 
Special offer of Outdoorsman’s Handbook with subscription 
$3.00 


Subscription alone, $2.50—Handbook, alone $1.50 


SAVE $3." to $5.” 


Buy direct from maker. Have 
your Snow Shoes delivered at your 
door postage prepaid. Every pair 
—— not to sag when wet. 
ou can have your Snow Shoes 
made by the most experienced 
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by ordering direct by mail. 


Men’s size $6.60 to $7.60; 
Women’s sizes $5.90 to $6.50; 
Children’s sizes $4.50 to $6.10. 
Send for catalog. 


The American Snow Shoe 
Made by 
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Dept. E Burlington, Vermont 
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it looked very much like breaking clear 
we set out on our return. Instead of 
clearing, however, it snowed harder and 
harder. We nad a hard time to keep our 
spirits up. My own spirits were especially 
low, because while one can come back 
home and “tell” of all the fine fish that 
were caught and the beautiful sights that 
were seen, the movie camera is a quite 
different proposition—you’ve just got to 
get it to show it. 

The next morning broke moderately 
clear—to our surprise and delight. We 
got an early start, and much encouraged 
we lay to our paddles with a new zest and 
reached Jack Pine shortly after noon. 
This was the nicest day that we had had 
on the trip; so after a hasty meal we set 
out to work those pools for all they were 
worth. 


HE warmer weather seemed to make 

a world of difference, as Phinny had 
no more than landed on the big rock just 
above the lower rapids and cast out than 
he hooked a good trout. In-fact, I had 
just gotten the movie camera set up on 
the bank opposite him when I saw that 
graceful bend in his light rod which meant 
business. The fish could go clear around 
the rock, as there was deep water on all 
sides. I “got” the battle, which was a 
good one. 

About twenty minutes later Doc hooked 
into one, and Phinny got two more before 
we started for camp. Everyone felt better 
now, especially myself, as all of the fish 
caught had displayed a lot of real action, 
and had been good enough to “do their 
stuff” where I could get some elegant 
movies of them. 

We were at it again the next morning, 
and just about duplicated the former day’s 
catch. I now began to fill in with the 
necessary “scenic shots” and camp scenes 
that are all necessary in the make-up of 
an interesting movie film. 

The following day we moved camp back 
to where we had made our first night’s 
camp and, peculiar to say, the best fish- 
ing of the entire trip was had at that first 
and last stand. 

There were times when Phinny and 
Doc, fishing out of the same canoe, would 
both have a fish on at the same time. 
Here Sangster also made the record catch 
of the entire trip—a beauty that would 
tip the scales at around four pounds. The 
while I balanced myself on the apex of 
that pinnacle of rock and played my own 
little game of making an _ indisputable 
record of the various events as they tran- 
spired, which would be woven into the 
movie reel, “The Square-tails of Drown- 
ing River.” 


MAGIC HOURS 
(Continued from page 17) 


the chill of the place, next to the gurgling 
channel of the water which turned the 
wheel, kept it from becoming vinegar. 

As a special favor I was allowed to 
creep out on the slippery dam to cast over 
some fish which always rise just out of 
reach. After failing to take any of them, 
I was called to the miller’s spring house, 
where on a bed of ferns lay three enormous 
brook trout, caught the night before on 
worms in the pool below the dam. This 
sight was responsible for my spending 
several hours at the foot of the dam, dur- 
ing which time I wet every fly I had—to 
no avail, 

When I reached the point of swearing 
that I would return that night with live 
bait and night-walkers, I judged it time 
to be moving on down through the riffles 
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accurare, PowenruL O-POWer Wollensak Pocket Telescop 


$ 2 Postpaid 
with soft 
leather case! 


Length closed, 3% in. 
ens diam., 1 3/(6 in. 












Every One Brand New 
and GUARANTEED by both 
yandthe 
Made by the Wollensak Opti- 
cal Company, one of the finest 
makers of lenses and optical 
goods in the world. Thoroughly 
tried and tested in actual use 
pag ts putting on the market. 
No bigger’n a jack-knife, easily 
carried in a vest pocket yet a 
powerful, precise monocular that 
brings distant objects close, in full detail 
without ae “vibration” present when higher 
power telescopes are used. Adjustable twice as quickly as binocular 
Nothing cheap in appearance or construction. Mighty neat, black, "beked! in enamel with non-slip grip. 
Fine soft leather case, nice quality, Ay 7 Pa snap included. 6-power. _$2 prepaid. Money back if not 
thoroughly satisfied in every respec! one for your hunting trip. Mighty nice Christmas gift, too! 


BOSTON SPORTING GOODS CO, >t :5<2080%15108 St. 

























A wonderful little 
*scope for beach, 
woods, mctor boats, hunting, 
athletic games, and genera] use. 
















any tame or wild animal hide 
‘ow, Horse, Deer, Bear, 
mink, muskrat, skunk, ’coon, 
fox or other skins, tanned, 
mounted or made into fur 
auto robes, rugs, coats, caps, 
vests, gloves, muffs, scarfs, stoles. 
Blankets made from your own wool. 


ELASTIC AT ANKLE 
DOUBLE THICKNESS 
{ SINGLE THICKNESS 




















SETTLE THE HOSIERY PROBLEM 
FOR ALL KINDS OF BOOTS 
Knit to fit without a wrinkle. Double heel and instep 


FREE—BIG CATALOG—FREE 
fills roomy part of boot to prevent chafing and gives 


acmeed 4 oy apn How mo peas hides more than double service. Wear them either side 

f pment. Prices for tanning, making garments out. Elastic at ankle holds Boot-Sox always in 
om your own furs and complete garments. We place. All wool. 

will save you money on tanning, taxidermy and If your dealer cannot supply you, send his name 

$10 to $50 on beautiful fur clothes. with $1.00 per pair, your name and stocking size 


ROCHESTER FUR DRESSING Co., Inc. || ““’ °“HGI'DEN KNITTING CO. 
33 Crescent Street, Rochester, N. Y. 19 Foster Street Worcester, Mass. 
gen in four sizes—draws very The Famous Green 
ittle water. Built of white cedar + 

and oak, painted 3 coats dead grass Bay Hunting Boat 
color. Flat bottom 18 to 20 in. wide, 
clinker built sides. Used by hunting 
clubs and duck hunters for over 40 years. 
Get the Kidney Catalog—describes and 
illustrates entire line of Kidney Boats, 
6 cent stamps brings it by return mail. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 
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Built only by Dan Kidney & Son 
West De Pere, Wisconsin 

















Genuine 


HUDSON’S BAY 
“POINT” 
BLANKETS 


Made from long-fibred, Australian wool, soft, 
pocketbook. downy, famous for generations with Canada’s out- 
4 to 20 Power door men, for fast color, resistance to wind and 

wet. Used by Hudson’s Bay Company for trappers 
$12 to $60 and hunters, yet fine enough for the best homes. 


Nothing to equal them for value; they last a life- 


Geneva Binoculars 


Finest glasses the 
money will buy. 






A glass for every 
use and every 


Every, glass sold on time. Colors, grey, khaki and scarlet. 

day trial and Point Size Weight Pair Price 
guarantee of absolute 3 60"x72” Double 3 we 5 oz. $22.50 
satisfaction or money 3% 63”x81 bs. 27.00 
back. Get the Geneva 4° 72”x90" “ ° _ 32.50 


price list first. 


view close to Send for descriptive 
you”’ circular today 


GENEVA OPTICAL CO., 37 Linden St., Geneva, N. Y. 


“Brings the 
“al The D. PIKE CO., Inc. 
41“A” PARK ROW, NEW YORK CITY 
Distributors for United States. 






































More power to you— 
responsive and influential readers 


Your army of 100,000 sportsmen are more important than you probably 
appreciate. Knowing equipment as you do—from seeing it advertised in 
these pages—youi influence and control the purchases of hundreds of thou- 
sands of casual sportsmen. 


It is you who make it possible for this magazine to carry the greatest 
volume of such advertising as: 


Boats and canoes, motors and engines, railroads and resorts, sporting 
goods, camping equipment, camping tents, camp stoves, fishing 
tackle, arms and ammunition, sportsmen’s clothing, sportsmen’s 
footwear, etc. 




















‘Judge mer, 
my boy,as you 
Judge Craven 


Not by clothes, but by character. 
Craven does not rely on a fanciful 
multi-coloured tin for its sales. It's 
the quality of its contents that counts. 
The plain old tin, famous since the 
sixties, is in keeping with the old- 
fashioned, natural and painstaking 
way of curing that has been adhered 
to rigorously. 

Craven Mixture is sweeter, smoother 
and more satisfying than any other 
tobacco. 

No wonder it is smoked by real 
pipe lovers all over the world. 
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PERSONAL STATIONERY 


100 ENVELores 91.0 


Printed with your Name and Address 

Clear, white bond paper, with envelopes to match. Your 
mame and address printed in beautiful, rich blue ink, 
on both paper and envelopes, and sent to you postpaid 
for only $1. (West of Mississippi River and outside 
of U. 8. $1.10.) If inconvenient to se the money, 
we will ship C. 0. D. Money returned if you are not 
more than satisfied. Order today Write name and ad- 
dress plainly. 
Agents—make big money taking orders for us. Write 
us today for our agents’ proposition. 

ELITE STATIONERY COMPANY 
5078 Main Street Smethport, Pa. 


PHOTO FINISHING 


Send us your Next Film. Highest quality work, 
over night service. Trial offer: Send 15 cents and 
one roll Film for developing and printing, or 
write for price list and sample print. Do it now. 


MOORE'S PHOTO FINISHING SERVICE 


ALSTEAD, New Hampshire 
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Field 


below the mill bridge. I ate my lunch 
under the dogwoods by these riffles; and 
there I must have slept, for when I re- 
entered the water the sun was moving 
toward the granite pile on the west side 
of the valley. 

You will readily understand how ut- 
terly impossible it was for me to pass the 
pool under the dam, and you will join 
with me in being thankful that I was not 
forced to return that night with baser bait 
to kill a monster brook trout. And you 
will question, as I did, whether dawn is 
the angler’s magic hour, when I tell you 
of the splendid rise of fish before the sun 
sank behind the mountain. 


g was one of those June afternoons 
for which the dry fly was invented, for 
which the Olive Quill in particular was 
designed. Fighting half a dozen fine trout, 
I forgot that farmers sup early, and din- 
ner was on the table when I reached the 
house. After that satisfying function, we 
sat on the porch, watching the fish jump 
in the meadow pool. I stood it as long 
as I could, and then went out in the blue 
dusk to catch the one fish I needed to 
make my dozen. 

It was well I needed only one trout, for 
in the face of such beauty as filled the 
twilight hour I could do little but stand 
and watch the dying day. The birds were 
silent; the music of the moment was fur- 
nished by the murmur of the stream. Sud- 
denly the frogs and June insects burst into 
song. What an astonishing thing is this 
sudden chirping and peeping when all has 
been so quiet! The sky was done in 
pastels, cut off at the bottom by the 
rugged black frame of the mountain top. 
Here and there a bat silently swooped and 
dipped. In the woods above, a whippoor- 
will endlessly fluted. Then a ghostly radi- 
ance lighted the pale mist which drifted 
over the pool, and I turned to see a big, 
blood-red moon resting on the eastern hill- 
top. It was another magic hour, except 
tor the mosquitos. 


WHEN THE SMELT STRIKE IN 
THE SANDY RIVER 


(Continued from page 29) 


one side, now on the other. They swim 
so close together that the wonder is how 
they can move at all, and as they pass 
great quantities of them are dipped up 
with whatever comes handy. 

Since this is a business, not a sport, 
the commercial fishermen have the best of 
it. Just below the bridge a large flat- 
bottomed boat is anchored. Boards are 
laid across the top, and on these are placed 
boxes holding about a half-bushel. One 
of the fishermen swings net and pole with 
rhythmic sweep, and as the net passes 
through the water it takes its toll of fish 
which are dumped in the boxes, where 
their bodies glisten in the sun. Box after 
box is filled and sold to those who prefer 
to buy their smelt rather than to take the 
trouble to catch them. 

Meanwhile the State Highway Police 
have appeared, and order has come out 
of the transportation chaos of the morn- 
ing. Tired but happy for the most part, 
these fishermen of a day load their catch 
into truck or car or wagon and are off 
for home. The traffic is under perfect 
control now, and some idea of the volume 
of it may be gained from the fact that 
exactly an hour was spent in traveling the 
first three miles after leaving the river. 

The smelt are in no way deserving 
of criticism. In common with the pigeons, 
the buffalo and the salmon, to mention but 
a few of the lesser creatures, they have 
done their best to function as the Creator 
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intended them to. The people, here as in 
a hundred other fields, have acted with 
that reckless disregard of consequences 
which may almost be said to be a trait of 
the American character. 

A few years ago when the smelt struck 
in the Sandy they frequently filled the 
\stream from bank to bank. For days this 
great procession moved steadily on toward 
the spawning grounds. The efforts of 
men to lessen the number by dipping them 
out in bundreds of thousands seemed puny 
indeed. 

But the toll taken here and in other 
streams, added to that taken by the natural 
aquatic enemies of the fry, has at last 
threatened the very existence of the smelt. 
They no longer fill this or any other 
stream from bank to bank. In numbers 
dwindling with each succeeding year, they 
still seek the upper reaches of the tribu- 
taries of the Columbia. 

It is probably true that of the smelt 
taken during the spring run not one in 
ten is eaten. The others are wasted. 

It seems obvious, therefore, that the 
quantity allowed to be taken by anyone 
should be limited by law, and that a stop 
should be put to commercial fishing on 
the scale on which it is now maintained. 
In no other way can the most delicious of 
pan fish be saved from complete extinction. 

Already agitation looking to the placing 
of restrictions upon the taking of smelt 
has been begun, and it may be that a lag- 
gard public opinion will yet be arous:d 
to provide the protection so greatly needed. 





OFF AGAIN—ON AGAIN 
(Continued from page 27) 


to drive every single day with no rest. 
We fish from a small wharf. Catch two 
punkin seeds, a fish of the kindergarten 
class and about as gamy as a cancelled 
two-cent stamp. 


Foodstuffs: 


Terre ecccccccccccccccccccs Gull 
| Dried beef ..... Cocccesccecocce ccooces of 
| Pe Ge MO dincncacnacsoceoones ae 

WE 60 bbs0F-6hh0k0sb00dbenses oes ene 21 


July 30. Over the same ferry again to 
the New York side. After the storm the 
Lake is rough and the Rolling Duck 
pitches like a drunken loon. We stop for 
gas at Keeseville where Mr. Ausable built 
his famous chasm, and on lamping the 
back spring find a big leaf is snapped. 
The roads were too much for it. We make 
a pleasant spot a few miles out and stop, 
as no work can be done on Sunday. Mile- 
age, 30 


yer 
AS seseces Coe eeereereseeseeeeerese $1.45 
Food: 
DED sctndeweaes occccecccesooocs 75 
© WW cic socccsccsnancand esnneoeees 10 
2 qts. milk, string beans, green peas, 
onions, half dozen eggs..... beoce =O 


July 31. Beat it back to Keeseville and 
turned car over to the Village Blacksmith 
for repairs. Engine has been heating up; 
so have carbon burned out at same time. 
We walk to Ausable Chasm and return, 
temperature 93. On our return the car 
is ready. We leave the main route, de- 
ciding to go through Poke O’Moonshine 
Pass on account of its name. The road 
has all the delicate texture of a piece of 
frozen corduroy. A great ride for liver 
trouble and a bad one for the filling in 
your teeth. Poke O’Moonshine is a wild 
place and smugglers used to play around 
there years ago. 

Leaving this grasshopper boulevard, we 
hit the main highway once more and 
trundle down the state. The Adirondacks 
are off to the west. Thunderstorms are 
playing up and down them with shower- 
baths on the side. 








Fi 














Field and Stream—December, 1924 





Going pond 
Camping? 


You will find a copy of this 
book worth its weight in gold. 


The Outdoorsman’s 


Handbook 


will tell you everything you need 
to know about camping, cook- 
ing, woodcraft, fishing, hunting, 
etc. 320 pages of boiled down, 
absolutely accurate information 
of practical value, indexed and 
cross indexed for instant use. 


This is the most valuable book 
ever published for those who 
love the great outdoors and 
pride themselves on their skill 
as hunters, anglers and woods- 
men—the regular readers of 
FIELD AND STREAM. Have a 
copy always in the pocket of 
your car wherever you go. 

This book sells separately and 
in stores for $1.50 per copy. It 
will cost you only 50 cents if 
you buy it 


WITH A NEW OR RENEWAL 
SUBSCRIPTION FOR 


Field 
Stream 


FOR ONLY $3.00 TOTAL 
Over 10,000 copies sold to FIELD & STREAM 
readers 


USE THIS COUPON TODAY! 


FIELD AND STREAM, 
45 W. 45th St., New York 


Herewith $3.00, for which send me copy 
of Tue Ovrpoorsman’s Hanpsoox and 
Fretp anp Stream for 1 year. 
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F. & S. 12-24 

















*100 for *1 


W orth while, isn’t it? 


It is just what a subscription for FIELD AND STREAM may be 
worth to you. FIELD AND STREAM can render you service 
of various kinds that may easily be worth a hundred times 
the subscription cost. 


The greatest authorities 


of the country are at your call, glad to give you, absolutely free, 
their best advice on— 


The purchase, care and use of all kinds of hunting, 
fishing and camping equipment, 


The best methods of going after and getting all kinds 
of game and fish; 


The purchase, care, training and use of hunting dogs 
of all breeds. Field and Stream’s Kennel Depart- 
ment, in charge of an internationally known author- 
‘ity, ts absolutely unrivalled in scope, interest and in 
value of information it gives. 


The fine points of motor camping. 


Field 
Stream 


America’s Magazine for the Outdoorsman 


has dominated the field of out-door publications for over 9 
years because of these services it renders. There is no other 
publication as valuable—practical, dollars and cents valuable 
—to the man who hunts, fishes and now and then sleeps under 
canvas and cooks his grub over an open fire or camp stove. 


Every year thousands of subscribers write for detailed, authorita- 
tive information, advice and instruction. The total value of this 
gladly given free service must bein the tens of thousands of dollars. 


You will find several valuable Subscription offers in this issue. 


Pick the one you want and send your order NOW, 
before you forget it. 
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Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth cAvenue 
New York 
Oo 


SPECIALIZING IN 
RIDING - HUNTING 
GOLF and COUNTRY 
CLOTHES for BOTH 
MEN AND WOMEN 


Oo 
Highest quality—made to order only 
oO 
Prices range from $35 up for Breeches 
to $140 up for Riding Suits. 























I EROME HY-CUT 


Ideal for hunting, hiking and all 
general outdoor 
use, where com- 
fort, style and ex- 
treme durability 
are required. 16 
in. high water- 
proofed, soft, 
pliable, black full 
grain Elk. Good- 
year welt and 
ivory storm welt 
around the entire 
shoe. Uskide 
soles. We are 
manufactu- 
rers who ship you direct. You 
buy at the right price—$12.00 
sent C.O.D. postpaid. The 
regular retail value of this boot 
is $14.00 to $18.00. 


JEROME SHOE Co. 
Middlesex Ave., Natick, Mass. 


Please ship me 
No. Hy-Cut. 


Name 
















630 


Street 


DM tccaasdbscdeckiweeane CD. 465c6d040-Ken 


Also catalogue free of our full line sport shoes. 
O Check 


if desired. 








Field 


New road has been built and sections 
of the old one are still to be seen. Some 
of the curves on the first automobile road 
were things to marvel at. The highway 
builders must have labored under the idea 
that cars were jointed in the middle and 
could turn a corner like a caterpillar. 

Finally we throw out the anchor at a 
small camping ground by Loon Lake. A 
really delightful spot and named after the 
well-known bird which out ha-has the 
hyena. Every now and then the loon 
thinks of some joke he has heard and 
laughs right out loud. Most disconcerting 
to others who have not heard the joke. 
You know how it is. Anyway, we don’t 
see or hear any loons, nothing noisier than 
a mosquito. See three rabbits about 100 
feet from camp sitting up in the middle 
of an old wood road. They are appar- 
ently holding a school session or some- 


thing. They are not so shy as one might 


think. Mileage today, 70. 


Pin money for the car: 


CB Per reer errs $4.35 

Cc MO ONG ocd ctkeksunwcecasauate 2.00 
Food and things: 

EE ge errr fe err oe 37 
SPE Ie A Eee ere .10 
DE “tidinédrucstnadkéoaeenesee deus 40 
PN. oda nieadhbsctbdgarstises tans 25 
Oe eS era eer erry 23 
OS re rte er Sheds cadsier ds -08 
Section of watermelon............... .20 
MOD. oe ckaenaccatwies sccnanccnacas 25 


August 1. Leave early, exact destina- 
tion unknown. Things getting too darned 
civilized. Near Warrensburg the sextant 
on steering post quits and swings free. 
Have to hang on to same for five miles 
until we meet a garage. One of those 
Sphinx mechanics fixes it and does it 
well. He cannot talk, but his work is 
ripe. 

Stop at Lake George to take on trinkets. 
Lake George is one of the summeriest 
places on the map. Many stores, many 
tourists. If all the trick moccasins and 
carved elephants in Lake George were 
placed end on end, they would make a line 
extending twice around the earth and lap 
over into Siam. 


Purchases here: 


MME, hbcle-deenscbae<edsdedeceseecss $ .40 
SD cncseenceacecéccnseseasenees 10 
BD. cccctesviccecvepecees 10 
Sliced . ham......... 15 
Rolls and coffee... 12 
SEES. dcdabdescccccecceoece 10 
WT Dainese Pye s6 6 occurs be.cbsiesesmna 1.50 





Decide to go to Saratoga Springs and 
turn off via Lake Luzerne. Pretty ride 
and many, good camping spots along the 
road. Stone fireplaces have been built 
and campers can pull up by the side of 
the road and find good accommodations. 

Saratoga Springs is the most unique 
city I have ever seen—in August. Two 
things have made the place famous, horse 
racing and the somewhat tasty springs. 
The springs gush naturally from the earth 
and the races gush just as naturally during 
August. 

We go to the famous track and it tales 
six Pinkertons to keep me from trying 
the car around that grand oval. Great 
cats, how I'd like to step on her and 
loiter around. Mileage, 76. 

August 3. Laid off a day to see the 
races, but today we start for home. After 
driving all over the map, word gets to 
John D. and he’ drops the price of gas 
two cents on the day we finish. Ain’t that 
just like him? 

The last day of a trip is not the mer- 
riest. It’s just mile after mile of plugging 
and wondering what has happened at 
home. We do 225 miles or thereabouts. 
Through the Berkshires, over Jacob’s 
Ladder and down through Springfield. At 
Palmer we cook a supper in a field, the 
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last meal of the trip. Steak and fried 


onions. Then the last long lap to home 
fires. 
For the car: 
GER écksededcenadeebeeasssesecbaeke $5.65 
CORR) ‘eaten ox A ahed dscns danas sae 25 
Food: 
Steak 45 
Cream .30 
Onions 10 
Doughnuts 15 





Epilogue 
Epilogues are the place for figures, the 


same as the Follies. Some folks like to 
sit down at the end of a trip and figure 
out how much it cost them. I usually sit 
down and figure out how much I have 
left, and take the ten cents and buy a 
cigar. It’s easier to compute the sad re- 
mainder than to compile that which has 
gone before. 

Anyway, it will be seen that the expen- 
ditures doled out on this jaunt were as 
follows: We did eleven full camping days. 
The eats totalled $18.08, which is not bad 
considering I don’t remember going -hun- 
gry. Every meal was taken from the 
larder except one in Montreal. It didn’t 
look just the thing to cook lunch in Do- 
minion Square; so we bought one. 

The distance traveled was 906 miles, 
some sweet and some sour. The gas and 
oil bought came to $28.75 and, considering 
the car has a bore like a Busy Bertha 
and a stroke almost as long as that of 
the Yale crew, this is nothing to cry over. 
The breakage was something like $10, all 
of it my fault because I break springs as 
a regular thing. 

Therefore, we see that something like 
$56.83. was spent for an eleven-day trip, 
including fuel, food and damage. The 
lodging and food bill for eleven days in 
hotels is left to your imagination, but for 
three persons it is not less than $15 per 
diem—including the use of the rocking 
chairs. Ferry charges were not included, 
but they were $1.75 every time we crossed. 

In no place did we have to pay a charge 
for camping. It was all free, gloriously 
free. In the section of the country trav- 
eled, public camping grounds are not the 
rule as they are out West; so this speaks 
well for the generosity of the farmers. 
It looks from the fence as if this condi- 
tion would remain so for some time to 
come 

This splendid pastime is one of the 
things that is not going up, not going to 
be more expensive. Nearly every state in 
the Union is waking up to the needs of 
the autocamper and is taking steps to in- 
sure his comfort and pleasure. Long may 
he wave. 


CHUCKING 

(Continued’ from page 33) 
first time I heard one it nearly scared 
me to death. I was strolling along a 
hedge row, scanning the adjoining field 
for ’chuck, when a shrill whistle came 
from almost under my feet and a streak 
of brown fur indicated where a startled 
woodchuck disappeared into his hole. 
Startled! I don’t know which jumped the 
most, the ‘chuck or I. If you’ve never 
heard it, there is something in store for 
you—it’s some whistle. Apparently, it is 
the woodchuck’s only means of warning, 
for after one whistle there won’t be a 
’chuck in sight. Mother ’chucks, in the 
spring, when frightened, will scurry into 
their hole and whistle their young in 
after them. 

Most of the shots you get at wood- 
chuck are from thirty to one hundred 
and seventy-five yards. We usually try 
to kill them at a hundred yards or farther, 
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Established twenty years 
Kenneth Smith, Pres. 

Ask yourself, ‘Is the firm reliable, and will 
it save me money and give me good style?”’ 
Our ever increasing list of old customers 
over a period of many years is our best 
proof of better work. 

Send four our free style 
book giving you some 
ideas of the luxurious 
garments your own 
catch will make. 

Send inthe skins 
and we'lltanthem 
and modelthe gar- 
ments, all withi 
our own factory 
That is the rea- 
son we are able B 
to give you such Bi 
low prices. : 
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GLOBE TANNING CoO., 


250 8.E. First St., DES MOINES, LA. 





































FFURS TANNED 


and Made into a 
Beautiful Garments ¢ 
Have.a stylish fur made é tnx 
for mother, wife, sister or 4 
sweetheart from your raw oe 
furs. You get greater satis- 7) 
faction and pride, besides 
a lasting remembrance of 
your trapping or hunting 
experience. Over 60 years 
dealing in furs assures 
you of our reliability and 
of best workmanship. 
FREE CATALOG 
gives latest style sugges 
tions, full information on . 
tanning and shows how you save 30% to 50% by ob- 
taining your furs this way. Write today for your copy. 
H. WILLARD, SON & COMPANY 
The Old Reliable Fur House 
32 S. First St., Marshalitown, lowa 


FREE 


We want every outdoor man in America to read 
one of the most stirring calls to America’s trails 
ever written—‘“Trailwise,” by A. E. Hamilton, 
author, lecturer andtleader in summer camp move- 
ment. Send for your copy—FREE—today. A 
postcard will bring it. 
ATHLETIC and OUTING WORLD 

21 Robins Bldg. Columbus, Ohio 


PIMPLES 


Your Skin Can Be Quickly Cleared of Pimples, Blackheads. 
Acne Eruptions on the face or body, Itch, 
a ee 
—e A ae 
FREE A GusanToxe Ska, telling bow f 
E.S.GIVENS,159 Chemical Bidg., Kansas City,Mo. 


Big Fur Prices a 


Biggs at Kansas Cityspecializesin 
fors from your section and will pay 
Seip Ses Sen. SEND 

@ 


E. W. BIGGS @ CO., 
789 Biggs Bidg., Kansas City, Mo. 
Send me latest Fur Prices for my section. Also 
Pe Exchange’’ and Catalog of Trappers’ 
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for it isn’t much fun or practice to kill 
at short range. 

Woodchucks have acute hearing and 
good sight. When disturbed, they'll sit 
up straight and remain perfectly motion- 
less until you approach too close, and 
then, quick as a wink, into their holes 
they'll disappear. 

When they are feeding, by keeping low 
you can move nearer, but the minute they 
sit up you must remain motionless until 
they are off guard and feeding again. In 
this way you can maneuver until in range 
and position to shoot. When you are 
ready, if the ’chuck you're stalking doesn’t 
sit up and give you a shot, just whistle 
shrilly and up he will come. 

Once frightened and down in his hole, 
it is a hopeless job to wait for him to 
come up again. I have found that the 
woodchuck usually has more patience than 
I have. However, if you shoot and miss 
and then remain perfectly still, sometimes 





Field and Stream’s 
Radio Talks 


TUNE in every Tuesday 
evening. From Station WJZ, 
Aeolian Hall, New York, there 
is broadcasted an up-to-the-minute 
talk on a hunting, fishing, or 
camping topic, by some nation- 
ally known sportsman, which 
you will, without question, thor- 
oughly enjoy. 

Here’s what some of the New 
York papers have already said 
about these talks: 


“As thrilling as a Jack London 
tale of the Yukon.’”—N. Y. 
Mirror. 


“Most popular radio thrillers of 
the day.”—N. Y. TRIBUNE and 
Matt. 


See that your local newspapers 
publish times and dates of these 
FIELD AND STREAM falks. 











he’ll get curious and come out again for 
a look. 

I stalked them once by*the sit-and-wait 
method. I was shooting a pistol and 
wanted to be as near as thirty to forty 
yards. Picking a likely spot in an open 
field, with plenty of holes in easy shoot- 
ing distance around me, I settled to wait. 
In probably half an hour a cautious head 
appeared from the ground at my left. 
For at least ten minutes he remained mo- 
tionless, and then an inch at a time he 
emerged. Cautiously moving my pistol in 
position, I bowled him over and sat quiet. 
Ten minutes or so later, another head ap- 
peared at my right and the same thing 
was repeated, only in taking dim I moved 
too quickly and he disappeared unharmed. 

I spent probably two hours at this game 
of hide-and-seek before checking up the 
results of my shooting, which totaled six 
’chucks. Peculiarly enough, I have never 
been able to do the same thing in that 
same field again, even a year later. I 
have waited one hour with a rifle at a 
longer distance from these holes with- 
out seeing a single ’chuck come up, in 
spite of the fact that the field had been 
alive with them before taking my posi- 
tion. I still carry the pistol with me for 





A cap that affords 
real protection and 
service under the hard- 
est conditions. _ Made_ of 
Olive Green Khaki“or Red | 
Flannel, has rubberized lining, 
which makes |. it absolutely 
waterproof. Cap has Fur or Flan- 
nel inside band to be_ pulled 
down over ears in cold weather. Outside 
rim also can be turned down, preventing 
water or snow running down back of neck. 
This is the best and most_practical cap 
ever made for autoist and all’ who are 
much outdoors. See them at your ean 
er’s. If he will not supply you we wil 
send prepaid on receipt of Express or 
P. O. Money Order for $2.50. Write for 
booklet of other styles, including Auto 
Caps. 


Do not send per» Beware of imitations, Look for Label in every Cap 
sonal check 


Mention size 
wanted and your 
dealer's name ey 
PRICE 
$2.50 
Dept. F 
JONES HAT COMPANY “%,203¢e?» 
AZIP-ZIP 
P THOUSANDS =!.2";.25¢ 


MEY gets tired of, Zip-Zip shooter is sclentifi- 
ractically made: boys, ifyou like 























to 
Zip-Zip shooter complete 
85¢e or 8 for $1.00; send 
stamps, coin or money ‘order / 
















NearLy 10,000 


Fishermen have written for HILDE- 

BRANDT’S HINTS on Fly and Spin- 

ner fishing. Your copy is waiting for 
you. Write for it today. . 


The John J. Hildebrandt Co, 
412 High St., Logansport, Ind. 








Give a pair for Christmas! 


BUCKHECT 


California’s 
favorite outdoor 
SHOE 


Step into these sturdy high- 
tops and enjoy that moccasin 
comfort which brings you 
home from the trail as fresh 
as when you started. Buck- 
hects, held in shape by pat- 
ented “Buckstrips,” fit like 
a glove and wear like 
iron. They resist water, too. 
Sold by 4,000 dealers west 
of Rockies. Special sure 
method of fitting by mail 
if your dealer doesn’t yet 
carry Buckhects. 


FREE 
Style Book and Purse 


Send for Style Book 
and Souvenir Leather 
Purse. 





BUCKINGHAM & HECHT, 
27 First Street, San Francisco, 


Please send free Style Book and Souvenir 


urse. 
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Hand- 
Built 





Cutter 








peo the day they are de- 
livered to you—straight from 
the hands of our custom boot- 
makers — you’ll find your Cutters 
literally ‘‘as comfortable as an 
old shoe.” 


That is because they are made to 
measure — by hand—to fit your 
6S so feet. And because only the 
finest leathers for sporting 
wear ever find their way into 
any Cutter product. 


Write today for name of nearest 
dealer and Catalog showing the 
complete line of Cutter Sporting 
Boots. 


A. A. CUTTER CO. 
} Box 10 Eau Claire, Wis. 





Sporting Boots : 
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en . : 
2 taking a shot when I run into a ’chuck 


jat pistol range. 

We usually count only the woodchuck 
'that are killed outright, not those wounded 
which get back into their holes. Rivalry 
on hits and misses sometimes runs pretty 
high, and it is mighty disappointing to 
|find you have scattered pieces of ‘chuck 
|all over the landscape but he’s pulled him- 
self back into the hole to die. This will 
almost always happen, by the way, when 
}you hit them low. 
| One of the most amusing shots I have 
|ever seen was one my brother made. We 
had been hunting through the midday, 
| without much luck, when he spotted a 
big one sitting up prettily by a large rock. 
It was a made-to-order shot. He fired, 
and over went the chuck and lay still. 
We walked up to within five feet, and 
coming to life with a snap he tore to his 
hole twenty feet away. “What the ——?” 
We looked blankly at each other. Not a 
sign that he had ever been hit! Examina- 
tion showed that the bullet struck the 
rock and glanced off against the wood- 
chuck, merely stunning him. 

I’ve found there is a lot of fun as well 
as prattice in woodchuck hunting, and it 
is the one sport of its kind you have in 
summer that is available to almost any 
man. Your young son can go along with 
you. -He’ll enjoy it and learn to become 
a better marksman. 

If you can drag yourself away from 
your golf, tennis or motor trips long 
enough, just try woodchucking. You'll 
find it is not as easy as you think it is. 
It will give you good rifle practice and 
a mighty healthful day in good country 
air to boot. 


OUR WOODLAND DRUMMER 
(Continued from page 19) 


Even with this precaution, never shoot 
low, regardless of the temptation. Refuse 
every straightaway shot in the open if it 
is low. Maybe there are other hunters in 
the cover. Accept only the rising birds, 














SHIP YOUR 


SILBERMAN 


The Reliable Fur House 
That Paid 


MORE CASH 


last year—and will pay more 
this year. 

Somebody you know ships 
to Silberman. Ask him why. 
Get our Price Lists and con- 


COMPARE 
OUR RETURNS 


S.SUSERMaS 


110 Silberman Bidg. Chicago 








for shot will glance from smooth tree 
trunks; hunters will get out of line. Do 
not carry the gun with the safety off, as 
some “snap” shots do; release the safety 
at the first sound of a rising bird. 

Don’t try to sneak up on these birds. 
Walk slowly through the cover, but never 
stealthily; talk all you want to. Grouse 
set better if they know where you are. 
Sneaking along through the woods always 
makes them suspicious and they run. or 
flush far ahead. This is the very reason 
why a farmer walking down a woodroad 
always gets closer to the birds than the 
average hunter. He isn’t looking for 
them and is taking no precautions to avoid 
flushing them. They know he is not try- 
ing to sneak up on them. Suddenly two 
or three get up right beside him. 

The successful grouse shot must_have 
change of pace. He must be able to snap 
with lightning rapidity or look right down 
the barrels at them, as the occasion de- 
mands. Most gunners shoot too quickly, 
but there are times when all speed is 
necessary if you are to shoot at all. 

Always mark down and follow up every 
bird if possible. Better to hunt where 
you know there is one than to go on 
through new cover, and you may find a 
wounded or a dead bird that you did not 
know you hit, as your ruffed grouse can 
pack off considerable shot 

Wounded grouse will hide. A wounded 
bird will do everything to get away, and 
they sure can run. They will hide in 
brush piles, hollow logs, stone piles, holes 
in the ground, crevices—anywhere. 


Keep your eye on your bird when it 
falls, and if you have no dog walk quickly 
to the spot and locate the dead or wounded 
bird. Grouse are hard to find in dry 
leaves because of their protective colora- 
tion. Look carefully; they are easily over- 
looked if they are right side up. Better 
look for an hour for a dead bird than a 
live one. If the leaves are thick, always 
listen for the fall. Grouse are heavy 
birds, and many times I have heard them 
strike the ground ahead when I thought 
I had scored a miss. Always more grouse 
are killed in thick cover than the hunters 
know about, mostly because they are too 
impatient to look. 


ND never, never shoot a grouse out of 

a tree or off the ground! As well 
shoot your neighbor’s chickens off the 
roost. 

Few of us realize that the ruffed grouse 
is not a bird of the large forests. Grouse 
do not live in big woods by prefer- 
ence. You can chase them into the tall 
timber, but they like bramble | patches, 
thickets, alder swamps, brushy ravines, 
and thick evergreen cover. They must 
have a branchy tangle overhead to keep 
the hawks and owls off; there must be 
no room for cats and foxes to steal upon 
them. 

You will find them along streams and 
lake shores where the brushes are thick; 
in evergreen thickets of cut-over land and 
grown-up pastures; along bushy fences 
and other thick cover. It is a good rule 
to hunt only the thick cover and the 
roughest country. They will not ven- 
ture into open park-like woods or the 
naked fields unless driven to it by lack 
of food, and then only in the gray light 
of early morning or late evening. 

You'll never find many partridge on the 
cold north side of our hills. They like 
the warm southern exposures. These 
birds like the sun, and their food grows 
more plentiful on the warmer slopes. 
Don’t waste your time looking where there 
is not good cover. In fifty acres of large 
open forest, if there is one little spot 
where the second growth is thick and the 
bramble bushes grow, there you will find 
the birds. 

So hunt the swamps, the brushy fences 
and the very thickest cover. If you know 
what partridge eat, you. can always find 
them. Watch out for wild apple trees 
with windfalls, for ancient overgrown or- 
chards, for thorn apple thickets, for old 
buckwheat fields near the woods, for beech 
trees and grape vines. 


ROUSE feed but twice a day, early in 

the morning and late in the evening. 
Usually each flock has a favorite retreat 
during the middle of the day, some com- 
manding knoll under thick evergreens, or 
otherwise protécted, where they sun them- 
selves and doze until feeding time. If 
food is plentiful, they soon get their crops 
full and go back into the cover. And you 
will not find them very far from their 
food source. 

I can remember when market hunters 
shot thousands of grouse in my home 
section of New York State, and still the 
birds were plentiful. Today these market 
hunters are dead, or disabled, and market 
hunting is forbidden. The open season 
has been shortened from five months to 
six weeks, with a bag limit of three birds 
a day and fifteen in a season. So why 
are grouse not so plentiful as they used 
to be? 

Nature students have been too quick to 
say that these birds have been shot off 
by hunters, forgetting that there are many 
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other vital reasons. House cats have mul- 
tiplied in the last few years until there 
are millions of them in this state alone, 
many of them running wild in the woods 
all summer long. Anyone raising chickens 
knows what the crows will do to baby 
chicks. Lately the little gray fox has 
worked northward into our best grouse 
cover, killing much of the small game. 
This killer lives in the bramble patches 
and swamps, where the grouse make their 
home, and the result is apparent. 

But, perhaps more than through any 
other cause, our grouse have suffered 
from the destruction of their natural 
cover and food supply. Without the pro- 
tection of thickets and heavy cover this 
bird cannot survive. Cut down this cover 
and add a family of gray foxes for neigh- 
bors, and grouse are soon scarce. When 
the farmers began to go into the milk busi- 
ness with large herds, grouse began to dis- 
appear. This is because the cows were 
turned into the woods where they tram- 
pled down or ate up the young growth, 
destroying the cover and cleaning up the 
grouse food supply. Cows also trample 
on the nests in May. 


ERTAINLY the ruffed grouse has not 

been shot out in any section, not in the 
sense that they were destroyed by guns, as 
were the buffalo. Plenty were left when the 
market hunters hung up their guns. And 
there were more grouse hunters, more 
bird dogs, actually more people in this 
county thirty years ago than now. Why, 
there are not a dozen good bird dogs in 
the whole county any more, and scarcely 
that many hunters who devote a whole 
day to grouse hunting! 

Man can kill his grouse, and still there 
will be plenty if he will only destroy the 
vermin. For, as certain as night follows 
day, if not another grouse were shot and 
the vermin remain uncontrolled, the ruffed 
grouse would soon be extinct. 

Now, if we want grouse shooting we 
can have it, and for hundreds of years 
to come. This is not a theory nor an ex- 
periment, for English sportsmen have 
been doing it for centuries. They shoot 
more uplaud game birds to the square 
mile in Great Britain than we do any- 
where in America, and they have been 
shooting over there since the first gun 
was invented and the first bird dog bred. 
They do it simply by taking care of their 
game and their cover. 

We do pretty well by our wild life. so 
far as the human hunters are -concerned, 
but we do hardly anything at all to keep 
down the other killers. If furs were not 
valuable, the skunks, weasels martens, 
foxes, etc., would have killed all the birds 
long ago. The time is near when it will 
be necessary for the state to employ regu- 
lar gamekeepers, the same as they do on 
large game preserves in England, to pa- 
trol the countryside and look after self- 
hunting dogs and cats, hawks and crows 
and owls, weasels and foxes. Then there 
will be plenty of bird shooting. 


HE abandoned farm has been the 

greatest life-saver to the grouse family 
here in the East. The very fact that these 
birds are on the increase of late is due 
to so much abandoned farm land growing 
up to brush and brambles. 

Strange as it may seem, it is the gun 
clubs, the people who shoot the small 
game, who have done the most to con- 
serve it. These clubs are buying up old 
farms as game refuges, destroying preda- 
tory birds and animals, restocking the 
cover. May the work of American sports- 
men continue so that our greatest game 
bird can always thrive and prosper. 








These Three fora Whole 
Year for Only $5! 


The three best outdoor publications, 
FIELD & STREAM, Outdoor Life and 
Outdoor Recreation, will be sent for one 
year for only $5, all three to one address 
or each to separate address, as desired. 


Twelve issues of each magazine—36 copies in 
all, worth at newsstand prices $8.40—for only $5, a 
saving of $3.40. 


Over 3,000 pages of valuable and enjoyable mate- 
rial covering every phase of hunting, fishing and 
camping, worth in dollars and cents to you a great 
many times this bargain price. 

A most pleasing gift for one, two or three friends 
—divide the trio as you like. 


If already a subscriber for one or more of these 
magazines, your subscription will be extended for a 
full twelve months from its present expiration date. 


USE THIS COUPON, PLEASE! 


(This order may not be placed through any agent.) 


FIELD & STREAM, 45 West 45th Street, New York, N. Y. 


For the enclosed *$5 —_ my subscription for one year and send “Outdoor 


Recreation” and “Outdoor Life” for one year to Pessons named on attached sheet.) 





*Add $1.50-for Can- 
adian and $3 _ for 
foreign subscriptions, 
extra postage. 

F. & S. Dec. ’24 








(This order must be sent direct to FIELD & STREAM) 
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Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 
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Fietp aNpD StrEAM readers are made up of real 
sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs and hounds. List your kennels in these 


Advertising rates in this Department $10.00 per inch per month—with the largest net paid A. B. C. 


circulation of any sportsman’s magazine published in America—90,000 guaranteed. This department is conducted for the purpose ot exchanging information 


on dogs and dog breeding. 


Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


an 
CURE DOG DISEASES. 

How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DOG REMEDIES 


and 1/50 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 
Dept. 4 


Bound Brook, New Jersey 













BORZO! or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


For elegant companions 
Hunting and Bench Shows 


ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


D. C. DAVIS, Owner 


Cimarron Kansas 


Real Russian Wolfhounds 


Supréme size, enormous coats, choicest Russian 
strain of ancient type. 

Biggest winners at best shows. 

Nothing better for wolf, coyote and fox coursing. 

Stup Does, Yorne STock AND PUPPIES FOR 
SaLp. Come and see them. Write: 














Mrs. Harold Cluxton 
GLENWILD BORZO! KENNELS 
7450 Greenview Ave., Birchwood Beach, Chicago, III. 
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O far as this magazine’s kennel de- 

partment is concerned, we have had 

the extreme satisfaction of being 

able to cater, in the fullest way, to 
the interests of all dog owners throughout 
this Union and the Dominion of Canada. 
We have been well-informed enough to 
intrigue many thousands of men and 
women subscribers hitherto without much 
anxiety, one way or another, regarding 
our best four-footed friends. Thus we have 
created and shall create a new and ever- 
increasing demand or market for dogs of 
the sporting and non-sporting varieties. 
In this way our publication has proved an 
enormous benefit to breeders of high-class 
and pure-bred dogs; and we are happy to 
be able to strengthen the advertiser’s busi- 
ness, while the purchaser has been pleased. 
It has always been our endeavor to advo- 
cate the beauty plus the utility qualities of 
dogs. Favoring the only and true stand- 
ards, as laid down by philokuons regard- 
ing dogs, we have ever drawn attention to 
what should be the working atttainments 
of breeds or varieties of breeds. In de- 
nouncing the holding of shows where the 
great majority of prizes are simply next 
to worthless ribbons, we have been up- 
holding the interests of the masses rather 
than the classes—the latter now the only 





RUSSIAN WOLFHOUNDS 


(BORZOI) 


Registered Stock, Puppies and 
Grown Stock FOR SALE 


St. NICHOLAS KENNELS 


REGISTERED IN A. K. C. 


BAY AVENUE, HUNTINGTON, L. I., N. Y. 


TELEPHONE 759 HUNTINGTON 














Russian 


Wolfhounds 


The Aristocrat of Aristocrats 
Ranch Raised Puppies. 


approval. Prices reason- 
able. 
GEO. E. HINEMAN 





Dighton, Kansas 


Excellent Blood-Lines. On | 


people who can really afford to patronize 





Questions for advice or information will be answered when stamped addressed envelope is enclosed. 


Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


A VERY MERRY XMAS AND A PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR! 


the pastime of dog showing in these ex- 
pensive days. We again urge that an end 
be put to such charity bench show fix- 
tures, where the exhibitor, even if he has 
a first-class dog, often has to go empty 
away—or next to it, with a paltry two and 
a half dollars’ worth of prize money! 
That is only playing—child’s-playing—at 
dog exhibiting! 

FIELD AND STREAM is proud of the ken- 
nel support that is accorded to it, and we 
hope our patrons are pleased with what 
we give them—a wholesome treatment of 
themes regarding dogs—simply dogs as 
they appeal to us all, in our sports and 
in our pastimes. 


FEED WELL YOUR DOGS 


ORE than half the battle is keeping 

your puppies well and fit. This can 
only be accomplished by ridding them of 
worms and giving them plenty of nour- 
ishing food. Do not be afraid of feeding 
your young puppies four, five and even 
six times a day, if they can toddle about 
and take free exercise soon after sun-up 
and until nearly sundown. Give them 
warm, clean, fresh hay bedding, plenty in 
their bellies and every freedom. Then 
you will have puppies not only lusty in 
their bodies, but straight and strong in 
their legs. 





Photo: E. Levick 


Feed well your puppies and they will be as healthy and even a lot as these beautifully-bred and 
reared Shepherd or police dogs owned by Mrs. Geraldine Dodge of Madison, N. J. 
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Oatmeal porridge and new milk can be 
given to them when they are less than a 
month old; and in the case of large litters 
it is better to take the mother away from 
the puppies as soon as she begins to tire 
of them. If eggs are plentiful there can 
be nothing better than these and milk for 
the newly weaned whelps, which soon will 
find a way to suck or eat nicely prepared 
porridge of oatmeal, eggs and milk with 
a little sugar to make the mess still more 
tasty. 


Soup made from the lean, rough beef trim- 
mings or from fresh and meaty bones may be 
mixed with any well-cooked cereal and_ given 
to the puppies when six to eight weeks old. Let 
them have the cool bones, afterward and they 
will thrive amazingly if kept away from the 
cold winds and draughts. Sunshine is the best 
asset of which the rearer of puppies can avail 
himself; indeed, the glorious weather of October 
last must have been the making of many future 
champions. There are several excellent and 
sound dog foods on the market. When these 
are well and carefully soaked with the hot meat 
liquor, gravy, and mixed with the sweet flesh 
that comes from the butcher, no breeder need 
have any fear regarding his puppies’ progress, 
if plenty of exercise and fresh air and sun- 
shine are given. The youngsters must occasion- 
ally be dosed with a mild vermifuge. If a 
puppy is off his feed or appears to be sickening 
for something worse, take him away from_ the 
rest and at once give him a tablespoonful of 
castor oil with 3 or 4 drops of peppermint in it. 
The dose can be repeated on the third and fifth 
days. Don’t forget the peppermint, and you 
might ward off a case of distemper by simply 
clearing the intestines of all impurities. 





Elegance personified ! The rg a Racing 
Whippet Ch. Nomad Sister Sue. Owner: 
Harry Damon, Jr. 


THE ELEGANCE OF WHIPPETS 

WHIPPET is the fastest dog of its 

size or weight, a 19-pound whippet 
of either sex being sometimes able to 
cover 200 yards in 12 seconds! A par- 
ticularly well-made example or specimen 
of the breed is Champion Nomad Sister 
Sue, a lovely daughter of Ch. Freemanor 
Galloping Dominoes and the imported Ch. 
Nancy of Oxon. She is the property of 
Harry Damon, himself a most promising 
collegian athlete. It has often been writ- 
ten that poor men whippet owners, on the 
other side, feed their racing dogs on the 
choicest of lean beef or mutton while their 
children have to subsist on bread, treacle 
and weak tea. But there is another angle 
from which to look at this assertion. It is 
that the whippet is sometimes the bread- 
winner for the family. As many as 300 
dogs run, in heats of six dogs, during an 
afternoon, one handicap starting one Sat- 
urday, the finals to be decided on the fol- 
lowing Saturday, a new handicap com- 
mencing each week. 

One heat starts almost at the moment, the 
dogs in the former heat cross the winning line, 
the whole arrangements being singularly me- 
thodical, interesting and complete. 

There is, however, more time taken over the 
events on Long Island, N. Y., elsewhere in the 
United States and in Canada. Whippets may be 
raced indoors, where 100, 150 or more yards 
straight are available. Fibre matting will give 
the dogs a good grip for their nimble feet. 
Artificial light will in no wise dismay or dis- 
courage them. wileest dog-racing is fast be- 
coming extremely, - popu: ar in America, and some 
first-class dogs this breed are here. A 
high-class handicap dog costs, in England, from 
$300 to $500. 
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Champion Bero 
of Elmview 


“Strong Heart’ Police Dogs 


Character—plus Appearance 


Champion Bero, Grand Champion Komet von Hokeluft and 
other noted dogs at stud. Pups for sale at reasonable prices. 


“You can pay more, but you can't get a belier dog” 


UN BEAM FARM 
: TRONG HEART KENNELS 





NEW BRUNSWICK, N. J. 














VON SALLET & COX 


CUSTOMS BROKERS 
AND FORWARDERS 


Members N. Y. Maritime Exchange 
NO. 1 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, N. Y. 


Special Facilities for Quick Clear- 
ing of Dogs Through the Customs 


Telephone: BOWLING GREEN 6929 


POLICE DOGS 


Sturdy Northern stock 
i sired by a brother of 
“Strongheart” with 
over thirty Champions 
oA Be in pedigree. 

KAPPO YON DEK Kiaminal, VAN DENNORDEN KENNELS 
POLIZEL AKC83 4026 8272782 Ashland, Wi 














Police Dog Training School 


We are importers of Doberman Pinschers from 
Germany’s largest kennel. We can furnish any 
type of Doberman, trained or untrained. Grown 
stock and pyppies from prize-winning stock always 
for sale. rite us your wants, 

Training all police dogs should at least be taught a 
general obedience course which takes two months, Full 
police ae course takes four months. We only 
employ professional trainers from Germany’s best schools, 
Send your police dogs where they are trained as they 
should be trained, making them real dogs—dogs to be 
proud of. Information gladly furnished. 

REYEM KENNELS 


1143 Lincoln Avenue, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


GERMAN POLICE 
PUPPIES 


Shipped on approval. 
Correspondence invited. 


VON HOCHSTEIN KENNELS 
Alva, Oklahoma 























Most Noble Great Danes 


We have a few EXCEPTIONALLY BEAUTI- 
FUL LITTERS of the HIGHEST CLASS 
PEDIGREED and —— GREAT DANES in 
the WORLD. All A. K. C. Registered stock. 
Colors: Brindles, Fawns, and Harlequins, white 
with black markings. Inspection invited. 


J. STEINBACHER Ridgefield, N. J. 
Phone: Morsemere 2127-J 





Police Dogs and Puppies 
For Christmas Gifts 

Sired by a son of the International 

Champion Dolf Von Dusternbrook 


THE 'RICE KENNELS 
SPENCER, IND. 








ST. BERNARDS 
The World Famed 
HERCUVEEN KENNELS 
Breeders of blue blooded stock, and win- 


ners ot over a thousand blue ribbons have 
FOR SALE YOUNG STOCK 
AND DOGS AT STUD 


8365 Shore Road Brooklyn, New York 
Telephone, 9036 Shore Road 














OF 0) ) 8 7-) 


Satest dog tor children 


Ar 


ck 

















CHAPPAQUA KENNELS 
- The leading kennel of 

WIRE HAIRED FOX TERRIERS in America | 
We have some very fine puppies and grown dogs | 
to offer for 

Companions, Exhibition and Breeding Purposes, nothing less than $100 
Our stock is the finest that can be produced; our 
kennels a pleasure to see. Visitors welcome at 
any time. For information apply to: 

Leonard Brumby, Syosset, L. I., N. ¥. Phone Syosset 12F2 








The most unique and acceptable gift 
to your sweetheart or child. Thei 
house pets and companions. 


BOSTON TERRIERS 
FRENCH BULLDOGS 


Send Stamp for Catalogue 





SQUANTUM KENNELS 
Established 1877 Atlantic, Mass. 











ootend asks 
SAMOYEDE DOGS 


Thes vines me ; ‘the biteless dog, with the human brain.” 
Highlypedigreed puppies, eligible for registration, for sale. 


DOGS iris BOARDED 
DONERNA KENNELS 


Telephone, Closter 104 Demarest, New Jersey 





del ivi / 
Monticello, Iowa 


Russian Wolf Hounds 
One train from Tzar’s Prize 

olf Dog. Grown dogs 
and puppies. Hardy, Ranch 
raised. Grown dogs $100.00 
and up; pups $50.00. 
EAGLE HEAD KENNELS 
ardy Banch Raised Argonia Kansas 


















Dogs Like It 
~Fleas Di Dont 


1 Use Flesope regularly— 
don’t wait until yourdog 
is full of the ravenous 
little pests! Stop fleas 
before they get started! 
Flesope is excellent for your 
dog’s regular bath, and assistsin 
keeping the coat clean, gl 
sweet-smelling, and attractive. 
Use it ve quit bother- 


i 
ME you dog does not irritate the 

skin like ordinary vermin — 

cators. You can use it safel 

the head of achild. Free rom 

vile-smelling a odors. 


Keep a baron 
Sold by dealers 
Send 5c for a os .- sample, 


everywhere. 


Write for FREE booklet on “A eep- 
ing Your Dog’s oe Healthy. ss 


ARMOUR aEB COMPANY 








Pure-bred Otter Hounds 


FOR SALE 


A draft of about six and a half couples; 
bred by the famous DuMFRIESSHIRE (Scot- 
land) Orrer Hounp Hunt. 

One and a half couple of Puppies, and 
the others are One and Two SEAson 
HunrTERS. 

These otter hounds can be thoroughly 
recommended in every way, and will be 
carefully shipped from Glasgow direct to 
New York or elsewhere. Further partic- 


ulars from 
W. SCOTT 
Huntsman, D. 0. H. Kennels, Annan, Dumfriesshi 


ttadeands 


Puppies for sale out of stock imported from the 
Dumfriesshire Kennels, in Scotland; old dogs have 
started well on coon; tree nicely and are never 
quit hunters; prices reasonable. 


H. H. HALLADAY, Galesburg, III. 
The Beagle Hound 


Rapidly forging to the 
fore as America’s favorite 
sporting dog. 


Hounds and Hunting 


the official beagle paper will give 
you the up-to-date beagle news. 
Specimen copy 20c ; yearly $1.50 


HOUNDS and HUNTING 
S. F. Decatur, Ill. 


Thoroughly Broken Beagle Hounds 


Guaranteed good hunters and 
not gun-shy. Also young ra 
ready to start, and puppies 


WILLIAM F. KEEHN 
WEST CHESTER PENNSYLVANIA 


CHARLEROI BEAGLE PUPS 


Six litters of these little beauties now ready to 
ship. You can’t give your boy or husband a more 
acceptable Xmas gift nor get yourself anything 
that will give you more pleasure than a well-bre 

Beagle pup from Charleroi and FOR ONLY $20. 


CHARLEROI BEAGLES 
WILLIAM T. ROE 
SUDLERSVILLE 
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AIREDALES, SQUIRRELS AND 
BEARS! 


pager please find two pictures of 
my young Airedale, Lou’s Politician, 
a son of International Champion War- 
land Ditto, writes Lou Holliday of Vic- 
tor, Montana. On his dam’s side he is 
the third generation of my breeding. 
These pictures might well be termed, 
“pride goeth before a fall.” The dog has 
pursued a pine squirrel up an old root 
snag which is exactly sixteen feet and 
four inches from the ground. He finally 
drew himself up onto the last limb, 
seized the squirrel, lost his balance and 





Fen ; a pine squirrel up a tree, 
From Politician ne’er is free. 


fell to the ground, however holding to his 
squirrel. At fourteen months of age, this 
pup has probably had more actual hunting 
experience than most Airedales get in a 
lifetime. Since early summer, he has 
been with a trail-blazing crew of the 
Forestry Service, in the famous Selway 
River country in Idaho. These men re- 
ported that literally hundreds of bear 
were seen this summer, while lions were 
plentiful and the deer had a salt lick 
within twenty feet of camp, which they 
used daily. 

Bears are very plentiful hereabouts this 
fall and as the pelts are now prime, I 
have been out twice lately. Last Thurs- 
day I took the two Airedales, Primary 
Dynamite and Politician, with me in case 
I wounded one—it is against the law to 
run them with dogs in Montana unless 
the bear is doing damage. Within four 
miles of the kennels [I killed a small 
black and as it was early, went about two 
miles further to an orchard up next to 
timber, where a big fellow had been 
bursting open apple boxes, breaking limbs, 
etc., after apples of course. I felt justi- 
fied in using the dogs here, as this bear 
was certainly raising Cain, and was re- 
ported extra large. The dogs met _him 
just inside of the orchard, took him out 
across an open hillside in plain view and 
punished him so severely that he took tu 
the first big pine he came to. I have 
never seen dogs do better team work or 
fight as viciously, which is proven by 
the short distance this bear was able to 
get before treeing. 

When I shot him out, both dogs went 
for the throat, as he was practically dead, 
and dragged him down a steep, slick 
hillside. When the bear’s head reached 
the edge of a deep wash and went over 
it left the young Airedale suspended in 
the air, all four feet clawing for a foot- 
hold. He simply shut his eyes and froze 
on, while my partner and I tugged on the 
bear’s hind feet, trying to pull him up 





hill against his own weight and that of 
'the dog. We finally made it to where 
the dog could get footing, but had to tie 
both dogs up so we could handle the bear 
down the hill, as every time we took hold, 
they did, too, and not the way we did. 
As usual this bear was somewhat smaller 
than described by those who had seen 
him. He weighed around 300 pounds, 
hide in prime condition, and with lots of 
fur underneath. 


FORCE RETRIEVING 


Az enpecienanting for thirty years, how 
to make dogs retrieve, I have a way of 
forcing them, with cords on upper end, lower 
jaws, that works to perfection, writes G. P. Pugh 
of Thibodaux, La. 


| First, teach a dog to hold a stick until told 


to drop it. This is easily done by holding the 
stick in his mouth until you are ready to 
take it, and then tell him “drop it.” Repeat 


this several times and then start slapping him 
when he will not hold the stick, and keep 
telling him to “hold it,” and he will soon learn 
to “hold it” until told to “drop it.” Do not 
slap him on the ears, but on neck or sides, 
for you may give him ear trouble. 

When he learns to hold the stick well, start 
leading him around, holding the stick and slap 
him hard every time he drops it, until he 
knows he must hold that stick until you are 
ready to take it. He is now ready to start 
forcing with the cords. 

Take a long chain, with snap on end and 
tie it from a high limb or beam, so the 
snap hangs about the height of dog’s neck when 
standing up. Snap it in the ring of his col- 
lar and cut a strong cord about three feet long; 
make a draw loop in the centre and put the 
loop well back on dog’s upper jaw, and_ tie 
the ends of cord in chain alow a foot above 
dog’s head. Cut a similar cord and put the 
nee on lower jaw with the ends hanging down. 

he object in having the chain long is to 
allow the dog to moye around a little later 
in reaching out for the stick; and the upper 
cord is to hold his upper jaw when you want 
to make him open his mouth, by pulling down 
on_ lower cord. 

me dogs need to have theif front feet 
tied together, for a few lessons, to keep them 
from scratching off the cords. 

Kneel or stoop on Jeft side of dog and hold 
retrieving stick in front of his mouth in left 
hand and hold lower cord in right hand. Tell 
him “fetch,” and pull his mouth open by pull- 
ing down on lower cord and put the stick in 
his mouth and make him hold it until you 
tell him “drop it.” Repeat this several times 
and then hold the stick very close to his mouth 
and start jerking the cord and telling him 


a Ee 


eae 


This grabber of the Airedale breed; 


Tho’ falling, ne’er the squirrel freed! 


“fetch,” until he o— his mouth enough for 
you to put the stick in and he will soon learn 
to reach for the stick to stop the jerking. 
Do not make him reach too far, at first, but 
be satisfied for him to learn that “fetch” means 
for him to reach for the stick. When he 
learns this well, take off the upper cord and 
make him reach out well and up and, when 
he is perfect in this, take off the upper chain 
and make him reach down for the stick. When 
he is perfect in this, take off the upper chain 
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- PRIGES FROM DISTRIBUTING POINTS | FOR PUPS FOR DOGS 
- 600k: 306. ten oom.2 wm 
. ‘Shs, $1 
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ts PALMERSTON RED IRISH SETTERS 
eat Champlon Palmerston Connemara Grand 
_ A broken field dog. Winner of 135 first prizes and 54 
ep Championship points. Fee $50. 
sah International Champion Tyrone Larry 
_ Not only sire of bench, but field dogs as well, Fee $50. 
- Champion Lord Palmerston ie ati 
A. K. ©. 304102 . 
os ° A high-class field dog. Fee $35. 
he Prevent Distemper SHIP BITCHES TO SPRING VALLEY, N. Y. 
= cco secondary Puppies and young stock siréd by imported champion 
art pe eg ey gle way of Palmerston Connemara Grand and international cham- 
pion Tyrone Larry out of high-class bitches. 
ind VACCIN ATION Breeding the best and the puppies should develop 
om The use of A. S. I. Canine mixed Bacterin ——— individuals for ee 
-ol- ag ge ne BB C4 - B.., — Address all communications to 
, a large majority of dogs alrea 
ng + Dr. J. D. DeORONDE 
h iginal i A. S. L. Canine 
- mixed ‘Bacterin manufactured vnget. Veterinary |} | 48 East 89th Street New York,N. Y. Imported Champion 
License No. 165 issue y the U. 8S. . = 
it yo STE CORERRY BLE TE TERRY OF BOYNE 
> > eS the” oat <= Ti IRISH SETTERS and KERRY BLUE TERRIERS 
» to its nefits, he cos $s nominal. 
to $2.00; 125 do 00; 250 doses $7.50; FROM IRELA 
iter Syringe and needles $1, 50, Full instructions Best Bench and Field Trial blood extant. Thirty FEE $100 
per oo years breeding, exhibiting, judging. Prices reason- The world renowned Irish Setter, winner 
ant Special For a limited time, —— = able. Guarantee safe delivery. Irish Setter of 7 Challenge % Certificates and Working 
wa Cte 2 es and syringe | (any puppies five months. Sire and dam, Donnie Rhu |}| Certificate at Trials, also more than 
eet Recreate ccc A Rca Trained dogs for Scie. Same t5 Chanwlas Suey 2 eee Specie Ales Vial winners 
= MERICAN SCIENTIFIC LABORATORIES, Inc. well as bench winners. I offer $500 to 
: con L-73. 59 W. Austin Ave., Chicago, Ill. }. ‘an CARBERY Beech Grove, Drogheda, Ireland the owner of the first of his get winning in 
old ns : field trials i is this country. Write for details. 
left I offer for sale some very fine p 
Pell DOGS 7 PETS - BIRDS and young dogs from 2 to 9 months wep ss 
ull- Puppies of Quality; Toy White Silk Poodles, $32. 583 Ch. Terry and out of strictly high tnd 
: White Esquimo’s Beauties, $15; Samoyedes, 00; Al 
<n Foxterriers, Spaniels, Irish, Airedale, Bull enaken bitches that are excellent workers. so 
= P Miller’ $10.00 and up; German Police Puppies $30.00 up: have for sale two good young bitches, one 
mes Boston Terriers, St. Bernards, Pomeranians, Pekingese, thoroughly broken and bred to Ch. Terry, 
uth famous Dog g - Rae t also grown L~- ‘scctent, $00.00. - the other in training now. All dogs guar- 
i ana Beauti- 
him a . . . Dis- ful singing Canaries mi 80. tis aw gg Py 4 anteed to please. 
ora 8, great pets, $7.50 up. 
also care, ra State wants, We ship anywhere. Established 25 Years F.R.WINGERTER, Hurdland, Mo. 
ing w= 4 deeed- American Kennels, 52 No. Sth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
ea ‘Chart and UPPIES 
tom Chart and IRISH SETTER P 
Senator Vest’s cele- By KING (a splendid son of Boots and Champion Wild 
brated “eTebute to Irish Rose) out of my famous Field Trial Winner, 
@ Dog"? te for SMADA BYRD, which Hochwalt rates as one of the 
@ free copy. first four Irish Setters in the world today. A hand- 
Our Free ree Advice some, interesting, illustrated booklet tells ail about the 
Dep’t answers any breeding and records behind these puppies—and will be 
quetmachous yout fully. sent free for the asking to any breeder or fancier who 


POLK MILLi Write us is sincerely interested. 


1888 ae 1 sPRUG 'CO., ID — - J. HORACE LYTLE DAYTON, OHIO 


SHOOTING DOG TRAINING | Chesapeake Bay Dogs PIANKATANK KENNELS, Re 


I have room for 3 more dogs, Pointers, Setters Harmony Village, Middlesex County, Virginia 
or Springer Spaniels, and will break them now FOR SALE, Thoroughbred ay LES 


at my Southern Shooting grounds. Terms Fair. | Four, Six and Eight Months old. Also Chesapeake Bay Dogs, Setters, Pointers, Airedales 

















Reference Fretp & STREAM. Chesapeake geome Pps a ~s Rang toene ie fon age en cH. 
: hesapeake Broo atrons. ‘or Sale: eaten ¢ Bay Puppies; sir 

HARRY CAMERON (of Fairfield, Conn.) Chesapeake Dogs at the Stud. CHESACROFT DRAKE; entire litter won prizes 

HEIDEBURG, MISS. For Further Particulars and one secured WINNER'S, Baltimore Show, 

Until further notice kindly write to me at Heideburg H. B. DAVIDSON Clarinda, Iowa | 1924. Pointer Puppies, whelped February, 1924, 








Good Hunting Hounds “CASHHERE” | 5. POINTER AT STUD SON OF CAROLINA FRANK 
1 Black and Tan 4 years old, 1 fe Tick 4% years, cae! is 
and Tans 13" spotta pound 4 to 6 years old. Al coon | | Stud Fee Tags ee 












































dogs, $75. 20 good ion coon, and 
skunk hounds, si7. 50 each. Rabbit dogs, females, 830.00 | Ez 
btac ? m tht Sint; id draft orn hie deliver “i Ee Senee See 
rder from nis st, sen ra or qu very, t 
dog 12 days. If not pleased prepay back, and we’ will winning and producing soa. : I | 
gladly refund your money. 6 years in the Ozarks. hie ‘natin 
LE PELLEY BROS. Mena, Ark. | tisi'Ttrained last year nc aie «dog of hime 
The above 2 ® was written by ona of the rl goccestal handlers in America, and 
for IF YOUR DOG IS SICK, = author of 20th Century Bird Dog Book, the greatest bird dog book ever written, 
all run down, thin - oe un turn service i’ itch fails, 
sore chettty with naterat d A CHESAPEAKE AT STUD 
ing. hig or ur ne and - 4 
— staring coat, “‘eating grass”’ “MONTY By CHESACROFT TOBE, of the = Chesacroft Kennels, Md. 
won’t help him. Dent’s Con- and out of PEGGY MONTAUK. is the son of one of the 
eans dition Pills will. They are greatest Chesa that ever retrieved a duck. This sire 
he a marvelous tonic for mange. MONTAUK” was retrieving like a veteran at six months months old. Why not sure of 
and distemper, indigestion and puppies bred from natural-born retrievers with courage and endurance 
vhen of . Price 60c.. and that can stand any kind of weather, and s enough to re- 
pe a Stud Fee {love ‘any kind of game? Send your bitch to this grand young 
yhen DENT MEDICINE Co. $25.00 ty 
hain Newburgh, N. Y. CASH BOX KENNELS, East Hampton, L. I., N. Y. 
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Just right for Christmas 





419289), 
Brand. Allesford Dina Er 
and Skegness Nell. 
matrons. 
Also a litter whelped Oct. 
of Scadbury, 
to be a wonderful matron. 


Horsford Flume 


MAIDSTONE KENNELS, W. H. Greene, Prop., East Hampton, L. I., N. Y. 





English Springer Spaniel Puppies for Sale 


One litter of nine whelped Oct. 
that needs no introduction. 


From a Dam I recently imported Allesford Dina (E.K.C.D. 1117, A.K.C. 
sired by Allestree Prick who is a son of the great Ch. 


. Fuppies will make wonderful Stud dogs and Brood 
All puppies beautifully marked, liver and white, $65.00 and up. 


Dam, Horsford Flume who has proved to the Springer world 


of this mating equal to the best. 
and inoculated for distemper. 


Say it with a Springer 
3rd. By Ch. Horsford HAZARD, a Sire 


Little 
Katie who was the progeny of Horsford Humor 


5, 1924. Sired by that great Springer Audacious 


A great worker and some show dog. Puppies 
Prices on request. All pupies wormed 

















AT THE STUD 


The Well Known First Prize Winning 
and Imported English Springer Spaniel 


Ledgelands Bellcroft Buckle 


(The Property of Mrs. David Wagstaff) 


A handsome white dog with dark-liver 
colored markings, and a big winner ever 
since his importation from England. Ledge- 
land’s Bellcroft Buckle is a son of the Eng- 
lish field trial and bench show Champion 
Horsford Hetman, and out of Beeding Gilley. 


Here are excellent bloodlines combined with 
the embodiment of all that is desirable in a 
Springer Spaniel for work and for exhibition 
purposes. Buckle is also a capital worker. 


Fee $50.00 


Address ERNEST WELLS, Supt. 
Ledgelands Kennels, Tuxedo Park, N. Y. 











‘SPORTING SPANIELS 


AT STUD 
SPRINGERS 
Int. Ch. 


Horstord Harbour 
Fee $65.00 





Fee $25.00 


We usually have puppies and young stock for sale 
at all times. When buying a Spaniel or breeding 
a matron always look for the best. Our stud dogs 
and brood matrons are the best obtainable and 
| QUALITY is our watchword. 


| WINNEBAGO KENNELS, Reg. Box F 153, Oshkosh, Wis. 


The Home of Champions (5) 
| Dr. and Mrs, A. C. Gifford, Owners. 


Internat’l Champion | Horsford Harbour 





A Field Tria 





Breed your Springer Matron to the finest line of 


Field Trial and Bench Show stock 


“BEEDING BONDMAN” 


(Imported) 
1 and Bench Show Winner is this Hw healthy 
son of Dual Champion Horsford Hetman. Fee $50.00. 


Springers trained by expert handler. 


STEADFAST KENNELS, H. J. Stead, Owner, Geneva, N.Y. 





English Springer Spaniels 
FOR SALE 


Puppies and grown dogs from the best work- 
ing stock and blood lines obtainable, two bitches 
by Horsford Hetman one dog by Laver- 
stoke Powder Horn partly trained. 


and 


Prices reasonable 


POWDER FLASK KENNELS 








SPRINGER SPANIELS 


Splendid puppies, various ages, choicest of Field 
Trial and Show Bench breeding. Dams Imported, 
thoroughly trained Workers and Winners. Cham- 
pion-bred pups. Healthy and strong. One beau- 
tiful grown bitch near season. Registered stock. 


TRENT VALLEY KENNELS, REG’D 
HERBERT S. ROUTLEY, 563 Weller St., Peterboro, Ont., Canada 
Opinions always differ when 
it comes to 


Breaking a Bird Dog 


on which subject I am holding for anyone who 

wants it a free circular which will at least cause 

comment—and absolutely all you need to do to 

get it is fillin and mail me the coupon below: 

T F. & 8.—D. 7 
Horace Lytle, Mutual Home Bldg., Dayton,O. 


J. 
| Without any charge or obligaticn you may mail 
fb me your circular on BREAKING A BIRD DOG. | 








| Spaniels 


HorsrorD HazarD 
Highest class puppies by this American and 


CHAMPION 


For SALP. 
English winner and worker. Puppies out of excellent 
imported bitches of Leam, Little Brand and Dene’ blood. 
$65 up. Hazard’s Stud Fee $50. 


M. DREW, Oscawana, N. Y. Croton, 15R 


English Springer Spaniels 


WILLIAM HUMPHREY, Honorary Secretary 
English Springer Spaniel Club 
Wallop Hall, Near Shrewsbury, England 
Who is the oldest and largest breeder of Springer 
Spaniels in the world, has for sale first class, highly- 
bred, well trained, genuine Springers. American Sports- 
men wishing to purchase Springers from other_ reliable 
breeders in England can have every assistance from 
the above. 





CHAMPION ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIELS 









CHAMPION JAMBOK OF WARE (IMP.) 
World’s Finest Springer Stvd. Young, vigorous sires. 
INTERNATIONAL CHAMPION JaMBOK oF WARB, 
unquestionably the greatest Springer offered at stud to- 
day. Acknowledged the greatest Springer England pro- 
duced in 1923, and unquestionably the greatest dog 
brought out in America in 1924. This crack two year 
old liver and white dog is as beautiful to watch in the 
fleld as on the bench. No thicket too dense, no day too 
long! Possesses a won ul nose; a super-intelligent 
worker on pheasant, grouse, rabbit and duck; a fast 
tender retriever of all dead or cripples from land or 
His winnings speak for themselves: 
Royal, 





Newcastle, 
Taunton; at Crufts, Manchester, 
Leeds, etc.; also awarded a Certificate of 
Northern and Midland Field Trials in 


Birmingham, 
Merit at the 
very keen competition. 
AMERICA— TBest of all Breeds, 
ever won by Springer in U.S. 
Columbus, Detroit, Indianapolis, 
City (Bronx), Tuxedo Park, etc. 


0 AT sTUD— 
Ch. RIDDINGS K ING, ~~ sensational liver and white Fnglish dog. 


PAOACIOUS OF SCADBURY, Engiand Field Trial Winner, liver 
and whi' 

PRINCE OF pcapauey. black and white son of Deal | Ch. Flint 
of Avendale. Seryiees limited as all dogs and guaranteed. Puppy 
propositions some 


W. K. SENNE, | 1328 “Oliver Bldg. Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Spri Spaniel 
The following Superbly Bred Dogs at Stud. 
“Port of Avendale.” (Owner B. E. Jones.) 
Sire, Cornwallis Cavalier. Dam, Kit of the 
Cairnies. Dark liver and _ white. Half 
Brother to last year Trial Ch. “Firecall,” 
etc., etc. “Rivington Valentine.”’ Sire, the 
Double Ch. Horsford Hetman. Sire of 
many champions. Dam, Anworth Gill. Full 
sister to Rivington Bobstay. Color, black 
and white. Fee of both dogs, $50. These 
dogs are typical specimens. Fast, courageous 
workers, and tender-mouthed retrievers of 
all game, land or water and sires of beauti- 
ful puppies. 
JOHN STEWART 
Minot Spaniel Kennels 
S Ninth Street, S. E., Minot, N. D. 


(Ist time 
of Breed, 
New York 


~ attleboro, 
-); Best 
Syracuse, 

















At Stud. The English Springer Spaniel 
ANTHONY OF CHANCEFIELD 


Imported Fee $100.00 


WALTON FERGUSON, Jr., FISHERS ISLAND, NEW YORK 


ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIEL AT STUD 


RONALD OF AVANDALE 
Property of A. R. Reich, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Ronatp is by Cu. Sprincrox or Ware and out 
of Preccy or AvANDALE by Cu. Don Juan oF 
Gerwyn. Ronald is a handsome, big-boned working 
Springer and has been in training all last summer 

and fall. Fee, $50. Further particulars from 
E. ATHERTON, Ponce’s Landing, Portland, L. I., Maine 
to which address bitches must be sent. 








English Springer Puppies 
FOR SALE—A grand litter from the same sire 
and dam as CHADA-KOIN MARK, best Ameri- 
can-bred dog or bitch at last New York W. K. C. 
show. Also some sired by MARK and out of a 
daughter of CHAMPION LAVERSTOKE 
POWDER HORN. All eligible A. K. C. regis- 
tration. 
Dr. E. D. PUTMAN, Forestville, N.Y. 


SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPPIES 


FOR SALE: Two males, white with liver mark- 
ings; 1 female, white and liver; 1 female, white 
and black. Born Oct. 16, 1924. Sire: Ronald of 
Avandale, A.K.C. (410182) by Springbok of Ware. 
Dam: Augusta of Avandale. (A.K.C. 410183) 
by Laverstoke Powder Horn. Dam worked while in 
whelp. Price $75 each, delivered. Ready for de- 
livery Dec. 26. Owner, 


A. R. REICH, 271 Weiss St., Buffalo, N. a 











SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPPIES 
FOR SALE 


Sire—Imp. Horsrorp Hussar, a show, bench and field 
trial winner in England. Thoroughly trained. 

Dam—Imp. Horsrorp Hart, one of the best trained 
females in America, Fast, brainy and tender mouth 
retriever. Get one of these beautiful marked puppies. 
Quality breeding and farm raised. Price $65 up. 

R. J. PALMER 
1036 David Whitney Bldg., Detroit, Michigan 


DOG TRAINER 
BOARDING FOR WINTER 
Will be pleased to take a few dogs to Board and 
Yard Break during the coming Winter. Island 
3% by 1 mile wide. Can’t get lost. No autos. 
Boarding, $15 per month. Boarding and Yard 
Breaking, $20 per month. References “Field and 
Stream.” wenty-five years bird shooter and 

trainer.. Registered guide for entire State. 


E. N. ATHERTON, Long Island, Portland, Me. 
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ELS 
sires. 
VARB, 
id to- 
pro- 
dog 
year 
n the 
iy too 
gent The Mightiest Kennel of English Springer Spaniels in the World Solicits YOUR PATRONAGE! 
: as 
nd or Now Greater than ever. A Breeding Establishment of 10 Wonderful Stud Dogs and 200 Grand Brood Matrons. We have 11 Championship 
-astle, Winners who -with their kennel-mates have won hundreds of prizes in Field-Trials and on the Bench. By their wins are they Known. We 
ester, can supply your every Springer need. Write us. 
te of 
is in INCOMPARABLY THE FINEST SPRINGER STUD FORCE. TRAINING DEPT. 
- DOGS AT STUD & puppies oot Om us can be returned for thorough oe, Fee $1060. 
me hey are workec by competent mer r 25,000 ac f ti nest game- 
Breed, CHAMPION SPRINGBOK OF WARE producing country in America, 
York — Ideal of the Breed.” — Greatest Sire of Springers that one Beets on TRAINED SPRINGERS FOR SALE! 
has produced 6 full Champions (5 in England) and many more winners, 25 beautifully trained do: 

“4 os nonaihe 2 gs and bitches for sale at $350 to $500. They are 
sh dog. but limited opportunities! Fee $100. Advance Booking necessary. working on American game every day and have been heavily shot over. Several 
r, liver TRIPLE CHAMPION LAVERSTOKE POWDER-HORN Field-Trial Winners among them. Acclimatised and hardy. Wire your order and 
. Flint Finest combined Show and Trial Winner in America. Over 80 wins. Sire of 10 we will express you a real one anywhere, Remember that it pays to buy the 
Puppy Bench and Trial Winners, one of them a Champion, Breed to the Winning blood! finished article! 

i Fee $100. SPRINGER BROOD MATRONS FOR SALE. BRED OR UNBRED! 


IMPORTED PRINCE OF AVENDALE 


35 times Winner in Field-Trials. He has sired several winners including a 
Field-Trial Champion! Handsome white, black and tan dog. Only Springer 
S in America with such a record. ee $100. 

IMPORTED RAG OF AVENDALE 


15 Good Brood Matrons for sale at $175 to $350. These are sound investments 
as they will pay for themselves with the first litter. Bred free of charge to any 
one of our Studs. Buy one and raise a Winner! 

TO INTENDING SPRINGER BREEDERS! 
Never have we been in such a strong position to serve you. We can supply you 


ad. 25 times Winner in Field-Trials. Bred by the Duke of Hamilton and Panton. with Stud Dogs, Brood Bitches, or teams of puppies. Special prices given when 
s.) Sire of the sensational winning puppy Cartouche of Avandale. Fee a group of Springers are bought. If you need Foundation Stock, it will pay you 
th to buy from us. There is a tremendous Springer movement on the way and 
nlf IMPORTED SAMSON OF LEAM if you want to cash in on it, start figuring with us now, so as to be ready for 
at The Lion-Hearted! Winner in 12 Open Field-Trials against fiercest competi- Spring. 
i” tion. Only winning son of the immortal F. T. Champion Rivington Sam at PUPPIES! PUPPIES! PUPPIES! 
the stud in America! Already sire of Trial and Bench winners. Fee $100. We have still some wonderful puppies for sale at $65 to $150 delivered. This 
of IMPORTED DRAG OF THE CAIRNIES is of course the most economical way of acquiring a good Springer. And by taking 
‘ull : ; our Life Insurance Plan, you eliminate all risks in rearing the puppy. Ours are 
sate Winner First Open Stake 1923 Trials. One of the very fastest retrieving and noted for their beauty and fine working qualities. We are also booking orders 
i best Field-Trial Springer sires living! The Whirlwind Springer! Fee $100 for Early Spring delivery. Matched and unrelated pairs a specialty! Send 
nee CARTOUCHE OF AVANDALE us your order! 

s - 
yee White and black son of Rag. Winner Ist Novice Stake and the Sensation of the " our FIELD TRIAL DIVISION 

re 1924 Trials. A few bitches only allowed at $75 When it comes to Field-Trial Springers, Avandale is certainly the Dominant 


iti- Kennel of America! Dogs owned by us have won over 140 times in Open Trials! 
IMPORTED BANG OF AVENDALE And you can buy puppies sired ha these wonderful dogs for the same price as 
. : a“ , / So w > a 
The Field-Trial winning son of Triple Ch. Rex of Avendale and Ch. Flush of you would pay for ordinary stock. 0 why not come to the Fountain-Head for 
: * . . . your requirements? 
Avendale. The hottest blood in the World. Get some of it while you may! BROOD BITCHES 


B 2. 

Ss IMPORTED DALSHANGAN FORTE Realizing Gat the gr “ mange J oon on its dams Fs well as its sires, 
we have built up such a collection that visitors are amazed at the tremendous 

Beautifully bred big black, white and tan son of Dual Ch. bo of ye investment. Headed by Ch. Little Coila and Field-Trial Champion Flush of 

out of Dulshangan Tress, A most handsome dog and great worker e $50 Avendale (The only F. T. Ch. in America) they are of priceless benefit to the 

Note—These are the Only Sires of Champions available in America. Ship. us breed. With their help we have won Best Sporting Dog or Bitch (Any Breed) 

your good bitch. She might produce you a champion! We arrange Custom matters at 10 different Shows! Reserve Best Sporting Toronto Exhibition! Best 

without expense to you. Springer bred in America and Best Springer in Show, New York, 1923! 





| Springers insured and exported to any part of the world. No duty on our dogs. Send for free New Booklet. 
AVANDALE KENNELS (Registered), E. Chevrier, Proprietor 83 452 Main Street, Winnipeg, Canada 





Se IMPORTED ENGLISH SPRINGERS! 
Show, Working and Field Trial Springer 
HORSFORD BOSS (imp.) 
(The Property of Mr. E. C. Hoyt) 
A beautifully built dog, white with black 
markings, ge of - best — Lge 
Good on all kinds of game, land and water. 
ORK : 
Ps . Awarded Certificate of Merit at the Eng- 
This is the English Springer Spaniel : bar’ : : : : 
STUD lish Springer Spaniel Field Trial Associa- 
MONTANA WARE OF AVANDALE : 
E og hye mg Springer : an ete te 24 and 25, 1924, 
Si lel Ciub’s F. T. Raeburn, nitoba, ew 
. ani . sept. 30, i924 . A bold and upstanding Springer and sire 
id out Black and white, 63 pounds, by Ch. Springbok ~' of big and capable hunting stock. Horsford 
Ax OF Ware and out of daushier of Ch. Don Juan of ||] Goss is now 2% years in bis prime. and 
orking Excellent and good-looking gun dog in every way. worthy of every attention by all Breeders of 
ummer Fee, $50.00 Young Stock Gomotimee fer for Bele these the most useful of all around gun dogs. 
wn D. D.R. DEDMA N FORSYTH. M pend Fee $75.00 
, Maine | = Further particulars: 
a . os . 
IES Springer Spaniel Puppies A. W. BAILEY 
FOR SALE Five Oaks :: Stamford, Conn. CHAMPION HORSFORD GALLANT at stud 
nd field Siced ter Champion Heraberd Maceed, cee of | FUL NOC LOTICE |. HORSFORD GALLANT, black and white, sired 
bitch D Wy? P r h OLD PAL DOG HOUSE by England’s bench and fi champion Horsford 
trained _— onual (imp). Puppies are three . : Hetman, and HORSFORD HARBOUR 
mouth months old. All good, strong and healthy. What Will You Give Your Dog for Xmas? liver and white, sired by England’s and peeve 
3. Up. Write for further information. A — Present and Ka ey ee Da noe Champion Horsford Harbour, are being placed at 
. sk teneenne. 00%. 6 s care of your dog wou e an O A OG stud to approved matrons only. 
.R. . - Sycamore St., Kokomo, Ind. | HOUSE. e offer at reasonable pri for Chri 
higan Th li f f this h AV b re; le P ices for stmas 
g nm . e e salient feature of this house is, it may be | delivery puppies from well known prize winning 
= English Springer Spaniels — —_ ne! one minute for a Sentuie meanios oom Keck nusov —- is — » ~ 
and assembled again in one minute withou e a year old or an one given in its e 
R ’ i use of a tool of any kind. without charge. Also, we offer some brood sanieens 
rd and Fine litter 3 months old pups byDon- The OLD PAL DOG HOUSE ts so constructed that wind already bred. 
ve . an Tain canno »0s81D ow in on our Og. 10} 
— ual, Winner Madison Square Garden | enters nis bedroom through a haliway; “even as You and CLARION KENNELS 
- . I.” Shipped Ready to Assembl No Tools—No Nailing. 
ar ord ex Serene of Sedkirk, Beautiful pups. Price, $12.00 25 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 
@ anc WAYNE CUNNINGHAM BOX & CRATE CO. | Every dog we sell is guaranteed to be 100% as 
r and H. FELLOWS, 207 Fellows Ave., Syracuse, N. Y. SAVANNAH, GA. represented, or money refunded - 
i, Me. 








Oldest and Largest Breeder and Importer of High-Class English Springer Spaniels in America, 
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Good 
Morning! 


“Yes, I had a very 
pleasant trip and 
slept all the way. 
I had a nice straw 
bed, plenty of food 
in my pan, plenty of 
water, and I wasn’t 
afraid of the baggage 

trunk on me. I’ve ha 


hy a pong a 
rest, and _— to hunt all day.” 


The “Shipezy” Dog Crate 


MADE IN pezy SIZE ONLY 

will accommodate two dogs comfortably.—but 
is not too large for one. Weighs only 40 
pounds. Price $7.50 completely equipped 
with water can and lock. Substantially made 
and worth twice the price to any owner of 
ag dog. 

END YOUR DOG SHIPPING WORRIES 

and order today. Prompt shipments 

WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULAR 

Manufactured and sold direct to you by the 
NEW WILLIAMS MILL COMPANY, Inc. 

Dept. F., NORTH WILKESBORO, N. C. 





OR 
SALE 


English Setter Puppies 5 






= Cole’s Blue Prince a 


English Setter puete by Ch. Cote’ 8 Blue Prince = 
and out of best brood matrons are for sale. 
puppies will make splendid dogs afield and can be 
shown on the bench in keenest competition. 

DeLaney Martin, 1609 M. Rd., Ci ti, Ohie 


SETTERS 


We are offering C. Phil’s Speed Ben, Ch. Eugene 
Mohawk, Ch, P. Whitestone breeding in some of the best- 
looking young setters we ever bred. Eleven in the litter, 
farm raised, husky and beautifully marked, black and 
white, tan, snow white, orange and white, lightly ticked. 

These are real ones, carey ng the Whitestone blood on 
both sides. Whelped Aug. 924; price, $25.00 each, 
with an absolute guarantee to please. Two puppies sold 
on account of blood lines before the bitch had been bred. 


BEECHWOOD KENNELS, Lewisport, Ky. 


Splendid Setter Puppies 


Whether you want them for playmates, pals— 
or partners in the greatest sport in the world, 
the hunting of game birds—we have the best 
there are on earth—the only kind you want. 
Ask us about them. 
Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 


Box 143 Edgewood, lowa 


Gordon Setter Puppies 


Beautiful litter; whelped August 5, 1924. 
Best of breeding. All papers; eligible 
A. K. C., F. D. S. B. and U. K. C. Either 
sex, $50. Sire and dam real bird-dogs. 


JOHN NEVILLE, 7 East 235th St., N. Y. City 
Telephone: Fairbanks 2116 


Gordon Setters—Inglehurst Kennels 


Quality puppies from carefully selected matings of 
st field-broken, imported and American specimens. 
At stud, Imported Champions Inglehurst Joker 
and Inglehurst Gieb. 
Kennels: Greenbrook Road, Dunellen, N. J. 
Mail Address 


C.T.Inglee, 155MontagueSt., Brooklyn,N.Y. 


ager igus “A LUCKY DOG” 







































Whose master ownsa 


| PROTECTO 


The wonder Dog Kennel 
‘that turns away from 
the Scorching Sun— 
Blowing Rain and Win- 
ter Winds. Made in two 
sizes. Write for circular. 


: JAS. ELLIS CO. 
% Lock Box 222. Frederick, Md. 


Pat. Pending } 
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and make him reach down for the stick. When 
he has learned to reach for the stick in any 
— you may hold it, put a long cord on 

wer jaw and reach out as far as you can and 
holding the stick on the ground, tell him 
“fetch. Repeat this but each time withdraw 
yeas hand a few inches more from the stick 
efore saying “fetch,” until your hand is by 
your side. He is now ready for you to throw 
the stick, but do not throw it too far at first. 
Some dogs will no longer need the cord, but 
others take considerable practice with the cord 
on. Do not jerk your dog too hard until you 
know he knows what you want, and be sure 
to pet and praise him when he does well. An- 
other thing, too, do not throw a new object 
for him to retrieve without first putting it 
in his mouth and making him take it ne 
your hand a couple of times and do not try 
him on new things before strangers. 

The man who takes pains and trains his dog 
as I have directed, will find he has a perfect 
retriever, not made to cringe, but a dog that 
has been trained to mind. If timid at first, his 
timidity -will be greatly improved. It takes 
patience and time to train a dog and the man 
who gets mad and beats his dog will never 
make a good dog trainer. 

Should any of your readers try this method 
of force training, I would be glad to hear 
from them as to how they succeed. 


On the other hand 
looked for in Airedales, although it is freely 
admitted that the official descriptions of the 
Airedale (as well as those of other working 
terriers) have been well and __ intelligently 
thought out. In the case of the Airedale pu 
pies before us, No. 1 (on the left) is evidently 
the best one, although his ears are much tos 
heavy. No. 2 is inclined to be thick in his 


the “fancy” points are 


skull, while his lugs are also overdone. The 
ear on the left is carried badly. No. 3 is prob- 
ably a bitch, as is No. 4. Neither will hardly 


grow into specimens of a good size. No. 4 is 
too weak in the head; her ears are better, and 
her bone is good and her forelegs are straight. 
She will grow into a neat lady, but on the smalf 
size and fit only for breeding to a big dog. 
The size of her ears is better than those of the 
rest of the puppies. No. 5 is too hollow below 
the eyes and will probably grow into a weak- 
faced dog. is ears are large enough for twe 
of his breed, and he lacks in firmness of feet 
and straightness of bone. The tan color on 
= puppies is well distributed in Nos. 1, 2, 3 
No. is rather smutty about the face 
9 is our young friend on the extreme right. 
Much amusement may be had if a vote is 
taken as to which is the best of this litter, the 
printed opinion of the expert being withheld 
until the amateur judging is over. It will be 
remembered that No. is the winner. 





Here is a litter of 6 Airedale terrier puppies. 


Photo: E. Levick 


Try and pick the best, and see whether your choice 


coincides with the judgment of our expert. 


PICKING AN AIREDALE PUPPY 


ANY have been the old advices or in- 

structions regarding the best way to 
pick the best puppy out of a litter. Some 
there are who declare that a whelp which 
pays great and sole attention to a certain 
teat while taking nourishment from the 
mother, will, in the long run, be the best 
of the bunch! This contention is prob- 
ably an erroneous one. On the other hand 
there might be a good deal in choosing 
a greyhound or any of the “long dog” 
breeds used for coursing, with the longest 
forelegs. The method in this kind of 
choosing is to hold the puppy up by the 
tip of his tail, so that the forelegs shall 
reach down and, of course, beyond the 
youngster’s nose. The longer the legs be- 
yond the head’s extremity, the faster will 
be the puppy. Any shortness of head or 
neck is not considered; the superior 
length of leg is supposed to denote the 
greater potentiality of the greyhound’s 
cleverness at maturity. Here utility is 
solely and rightly kept in mind. 


CRUSADE AGAINST DISTEMPER 


PICTURES showing how the world- 
wide drive against Distemper, dog- 
dom’s most deadly enemy, is being waged, 
have been received by Charles H. Tyler, 
of Boston, Mass., secretary-treasurer of 
the American Distemper Committee, from 
Sir Theodore Cook, the active com- 
mander-in-chief of the work on the other 
side of the water. They will serve to give 
to the hundreds of dog lovers in this 
country who have contributed to the 
work, a clearer idea of the steps which 
are being taken on the special experimen- 
tation farm in London than any amount 
of wordy description. 

While not especially imposing in exterior 
appearance, the buildings represent the last 
word in sanitation and medical care so far 
as it can be applied to the dog. Distemper is 
such a highly contagious disease that only by 
the most elaborate precautions and by the ex- 
ercise of the utmost care can the spread of the 
infection be prevented. Previous investigations 
a“ the same line, never so thoroughly backed 

og lovers in America, England and other 
pn ay but nevertheless carried on by earnest 
seekers after knowledge, have been spoiled by 





The Kennel Compound built by the International Distemper Committee, near London, England. 
Here may be seen a capital layout or plan for a private kennel. 
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accidental or “spontaneous” aarp, <7 

“control animals”; they have all been ae 
pered by the difficulty of obtaining an adequate 
supply of heal.hy puppies which had not suf- 
fered from distemper and had never been ex- 
posed to the risk of infection. 

The construction of the present buildings 
has been carried on at the farm near London, 
England, with especial view to avoiding those 
difficulties. Special equipment, including elab- 
orate internal fitments, have been included in 
the building so that it is entirely safe to say 
that never before in history have efforts so 
painstaking and thorough been put forth to 
relieve the dog for once and all of its most 
deadly enemy. That is what insures its success 
if that success be within the range of human ef- 
fort. And that, it may further be stated is 
the reason why the group of well-known Ameri- 
can business men and sportsmen, headed by 
Hobart Ames, Charles H. Tyler, William Zieg- 
ler, Jr., and others, have devoted much time 
and effort during the past twelve months to 
pues the work before the American dog 
pu 

The kennels are arranged on each side of 
a cofridor, each kennel eight feet square, with 
a yard 36 feet long and eight feet wide, sep- 
arated from the adjacent yards by a wooden 
fence six feet high. The hospital is not situ- 
ated within this compound but at some con- 
siderable distance away and so constructed that 
if one side happened to become infected, that 
side could be completely shut off from the other 
and the work carried on in the uninfected side 
without delay. 

“ar job is worth doing, it is worth doing 
well.” * that old copy book truism apparently 
has been the motto | the humanitarian-spirited 
men on both sides of the Atlantic who have 
made possible this most intensive, as well as 
expensive drive ever launched to make “a dog’s 
life’ less precarious and more than ever a 
blessing to human folks. But if the work is 
to go on, the contributions must come in, so 
that the campaign of the American Committee, 
which is backed by the American Kennel_Club 
officially through its president, Dr. . DeMund 
and unofficially by the large num ers of mem- 
bers of that organization who have contributed, 
will be carried on through the winter months. 
clubs already, following the suggestion 

Dr. DeMund, have devoted all or a_por- 
, a of their club show receipts to the fund. 
Many more are expected to do that throughout 
the winter season when the dog game touches 
its high point. 


a. ee 


In consequence of great pressure 
on our space, Ozark Ripley’s 
Article on “Making Bird Dogs 
Retrieve” is unavoidably left over 
until our January issue. 











IRISH SETTER IMPORTATION 
J HORACE LYTLE of Dayton, Ohio, has 
r 


* imported an excellent Irish Setter from 

eland, from the Kennels of Mr. Carbery at 
Drogheda. This dog on the other side, was 
registered and known as Demon of Boyne. He 
won in the ring at the Kilmallock Show, a week 
before leaving for this country. Demon of Boyne 
is a grandson of Champion Kerry Palmerston, 
and a litter broken to Ranegown, an imported 
dog highly favored by breeders over here. Mr. 
Lytle expects to put his new dog to Smada Bryd. 
He will also be Pesee at the public stud. At 
the field trials held late in October near W‘ashing- 
ton Court House, Ohio, Mr. Lytle’s black, white 
and ticked pointer, Hoosier’s Spot, won_ first 
ge in the All Age Stake; and his Irish Setter 
mada Bryd, was placed third. Spot won the 
special trophy for the best work on ring necked 
pheasants. 


ON GERMAN SHEPHERD DOGS 


1p°%s delight to bark and bite, and are 
fond of energetic movements after 
they have been taught to leap and accom- 
plish tricks other than those of the highly 
acrobatic and contortionist kind. This 
wonderful acumen and activity has been 
much observed in the work of police dogs 
and Belgian sheep or police dogs ever 
since they have been introduced into this 
country. No dog could be a better watch 
dog, and, thanks to the great publicity 
given to these police dogs in pictures and 
words in the daily papers, it is fair to say 
that every would-be criminal is acquainted 
with the appearance and “business” of 
these dogs. Hundreds upon hundreds of 
the German breed are registered at the 
A. K. C. every month, and book upon book 
appears treating on the breed. 
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Cashhere has all the ch teristics of his sire 


‘FOR SALE —A litter ~~ a son of Carolina Frank 


A litter of beautifully marked puppies by Cashhere, a son of Carolina Frank, the greatest gun dog 
ever known in America, and the sire of 37 field trial winners. 





and retrieve your birds. 
The following is a letter written by one 


order of reservation. 


CASH BOX KENNELS 





of the most successful dog handlers in America, and the 
author of the 20th Century Bird Dog Book, the greatest bird dog book ever written. 


vw. Bay beck © PAVait's hambling Rose,’ bas whelped ppd and raised nine puppies, by your dog ““Cashbere.”” It fe a as 
3 w ‘a’ 
I ier eat * one of the best dogs to breed to that I have seen Seer ae eee 4 
he he kind that can be trained in a short time, a jaality that ie being ecnsten: 
par-excellent. His and range fe all that could be de for a gentleman's 
Scar style and hie work on birde te «! ten brilliant. I consider him one of the most de 
a few dog of him. Sate teae 


These puppies are just the age to begin handling this Winter. Price $75.00. Suiheihes strictly in 
Also litter of Setter puppies for sale. 
Cash Box Kennels puppies farm raised, inocula 


style and a nose which will find, point 


ted against distemper and wormed. 
East Hampton, L. I., N.Y. 











Bird Dogs for Sale| 


Good looking 3 year old Pointer Bitch— 
points, backs, retrieves and merry worker, 
$85 C.O.D.,3 days’ trial. Also Registered 
Pointer Pups world’s best blood out of trained 
bitches $25 to $40 C. O. D. 


GUY W. cs R5, Memphis, Tenn. 


wee) POINTERS 


Some wonderful pup- 
pies just ready for 
the field. Broken 








in whelp and Dogs at 
Stud. Headquarters 
for Pointers. 


U. R. FISHEL 
Box W. Hope, Indiana 


BIRD DOGS 


Registered Pointer and Setter shooting 
dogs; young, unbroken dogs and puppies | W. 
of exceptional quality and breeding. Write 
us your wants. 


DARRACOTT & COCKERHAM 
Aberdeen, Mississippi 


FOR SALE 


Choicest Coon combination hounds money can 
buy. Rabbit hounds that any sportsman would 
enjoy at $25.00. Sold on the square and shipped 
any fair way on trial. Want good gun, outboard 


motor. 
THOMAS H. DURHAM 
‘Route No. 3, Box 92 Little Rock, Arkansas 


BIG GAME DOGS 


Cat, Coon, and Cougar Hounds 











EAR 
Cold Trailers and Tree Barker 
WESTERN RAISED 
Fully trained dogs and well started 
young ae aie SALE 
J. W. 
TreeDogs 521 13th North, 3-" Wash. 


TH [ORNTON’S SENSATION 


een} @ field trial winner 
and producer of note, 


} MUSCLES SHOALS | 
MAJOR, only living 
rother to the Dou- 

ble Champion MUS- 

CLES 
AKE,. 






SHOALS 


For a limited time 


out of good individual, 

well-bred registered 

—— bitches at $25 each, 

'HORNTON’S SENSATION sent on approval with 

all papers necessary for registration. 

MAGNOLIA KENNELS, Brandon, Mississippi 
“The Home of Mississippi’s Best Pvinters’’ 








POINTERS 
RIP RAP STRAIN 


Two large healthy pups, whelped A il 23; ret 
tiful markings. Sire: Green River King, F. ’D.S.B 
46403; dam: Styx’s Nellie F.D.S.B. 74306. Yard- 
broken. Field started and not gunshy. Male, $75; 
yo $60, with registration papers. 


- BENEKE, 37 Franklin Place, Montclair, New Jersey 


POINTER PUPS 


by Kirk’s Ashantee Dominant, out of Eddie B’s Lady; 
she an excellent cross of Broomhill Dan &. Hard Cash 
blood. is is the second litter. Four males and four 
fpmaics. Color ay and liver, and white and lemon. 
Buyers of the first litter well satisfied. Every bird dog 
man knows Hoameoad and likes his pups. 

Al papers to register and pups guaranteed to be as 
represented, 


EDWIN H. BOWERS, Savona, N. Y. 


LOU HOLLIDAY’S 
Super-Airedales 


Lionheart Strain) 


Original 
XMAS PUPPIES 
The ideal present for man, 

woman or child 

I have reserved seven grand 
litters for Christmas dotlvery. 
Prize winning bi ines and 
from parents unsurpassed in 
jo oo en courage, loyalty and natural hunting 


Males $25.00, females $15.00 if reserved in advance, 
A small deposit will reserve one for shipment on exact 
date you specify. Send for mating list and literature. 

LOU HOLLIDAY, VICTOR, MONT. , 
(Ask the Editor about my dogs) 












(Origi 








reasonable. Come and 


Bedford and Udo. M. Fleischmann. 


Phone 147-13 





BOARD YOUR DOGS FOR THE WINTER 
The best-equipped and most elegant kennels in the peg A all heated in cold weather; prices 


look these grand kennels over be 
kennels for the cold winter months. Reference, by permission; Theodore Sturges, F. T. 


Setters and pointers, broken and unbroken, and 
Champion, Primley Nebo, at stud; great quail and grouse dog; fee, 

BANROCK BOARDING AND BREEDING KENNELS 
HENRY BERTRAM 


ore placing your dogs in inferior 


ouse dogs for ~~" The imported Setter 





FAIRFIELD, CONN. 








GERMAN POLICE DOGS 


We have some very fine pedigreed puppies, 
sired by a show winner, that we are offering for 
sale at the most attractive prices. Also grown 
dogs. To those who wish to buy a police dog that 
is better than the ordinary at ordinary prices, 
will do well to get in touch with 


THE PALMER DOG KENNELS 
Lock Box 65A 





Chisago City, Minnesota D 


AIREDALE TERRIERS 
OF RANK 


Individuality, Quality and Breeding 
R. KNOX, Box 50, Danbury, Conn, 














SETTERS AND POINTERS 
REAL SHOOTING DOGS 


No. 30—LLEWELLIN SETTER DOG. Two-and one- 
half years old, Sire Indiana Mohawk, he ch. Mohawk, 
11 Dam Indiana Lass Momoney she Momoney—Indiana 


June Whitestone. He is all that any man could ask 
for, and isa crackerjack shooting dog, a swell retriever, 
and fit to head any kennels at stud. Price $300. 


No. 31—LLEWELLIN SETTER BITCH. Litter sister 
to the above dog, his equal in every sense of the word, 
a proven brood bitch and just bred to COUNT MORING, 
(stud fee $100 Cash.) Puppies will be 100% Liewellins, 
and just right for puppy and derby stakes. Bound to 
make real shooting dogs. Price $300. 


No. 32—LLEWEL Ad SETTER BITCH. Three years. 
By a son of COUNT HITESTONE, her Dam is also by 


a son of Count Walssonan, and she is just bred to 
Indiana Mohawk, (stud fee "$100 Cash) the last living 
son of that famous old dog Mohawk II, She is over 
distemper. a good shooting bitch and a nice retriever. 
Price $225. 

No. 33—-ENGLISH SETTER BITCH. Two years old. 
First class brood bitch, and just bred to Indiana 
Momoney, he Momoney Indiana June Whitestone, (1 
refused $1,000 for Indiana Momoney when he was 14 
months old,) she is not a broken shooting dog, but 
needs experience, is not gunshy, points back, does not 
chase, breaks shot and a fine retriever. Price $119. 

No. 34—BRACE POINTER DOGS, two and one-half 
years old. Sire Indiana Broomhill Dan, Dam Indiana 
Sancho’s Busy. Both over distemper, of nice size, per- 
fect markings, good conformation, real shooting dogs, 


with plenty speed and range, handle game nicely, stanch 
on their points, back another dog at sight or at com- 
mand, steady to wing and shot, nice tender retriever, 
been with handler since July fifteenth, this makes their 
third season, they know the game. Price $300 each 
$550 the pair, 


No. 35—POINTER BITCH. Sire Indiana Frank, Dam 
Indiana Sancho’s Beauty, two years old, Over distemper, 


excellent brood bitch and just bred to Indiana Broom- 
hill Dan, she whelped 9 from same dog last time in 
season, she is mighty sweet shooting Bitch and 7 nice 
retriever, she will please you. Price $150. 


If one of the above dogs does not fill your demand, or 


wishes, just write me and tell me what you do want, do 
not ask for what I have for I have 100, and over 40 
finished shooting dogs, puppies, Broodbitches. Both bred 





and unbred, every one eligible to registration, and guar- 
anteed to please, priced as low as they can be pro- 
duced. I can please you, I will please you. 


HERMAN SOMMERVILLE 


Mages Mississippi 








25 Years Breaking Gun Dogs 


Send me your puppies in October and you will have 
that thrill of shooting over your own thoroughly broken 


dog by the opening of the shooting season. You must 
have birds to properly break pups—and we certainly 
have them, 

Dogs boarded and thoroughly yard broken year round 
at $10.00 per month. 

Will gladly refer you to men whose dogs J have 
handled. 


H. P. M ILES, Game Warden, Summerville, 3.C. 


40 Rabbit Hounds 


FOR SALE 
Fox and Beagle Breeding 
| crossed. 
and 2 to 4 years old. 
and Tans, Tan whites and 
Black white tans. Well bro 
ken on Rabbits and willstand 

rdest Gun fire. Raisec 
in open 
















= Il stand any 
Price: mable 
D. beg mag 











The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 


BERRY, KY., Dept. P. 
offer for sale: Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat 
Hounds, W olf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opos- 
sum Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, Varmint 


and Rabbit Hounds. Shipped for trial. Catalogue 
ten cents. Stanley Blake, Manager, also keeper 
of Biue Grass Stud Book. 





SETTER PUPS 


Some of the prettiest and evenly marked and the 


best of blood lines ever offered for sale at the 
price that will buy them if taken at weaning 
time. Sire and dam perfect broken dogs, pups 


guaranteed and all papers go with them. 


WM. SUHLING, Kampsville, III. 
FOR SALE—English Setter 


Shooting dog 17 months old 





True Boys Sport 97452 F.D.S.B. (sire, True Boy 
52047; dam, Miss Charlotte Maison 75221). Black 
head with narrow blaze and tan markings, small 


black spot at root of tail, rest of body white and 
black ticked. Weight, 55 pounds. Good hunter 
and retriever, staunch and steady, easy to control. 


Price, $100.00 
E. L. BEAR Wheeler, III. 
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AMONG THE GUN DOGS 


ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIEL 
ASSOCIATION’S FIELD TRIALS 


HE first field trials of the English Springer 

Spaniel Field Trial Association were held on 
Fisher’s Island, N. Y., on Oct. 24 and 25. 
The meeting took place under the rules of the 
Association and the kind permission of The 
Fisher’s Island Sportsmen’s Club. To say the 
least of it, this 4,000 acre property is wonder- 
fully suited for the work of Springer Spaniels, 
pheasants and half-bred Belgian hares and 
turopean rabbits being very plentiful, a large 
head of birds begin either ized or put down on 
this eight miles long and from a mile to_ half 
a mile broad island in the Sound south of the 


Connecticut shore and with a six-mile ferry 
connection with New London. This_ beautiful 
game preserve is owned by Messrs. Walton and 


Harry Ferguson whose tather and uncle pur- 
chased the property from the Winthrop family 
in 1888, the Island being a Crown grant to 
that Winthrop, Governor of Massachusetts in 
1644, during the reign of Charles II of Eng- 
land. The covert or, at least, where the 





Photo: 


Tauskey 


Judges at the E.S.S.F.T.A. trials. Messrs. 

Samuel G,. Allen (left), Harry D. Kirkover and 

Walton Ferguson, Jr. The dog is Anthony of 
Chancefield. 


trials were held, is of stunted bay bushes well 
distributed over the northern and _ eastern 
shores and inland where there are some w 


lands in the hollows; also several ponds and 
lovely coves well protected, marshed and ideal 
spots for winged and furred game; also wild- 


fowl. 
Field Trial for Springer Spaniels, under such 
conditions, proved a delightful series of tests 
where these useful dogs could be seen at their 
best. Following were the officials: President, 
Samuel G. Allen, Judges for the Open Stake: 
S. G. Allen, Harry D. Kirkover, and Walton 
Ferguson, Jr.; for the Members’ Stake: H. 
Kirkover and William Humphrey. Field Stew- 
ards: Walton Ferguson, Jr., Harry L. Fer- 
guson, Col. J. D. Tilford, A. T. Hale, Sherburne 
Prescott, D. P. Earle, E. R. Wilbur and Reg. 
Halliday. Steward of the Beat, William  Sin- 
clair, head gamekeeper; Official Guns: William 
and James Sinclair. Secretary, William 
Hutchinson. The Draw took place on_ the 
Thursday evening at the Elliot House Hotel, 
Mr. Allen, being in the chair. Among those 
present were H. L. Kirkover, Buffalo, N. Y.; 
Wilton Ferguson, Jr., Stamford, Conn-; H. L. 
Ferguson, Greenwich, N. Y.; D. P. Earle, 
Englewood, N. J.; Wm. Humphrey, Shrews- 
bury, England; Reg. Halliday, Cresskill, N. J.; 
H. J. Stead, ‘Geneva, N. Y. Col. J. D._ Til- 
ford, Pittsburgh, Pa.; C. H. Toy, New_York 
City; R. W. Tauskey, W'yckoff, N. J.; W. 
Hutchinson, Englewood, N. J.; H. S Rontley, 
Peterboro’, Ontario; Dr. Fox, Cobleskill, N. Y.; 
E. C. Hoyt, and George Hoyt, Stamford, Conn.; 
A. R. Bailey, New York; Mr. and Mrs. j. 
Squires, Boston, Mass.; Freeman Lloyd, Osca- 
wana, N. Y.; Sherburne Prescott, Greenwich, 
N. Y.; Samuel Savage, Flushing, N. Y.; 
Pinder, Whippany River, N. J.; Mr. Lancon. 
The Open All-Age Stake was first on 
card, the money prizes being first, $100; 
ond $50, third $25, fourth $15, fifth $10. 
first brace down was Aughrim Flashing and Miss 
Lucy. They were started in a hollow with some 
nice bay tree covert, Lucy on the left soon 
finding a rabbit, and was wild on it. Neither 
dog found the shot game. Both were steady 
to a pheasant. Flashing was under the best 
command and retrieved a pheasant in good 


the 


style. Mr. Toy’s Horsford Gallant and Mr. 
lutchinson’s Horsford Ina made the next brace. 
Both were fairly steady to shot, Ina being the 
better hunter. Gallant chopped a rabbit, and Ina 
drove out another, flushing a pheasant at the 
same time. She was sent for the latter and 
retrieved it well. Mr. Stead’s Aughrim Vic 
and Mr. Hutchinson’s Horsford Hyacinth were 
next. Both were steady to shot, Hyacinth fail- 
ing to find a shot cock pheasant, and was not 
over quick gathering a rabbit. They were soon 
ordered up, and Mr. Earle’s Langtown Leader 
and Mr. Stead’s Steadfast Beeding Bondman 
were put down. Leader was steady to wing 
and shot but failed to find his bird. Bond- 
man went down on the flush while Leader was 
unsteady. Bondman proved a merry and close 
worker. Hutchinson’s Ch. Horsford Hale and 
Col. Tilford’s Morewood Mark’em were next, 
Hale a handsome liver and white proving a 
close and persistent worker. Mark’em is an- 
other fine and upstanding Springer, but not so 
fond of covert as the other dog. Hale went 
down to shot, but Mark’em was unsteady. Hale 
overran another pheasant and did not retrieve 
it. Later on he found another bird but was 
somewhat slow in bringing it to hand. 

The second round call was for Ina, Peg, 
Flashing, Vic, Leader, Hale and Hyacinth. 
When Ina met Peg both were at their best as 
very quick and active workers, steady to wing 
and shot to a brace of pheasants. Peg re- 
trieved well, and was again steady to a cock 
pheasant falling on the shore. Ina was sent 
for this bird, Sut she was afraid of the rock 
and rolling stone conditions, her handler had 
to pick up the game. Flashing was now tried 
against Ina, the former immediately finding a 
rabbit which was duly legged. Flashing was 
sent on, caught and retrieved the fur, the 
whole action from start to finish occupying not 
more than 60 seconds. This was smart work! 
Leader and Hale were next, Hale soon finding 
a cock pheasant. This he failed to retrieve, 


and was called up. Vic and Hyacinth were 
now tried, Hyacinth finding a rabbit on the 
left, which, when shot, was retrieved slowly. 


Flashing and Peg proved nice working bitches. 
Both were handled by Humphrey. A rabbit was 
immediately found and they were steady to the 
moving fur, also to shot. Flashing finding a 
pheasant went down, but was just a little un- 
steady on another rabbit. This mistake was 
however nothing to make a fuss about. A 
pheasant was then walked up and Flashing 
sent to retrieve the runner. She soon got the 
bird although working down wind, putting in 
some capital work and in first-class time. After 

rs. Walton Ferguson’s bitch Aughrim Peg 
was called back into the second round, Mr. 


Ferguson retired as a judge for this Stake. 
On a consultation taking place, the awards 
were made. First prize, W. Humphrey’s 
Aughrim Flashing; second, Mrs. Walton Fer- 
guson’s Aughrim Peg third, D. P. Earle’s 
Aughrim Vic fourth and _ (fifth, William 
Hutchinson’s Horsford Ina and _ Hyacinth. 
Certificates of Merit were given to Mr. Earle’s 
Langtown Leader, Mr. oy’s Horsford Gal- 


lant and Mr. Hutchinson’s Ch. Horsford Hale. 

There were 16 entries in the Members’ All 
Aged Stake, with silver cups for the owners 
of the first and second prize winners and $20, 


$15 and $10, for third, fourth and fifth. The 
first down were Mr. Toy’s Horsford Joyce of 
Clarion and Mr. Earle’s Langtown ader. 
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The Springer Spaniel bitch Seghrin Flashing 

first prize Open Stake. E.S.S.F.T.A. Oct. 24, 

retrieving a pheasant to her owner and handler, 

Wm. Humphrey. Flashing was subsequently sold 
for $1200. 
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Field and Stream—December, 


Joyce chased a rabbit and was called up. Mr. 
Stead’s Miss Lucy was now sent against 
Leader, but the former, a capital stamp of 
bitch, proved rather unsteady to shot (rabbit), 
went on, and quickly retrieved it, without being 
ordered to do _ so. This action immediately 
put her out, the judges calling for Anthony 
of Chancefield to run against Leader. Anthony 
at once found a pheasant to which he was 
steady also to shot. He retrieved his bird 
smartly and received much applause from the 
large and highly appreciative gallery. Leader 
now met an opponent in Horsford Gallant. 
The latter soon moved a rabbit and was steady; 
he retrieved well and with much alacrity. 
Leader was now taken up and Mr. Hoyt’s 
Horsford Boss put down again Gallant. Game 
was rather scarce on this beat. It was hard 
on the dogs and Boss, at first rather wild, be- 
came steadier. E. C. Hoyt’s. other —_ 
Lochinch Tress was drawn against Mr. / 

len’s Horsford Hotstuff, and now ran. Bot 
were steady to a hen pheasant found by Hot- 
stuff, now picked up in a_ short test. Mr. 
Earle’s Vic and Tress were the new opponents. 
Vic found a pheasant but Tress was unsteady, 
and retrieved without orders. Mr. Hutchin- 
son’s Hyacinth and Mr. Stead’s Bondman had 
a short trial, and Mr. Hutchinson’s H. Ina 
and Bondman were given their turn. Ina 
found a cock pheasant, was steady and re- 
trieved well. She showed nice work. After 
lunch the field were taken to the East End 
Farm, noted for its pheasants rather than 
rabbits. The second round called for Leader, 
Anthony, Hotstuff, Gallant, Boss, Vic, Hya- 
cinth and Ida. Anthony ‘and Hotstuff made 
the first brace. Hotstuff retrieved a walked-up 
pheasant, and, being ordered on, found and 
retrieved it. A brace was immediately flushed 
in some high—ahd left—standing corn, and 
on Anthony being sent on, he beat his ground 
well and promptly retrieved. Vic when put 
down with Ina, found a stray runner, and 
retrieved it up over and through the sand 
dunes and heavy sedge grass. Subsequently 
both ran into a shot pheasant, Vic leading the 
riot. Hyacinth and Leader were now tried. 
The former found and retrieved a _ pheasant. 
Leader was sent for the next bird, but was 
slow retrieving it, one judge requesting Mr. 
Earle to go out towards his dog. Boss and Bond- 
man were the next. The former found a 
pheasant to which both were unsteady. Gal- 
lant and Hyacinth next faced the music, and 
Mr. Toy’s dog being sent to retrieve a 
walked-up bird, he creditably gathered and 
returned with the pheasant. Game here was 
abundant. When Leader met Ina, a_ cock 
and hen were almost. immediately _ killed. 
Leader was sent out on the left and soon came 
back with his bird. The one on the right was 
left, the shooting being too close. Leader was 
steady to shot and the last bird rising to him 
fell in the sea off the northeast point of East 
Harbor. Leader, however, didn’t seem to care 
about the salt water, so Horsford Hyacinth was 
sent for and retrieved the derelict. The awards 
were now made. Equal Firsts: Mrs. Ferguson’s 
Anthony of Chancefield and Mr. Allen’s Hors- 
ford Hotstuff; second, Mr. Hutchinson’s Hors- 
ford Ina; third, Mr. Earle’s Langtown Leader; 
fourth, Mr. Hutchinson’s Horsford Hyacinth; 
fifth, Mr. Toy’s Clarion’s Horsford Gallant. 
Certificates of Merit: Mr. Stead’s Beeding Bond- 
man; Mr. Earle’s Aughrim Vic; Mr. Hoyt’s 
Horsford Boss. 


SECOND DAY 


After a bench show at the kennels near the 
old Mansion House in the village, the trials 
were resumed at the Middle Farm, the company 
again being large and representative, many com- 
ing over from. the mainland to witness the 
sport. In the Derby (limited to members) were 
five entries, with two silver cups as first and 
second prizes. Mr. Toy’s Horsford Harbor 
Light of Clarion was put down with Mr. Earle’s 
Princeton Flash. The former chased a rabbit, 
and was called up. Flash proved a good and 
fast worker. Mr. Earle’s Langtown Leader and 
Col. Tilford’s Mark’em were next. Both were 
steady to shot; but on the rabbit surviving the 
fusilage, Leader got out of hand. Mark’em soon 
got fur shot to him, but he was not over quick 
in his return. Flash was hunted singly and 
was rather slow in finding His dead rabbit. The 
judges now announced their awards, the first 
prize being given to Mr. Earle’s Langtown 
eader; second to same owner’s Princeton 
Flash and third to Col. Tilford’s Morewood 
Mark’em. 

The non-winners’ stake was now run off, there 
being eight entries, the prizes being silver cups 
for the first and second winners. Mr. Hutchin- 
son’s Horsford Henna and Princeton Flash 
ran in the first heat. Henna found and smartly 
retrieved a pheasant. She was taken up and 
Horsford Gallant given a trial with Flash. After 
finding a rabbit which went to ground, Flash 
was ordered up and Gallant given a turn with 
Horsford Ina, which found and retrieved a rab- 
bit. In Hyacinth’s trial with Leader, the latter 
first found a rabbit and was steady to shot. 
He, however, failed to find his game, seeking 
as he was down-wind. Ina was now put on 
the line and it was not long before she wiped 
the eye of her opponent and returned with the 
game. Henna and Gallant were now put down 
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for a short while, and the judges decided as 
follows: First, Mr. ee Horsford Ina; 
second, Mr. Earle’s Langtown Leader; third, 
Mr. Hutchinson’s Horsford Henna; fourth, Mr. 
Hutchinson’s Horsford Henna; fifth, Mr. Toy’s 
Horsford Gallant. 

Mr. Humphrey gave two remarkable exhibi- 
tion team trials with five dogs. Beautifully 
broken, fast, intelligent and close workers, noth- 
ing could live with them as they positively raked 
the patches of bay brakes. The first rabbit 
driven out was hit behind, but from a long 
distance. She kept on up, over the hill, and 
out of sight. She was what may be classed as 
a good “runner” and a rabbit of the strong 
and big size of these cross-bred Belgian hares 
and European rabbits, exclusively preserved on 
Fisher’s Island. In the meantime, all five dogs 


were down, Humphrey being on the outside of 





The Springer Horsford Henna retrieving 2 pheasant 
at the Fisher’s Island, N. Y. Field Trials to her 
owner, W. J. Hutchinson, secretary, E.S.S.F.T.A. 


the short and stunted covert. On Aughrim Vic 
being given the word to go, she picked up the 
line like a flash, and, after a fault or two on 
the brow of the high ground, she disappeared 
from view to quickly return with the rabbit 
as fast as she could, this bunny being a good 
deal of a burden for the rather small daughter 
of Aughrim Rex and Aughrim Floss, bred by 
Dr. A. J. Little on the other side. The com- 
pany loudly applauded this perfect piece of 
Spaniel and team work; and later, on request, 

when a still larger ‘ ‘gallery” was present, similar 
and faultless work was accomplished, Vic being 
again called upon to retrieve. In these exhibi- 
tion trials, Aughrim Vic won the hearts and 
hands of all and sundry. The others were Hors- 
ford Hale, H. Hotstuff, Aughrim Flashing and 
A. Peg. 

Aughrim Flashing, the winner of the open 
All Age Stake, was bred by the Duke of Ham- 
ilton in Scotland. She is a white and black by 
Chancefield Jock and out of Rose of Avendale. 
At the show she was given the cup for the best 
dog or bitch, a position her somewhat setter 
type should have kept her away from winning, 
even from better looking bitches present, not to 
say anything about the dogs, Horsford Hale, 
recently imported, and another nglish winner 
in Anthony of Chancefield. Aughrim Flashing 
changed hands at $1,200, it was said. Mrs. 
Walton Ferguson being the purchaser. A _ vote 
of thanks to the owners of Fisher’s Island 
(Messrs. W. and H. L. Ferguson), and the 
judges, concluded a most successful meeting 
held in glorious weather with first-class shooting 
by the Messrs. Sinclair, good dogs and ‘“‘tons” 
of game. 


SPRINGER S. CLUB OF CANADA 


HE third annual trials of the Eng- 

lish Springer Spaniel Club-of Canada, 
were held near Raeburn, 50 miles N. W. 
df Winnipeg, Manitoba, on Sept. 30, 1924. 
Game was plentiful in the shape of 
prairie chicken and varying hare (snow 
shoe rabbits), but no ruffed grouse were 
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The English Springer Spaniel Rag of Avendale. 
first prize Open Stake at the E.S.S.C.C. Field 
Trials. Owner: Eudore Chevrier. 


Every dog owner needs 
this 32-page book 





to you on request. A re- 
markably complete and 
authoritative description 
of all dog a —d 
tien, Incloding: re valuable 
ion, ine! 
advice on we fi, 
Written by the same 
eminent authority whose 
celebrated Glover's Im- 














pest Mange Medicine and other dog remedies 
ave for 46 years been the standard remedies and 
preventives for every known dog ailment. 

Write TODAY for “‘Diseases 
of the ae: " It’s FREE, 


Dept. 1 


H. CLAY GLOVER, V.S. 
127-129 W. 24th St. 
New York 




















FOR SALE 


IRISH SETTER PUPPIES 


One litter whelped July 22. Sired by Tip- 
perary Clanderrick’s Duke. Dam a daughter 
of Tyron Red Pepper, a wonderful com- 


bination of bench and field blood. 


One litter whelped August 16, and a 
third August 28. Both sired by Tyron Red 
Pepper. $50 dogs and bitches. With three 
exceptions every puppy solid red. 
GROUSE DOGS, English setters and 
pointers, also young stock from 3 to i2 
months of age. 

Also: Wrre-Harrep Portntinc GriFFons. 
Two exceptional Brood Bitches: Two Strup 
Docs—one 3 years old and rare grouse and 
woodcock dog. $400 for lot. 


VINTON W. MASON 
CAMBRIDGE 39, MASSACHUSETTS 


Pointing Griffons—Exclusive 
Shooting Strain 


CENTERFIRE KENNELS, (Reg. ) 
222nd Street and Boston Post Road 
NEW YORK CITY 




















The Dog With the Nose 
He Fin the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 
The best duck dog. I breed workers from 


registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and 
trained dogs. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Box 30, Chico, Cal. 








HIGHWOOD KENNELS, 
Castleton-on-Hudson, New York. 
October 15, 1924. 


Mr. E. F. Warner, 

Publisher of Fretp anp STREAH 
My dear Mr. Warner: 

Your magazine as an advertising medium 
is all you claim for it. I must have had 
twenty answers to my ad about Chesapeake 
Bay puppies in your September issue, and 
sold with a rush all I had to sell. 

You can imagine how gratifying this was 
to me after having advertised them in three 
other magazines in your field and spending 
considerable money in advertising them and 
not having received a single answer. 

The next time I shall spend all my money 
on Fretp anp STREAM. 

Yours very truly, 
Heten H. MacMartrn. 
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JUST OUT=Third Edition 
Twentieth Century Bird-Dog Book 
TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 
(Beautifully illustrated) By Er. M. Shelley 
(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,”’ etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodfield’s Pride—Jessie 
Rodfield’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash—Tony Boy's 
Daisy—Prince Lyndon, etc., ete., the Field Trial Win- 

ning Setters and Pointers of immortal fame. 

THs Tratntno Boox is incomparably the MosT UP-TO- 
DATB, PRACTICAL, EASY and COMMON-SENSE WORK ever 
written on Breaking all kinds of Bird Dogs and Retrievers. 
Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 


READ THIS ! 
A MULTI-MILLIONAIRE’S OPINION 
I hove just read the very eacellent, interesting and 

instructive book, entitled “‘Twentieth Century Bird Dog 
Troining.”” 1 have not enjoyed anything for a long time 
Gs much as I have thie book and I know it will help us 
ell @ great deal te get the benefit of the Author’s very 
wide eapericace. 
(Signed) WittiaM Ziecier, IJz., New York City, N.Y. 
Tus Easiest, Quickest aNp Most Natural War TO 
Break Your Dos. 
Descriptive anp Pictorep CHAPTERS ON INEXPEN- 
stve KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLIANCES; 
also Simpie Doc Doctorina, 
Paper Cover, $1.58; Cloth Cover, $2.00. Special Offer. 
1 year sub. to Fret and Staxam $2.50) BOTH FOR 
Book (paper cover)......+++++- 1.50 $3 00 

Total value ....... oe eens $4.00 . 
FIELD AND STREAM, 45 West 45th Street, New York 


. Make Your Price on the 
Very Finest Labradors in the Land 


Puppies born September 13. One and two-year- 
old Bitches trained as a Brace or to work singly. 
Best Hunters in the country, barring nothing. 
All Guaranteed. Papers with all dogs. I expect 
to quit the dog business with the best offers from 
this advertisement. 


JOHN KOHLER MOHR, Bay City, Mich. 


For Early Derbies 


I breed during November, one Llewellin and several 
best blooded pointer bitches to leading sires of 
country. 

Send For List—You Can’t Go Wrong 
J. ROLAND DEAN Spartanburg, S. C. 











A Bargain 
Chesapeake Bay Bitch 
“Peggy O’ Neill’’ 

A.K.C. 356296 9 C.K.C.33060 9A. C.C.14 Vol. I 


Dead grass color, 214 years old. Gentle 
and a good Susie. 
R. D. S. Neill, 643 Wilson Ave., Montreal, Canada 











* 

Notice Hunters and Sportsmen 
For Sale, 10 real coon hounds, 4 to 6 years old 
$75.00 to $150.00 each 
Some high-class combination hunters $47.50 to $60.00 
Al unk dogs $35.00 
Champion Rabbit Dogs, females, good ones only $12.50, 

males $18.00 to $25.00. Wire or write. 
R. L. BATES, Mena, Arkansas 
The Home of Real Hunting Dogs 
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Field and Stream—December, 1924 


seen, the tests taking place on high land 
and in a wheat district. Last year, it will 
be remembered, few chicken were shot, 
“partridge” being abundant in the scrub 
woodlands of the lower country. As 
hitherto, the Government opened the sea- 
son fifteen days ahead, so that the re- 
trieving qualities of Springer Spaniels 
could be seen by the public, thus encour- 
aging the finding of wounded game— 





The Springer 
Horn, 


Spaniel Ch. Laverstoke Powder 
second prize Open Stake E.S.S.C.C. 
Owner: Eudore Chevrier. 


chicken, grouse and rabbits that other- 
wise would be left to the mercy of pred- 
atory birds and animals, while the 
shooter went on to shoot his limit. As 
in previous years, not a head of game was 
lost. The trials were held mostly in dry 
prairie grass and wheat stubbles dotted 
with large and small bluffs of poplar, 
scrub-oak and dense undergrowth heavily 
furnished with briers and thorns. The 
Springer faced this difficult covert with 
every enthusiasm; indeed, nothing could 
live with them. Rabbits were particularly 
plentiful, and chicken already wild. The 
judges were Freeman Lloyd of Fietp ANpD 
STREAM, New York, and William McCall 
of Winnipeg. Guns: A. H. Allerdyce, A. 
F. MacKinnon, E. McStrong and_ T. 
Mackie. Steward of the Beat, Geo. Ky- 
nock. Representing J. H. Evans of the 
Agricultural Dept., Mr. McCook. Eudore 
Chevrier entertained a large party at 
luncheon on the field. The trials were 
entirely successful. Following are par- 
ticulars of the running: 


PUPPY STAKE 


'T HERE were 7 entries for the Puppy Stake, 
the winner being Brand of Avandale the 
property of Dr. G. H. Bordner, of York, Penn- 
sylvania, who was present to see his dog win. 
his Springer is by the famous Scottish 
Champion Little Brand, his dam being Madge 
of Crombie (litter sister to dual Ch. Flint of 
Avendale). He is a big, black, blue-roan and 
tan dog, extremely handsome and a winner in 
the show ring. rand was bred by Mr. Chev- 
rier and broken by one of his trainers. This 
dog will doubtless prove one of the most at- 
tractive appearing dogs yet seen in America. 
Second place was won by Cree of Avandale, 
a white and black son of Ch. Laverstoke 
Powder-Horn and Poll of Harting; a tall, fast 
and rangy dog. Third was Montana Ware of 
Avandale also bred by Mr. Chevrier, and now 
the property of D. R. Dedman, Forsyth, Mont. 
who had motored 800 miles to see these Trials. 
Montana Ware is one of the heaviest dogs 
before the public. A white Springer with black 
markings. He has very go looks and is an 
intelligent creature of the first order. He is 
by Ch. Springbok of Ware and out of Hester 
of Avandale, a daughter of the International 
Ch. Don Juan of Gerwyn. Mr. Dedman ex- 
pressed great satisfaction at being present at 
the Trials, and took advantage of his visit to 
Winnipeg to buy the famous and Championship 
winning bitch Little Merle, certainly one of 
the handsomest Springers ever seen in America 
and a winner of a large number of prizes on 
both sides of the Atlantic. The transfer of 
Little Merle may be looked upon as_epoch- 
making in the history of the Springer Spaniel 
in this country. 


In running the Puppy Stake Montana Ware 
was just a little wild, and, like all youngsters, 
excited, because of the presence of so much 
company and the continual discharge of the 
guns. Monty however showed an _ excellent 
nose and proved himself a capable retriever 
when put down with Carbon of A. In the 
next heat Cartouche of A. proved himself to 
be one of the quickest and best retrievers seen 
during this meeting on all sorts of game. He 
behaved very well and just beat Ga an- 
other good nosed Springer which hardly re- 
trieved so promptly as Cartouche in this heat. 
In the next heat Cree of A. was drawn against 
Ernest of A. Both dropped well to wing and 
shot, had nice range and are quick workers. 
Cree, however, was the quicker retriever, and 
this quality won him the heat. We were now 
in a bluffy country with grass plots in between 
and the large numbers of prairie chicken being 
flushed poe excellent practice for the guns. 
Brand of A. ran a bye in this stake with Carbon 
of A. Brand proved himself steady to shot and 
wing, a lot of birds going over his head while 
he remained down. He showed a ver 
nose and did some useful retrieving. e is @ 
young dog and not afraid of cover. He doubt- 
essly will prove a satisfactory investment for 
Dr. Bordner. The awards were:— 

Brand of Avandale 
Cree “ “ 

. Montana Ware of A. 
. Ernest of Avandale 


NOVICE STAKE 

IX the Novice Stake a new dog was Jack of 

A., a black, white and tan dog, by Ch. Don 
Juan of Gerwyn and out of Queenie of A. In 
this Stake, Brand was disinclined to lift one 
rabbit and this put him out of court. Ernest 
of A. was not so eager a hunter, but proved 
the better retriever and was given the benefit 
of this heat. In the next, Cartouche put in 
some wonderful work and retrieved birds and 
rabbits as fast as they could be shot to him. 
Jack is another good shooting dog, a close 
worker, but was too fat for the day, and, there 
being a total lack of water, all the dogs suf- 
fered a great deal. On one occasion, Jack re- 
fused to lift a bird, so Cartouche was given 
the heat. It was getting on now toward noon, 
the sun being hot and the scent indifferent. 
Canuck and Carbon were put down and each 
found and retrieved a chicken in turn. A few 
rabbits were being moved, but not much work 
was done, on account of climatic conditions. 
Canuck was given the heat. On our way back 
to the Camp, Cree of A. and Montana Ware 
were put down. Cree retrieved a rabbit beau- 
tifully, but Montana Ware was not so steady 
on a@ moving rabbit. They found two birds in 
turn and found several other rabbits, but 
Monty’s unsteadiness early in the heat could 
not be wiped off and Cree was given the heat. 
The judges now conferred and announced the 
winners as:— 

1. Cartouche of Avandale 

2. Cree - 7 

3. Canuck pia ps 

4. Brand - - 


good 


Penn 


OPEN STAKE 
THE field and company now retired for lunch. 
Dogs and men were in much need of re- 
freshment, and as churns of fresh water had 
been carried the dogs enjoyed themselves. It 
was quite three o’clock before operations were 
recommenced. 





The Springer Brand of Avandale, first prize in 
Puppy Stake E.S.S.C.C. Trials. Owner: Dr. 
G. H. Bordner. 


The first Brace of the Open Stake was Ch. 
Laverstoke Powder-Horn and Cree of Pow- 
der-Horn has grown, if anything, a stronger and 
more eager worker. In his fourth year, not- 
withstanding the great demands on him at the 
stud and constant work as a shooting dog, he 
remains one of the most remarkable Spaniels 
seen, because of his extreme boldness and dash 
in and through all obstacles. Notwithstandin 
his crashing style he is steady to wing an 
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CARBON TETRACHLORIDE “C.P.” 


for WORM 


NO PURGATIVE—NO DIARRHEA— 
NO SICK PUPPIES 
Tested by U. 8. . of Agriculture and 
found 100 per cent effective against hook and 
round worms, Cures ‘‘Running-Fits’ and 
“‘Sore-Mouth.”” Guaranteed to remove worms 


following any other remedy. 
sealed in non-breakable capsules. 

Assorted for dogs and puppies; 16 doses $1.00. 
CHLORIDE “C, P.” CO., McNEILL, MISS. 


Box 15 
Prescribed by Field and Stream. 





WANTED 


BIRD DOGS to Keep and Board well during 
the Closed Shooting Season. Highest references 
can be given as to my care and attention to my 
clients’ gun dogs. 


RATE: 15 dollars a month 


CORBETT STUBBS, Fern Ridge, Pa. 
Yama Brook Trout 


Scientifically bred by the Darwinian theory 
for vigor, quick growing to large size and 
to produce a large number of eggs—abso- 
lutely free of disease, frequently 
thriving where others die. 

Information in reference to 
trout breeding and keeping, cheer- 
fully given by our trout culturist. 

Scientific examination made of 
your conditions for keeping trout 
at moderate charge. 

We have on hand for stocking 
1,000,000 Yama Trout from fry 
to 2 Ibs. Eggs in season. 


YAMA FARMS 


Napanoch, Ulster County,N. Y. 


FOR SALE 


1,000,000 eyed brook trout 
eggs, part from 3-year-old 
stock and part from 2-year- 
old stock. Ready for ship- 
ment during December, Jan- 
uary and February. 


WALTER G. EMERICH 
R. F. D. No. 1 Watervliet, N. Y. 
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Why spend time and money on trips to some 
distant ducking grounds? Attract ducks 
= in flocks to waters near you by planting 


’ TERRELL’S WILD RICE 


Iso 35 other varieties. Favorite foods of wild 
s 


to a wide of conditions. 
perience. BAT i co FARE. 

RRELL’ UA . 
ameD BLK., +s Wisconsin 











NATURAL WILD DUCK FOODS 


That will bring thousands of Wild Ducks to your 
waters. Thirty different duck coaxers for spring 
pleasing. The natural wild aquatic foods which 


re hardy and guaranteed to oo 

Write describing waters and 

ceive free planting advice, helpful 

literature. 

Wisconsin's x % 

Bex 331 Sam v4 
In order to stimulate greater interest in hunting 
and fishing and particularly game conservation, 
ask your local theatre exhibitor when he is going 
to play the Fretp anp Stream motion picture 
series entitled “Days Afield with Rod and Gun.” 


Distributed by W. W. HODKINSON CORPORATION 
964 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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shot. He is a good retriever, and showed his 
best work when returning a bird that rose from 
the middle of a bluff, and, winged by the gun on 
the right, dropped outside the bluff. The 
chicken fell on the stubble beyond at a very 
considerable distance. The dog had not the 
slightest chance to see where the Sbird had fallen, 
but when given the word to retrieve, he soon 
ywinded his bird and returned with great alac- 
rity. Now and then he is wild and this lost 
thim the day to the Scottish-bred dog Rag of 
bAvendale, a closer hunting dog, which showed 
‘wonderful form on both fur and feather under 
*all sorts of conditions. Cree in his heat with 
ee Horn was not so good in retrieving. 
of A. running with Jack of A. rather fat, 
= e a beautiful brace of black, white and tans 
—a lovely pair of shooting dogs working close 
in_and to the in. 
With such a brace as this it would not take 
a man long to shoot his limit. They were in, 
out, and all over the sagen ge moving or 


flushing something. The rabbits here were ex- 
ceedingly troublesome and _ naturally roved 
great temptations to this excellent brace of dogs. 


he fur was coming out of the bluffs and cross- 
ing grass patches for better shelter; again 
the guns were accomplishing excellent practice. 
As many as five rabbits at the same time were 
waiting to be retrieved out of the grass. All 
of these were returned by one or the other dog, 
while one lay at the down charge. This was 
pretty work. The heat finished when Rag re- 
trieved a chicken flushed in one bluff, fell Soman 
dead in_the midst of another bluff 60 yards 
away. Rag brought this bird to hand without 
the slightest difficulty. This won him the heat. 
Rag demonstrated the fact that imported 
Springers go on improving in this country. He 
was purchased from the Duke of Hamilton’s 
kennels a year and a half ago. 





i Springer Spaniel Montana bate 8 “ 7? 


E.S.S.C.C. Puppy Stake. 
man, Forsyth, Mont. 


Owner: 
Handler: oe. yp By 

Drag of the Cairnies and Cartouche of A. 
were now put down. Drag (last year’s winner) 
showed the same old dash, enthusiasm and 
keenness as ever, but he was too fat for that 
day. Almost immediately he found and re- 
trieved a chicken, but was rather slow in return- 
ing it. On the other hand, Cartouche demon- 
strated his ability as a quick retriever and gave 
the finest exhibition of the day in that respect. 

In the bush away to the left was moved a 
rabbit, which was Shot in the o en and on Mr. 
Allardyce calling “rabbit down,” Ayre sent his 
charge off in that direction, and the dog imme- 
diately finding the rabbit, came galloping across 
the front of the company, over 100 yards, de- 
livering his game right to hand. It was lucky 
that a motion picture man was right on the 
spot, and, it is believed, he got a running photo 
of this dog doin everything required of him. 
Later on Cartouche was unsteady to shot and 
that spoiled his chance for the higher honors. 
Canuck ran a bye, Cree being the bye dog. 
Canuck found and retrieved some_ rabbits. 
Chickens were now becoming scarce. They evi- 
dently had returned to the stubbles. The "Stake 
was finished on fur alone. The awards were: 

2 Rag of Avendale 

Ch. Laverstoke Powder-Horn 
z Cartouche of Avandale 
4. Cree of Avandale 


BRACE STAKE 


THE Brace Stake went to Drag of the Cair- 
nies and Cree of A., Ch. Laverstoke Powder- 
Horn and nas of A. being second, and Car- 
touche of A. and Carbon of A. third. Drag and 
Cree yo~ eo — a hy than did Powder- 
Horn and Ra 


TEAM STAKE 


FOR the Team Stake, each team of three dogs 

was taken out into the open, so as to find 

out which would be the better trio to drop to 

wing, shot and independent retrieving. _In 

this test it was found that Powder-Horn, Rag 

and Jack of A. were steadier than Drag, Cree 
he of A. The former trio won. 





The Mackensen Game Park 


Bob White Peafow! 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Qua Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 
RINGNECK PHEASANTS 


Large, vigorous birds of highest quality for breed- 
ing, stocking and shooting purposes. 


WE ALSO OFFER 
all varieties of fancy pheasants, ducks, geese, 
peafowl, swan, etc. 


Satisfaction and safe arrival guaranteed. 


TWIN BROOK GAME FARM, Box 134, Middletown, N. J. 
World’s Most Famous Fighting Fowls 


The utmost in game fighting fowls, 
Guards, Cuban Muffs, 
. Hennies and 


utiful " 

steel with be best in all the world, 
Can furnish cocks in any weight, any 
colors. Supreme fighters are af 
game as death. — young trios now 
at $12 and $15 

Sand for my Free ‘English Circular. 

F. GRAHAM, Cameron, W.C., U.S.A. 


SPORTSMEN ! 
Is Bob White whistling in your meadow? Are ruffed 
Grouse drumming in your woods? 
Do you have any pheasants, or wild ducks to hunt? 
De You WANT ANY? 
You can a produce an abundance if 
own sport leasure—or for profit if yo 
on stocking problems or with those 
wishing to raise pheasents other game for profit. 
Game and ornamental pheasants, a. partridges, 
RK . — wild ducks, id geese, peafowl. 


Fin ‘or breeding or stocking. 
THE POSSUM HOLLOW GAME | FARM, RB .9-25, Springfield, Ohie 


BOB WHITE QUAIL 


NATIVE EASTERN alse MEXICAN BOBS 




























WILD, Raised on Islands, 
Producing 
By Express from My Qdyail Farms 
Pascagoula, Miss., Oct.—Nov.—also 
This Spring March and April. 
M. E. BOGLE 
Huntsville, Texas 





FOR SALE 


We offer for sale and for immediate delivery Ring- 
neck, Golden, Silver, Amherst and Reeves Pheasants. 
Mallard Ducks that can really fly. y 
Peafowl, Japanese Silky Bantams, Longtails and 
Pit Games. 
Send $1.50 for Colortype Catalogue 


CHILES & COMPANY Mt. Sterling, Ky. 


RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastes' 

of best fighting of all ol 
games, and the most beautiful 
me = a. Senc for —. 


setting. 
ties bached | 3 Mira rit 
til October. 


qnunen W. MEANS 
Street, Cencerd, North Carelina 


Decoys Callers Pure Bred 


Wild Mallard $5.00 pair, $8.50 trio. English 
Callers $10.00 pair, $17.50 trio. Black Mallard 
$12.50 pair. Blackie Mallard $10.00 pair, $17.50 
trio. Duck book 25c. Wild Canada 
trained decoys, booklet 25c. All Ducks 1923 
trained stock. Airedale puppies for sale. 


BREMAN CO., DANVILLE, ILL. 

















SQUAB BOOK FREE 
Squab Book FREE 











NATURE 


Guarantees 
this Investment 





ERE’S an investment on which 

Nature guarantees from 150% to 
200% profit. An average pair of Bore- 
stone Silver Foxes will produce three 
and often four young foxes each spring. 
They are fully matured the same year 
and are worth as much per fox as the 
parents. 
This is the natural, average increase— 
150- 200%. Nature has enacted this 
law. Nature enforces it. It may sound 
speculative, but it isn’t—Nature under- 
writes it. 
By careful selection of foundation 
stock and reasonably intelligent care 
of the animals, you are bound to make 
money at fox-raising. You can’t avoid 
it — Nature will have her way. 


On request we will be glad to send 
ou the interesting facts about the 
estone investment plan. 








Sheffield SILVER Foxes 


Won every Prize Cup but one at 1921 National Fox show. 


The Sweepstake Prize Winner, ‘Sheffield Scout, 98 
points, is the highest seoring fox in the world. Also 
World’s Sweepstake champion 1922, and 


numerous Firs* Prizes 1921, 1922 and 1923. 

Raising silver foxes is a clean, safe, perma- 
nent and prefitable business, capable of 
rapid development. Your success will de- 
pend largely upon the strain of foxes you 
select to start. Investigate carefully be- 








and 
tered Prize 


Proved Breeders from regis- 
Winning Stock for Sale. Send 


for FREE booklet explaining how begin- 
ners can get a start in this 
profitable business 


Sheffield Silver Black Fox Co. 
Box 7, Northampton, _Mass. — 


Silver Black Foxes 


Dearborn Strain 


Line bred for quality and 
quantity. Average 4% 
pups to litter in 1924. 
Prize winning blood for 
breeders. 


Dearborn Fur Farm, Sacketts Harbor, N. Y. 


Just write your name and address below and send this 
advertisement by mail, you will receive free of cost an 
interesting book telling you about silver fox raising and 
our service to the fur farmer. 


seeeeces ORR RRR EOE OEE EEE EEE EEE 


Street or R. D. 


CeO OOH RTH eee ee eEees 


City or TOWN .cccccccccccccsccccs Ste soscecess 


88 
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FOX RANCH AND FUR BEARERS 
DEPARTMENT 


THE ROMANCE OF FOX RANCHING 
By Leo Frank 


(Continued from our November issue) 
FEEDING THE NURSING MOTHER FOX 
the amount of feed should be varied 


ERE 
H according to the size of the litter. It 

must be remembered that the mother fox 
has not only to support the tissue of her own 
body but she also has to furnish the building 
material for the growth of the puppies. This 
growth if normal from birth until the first few 
months of life is surprisingly rapid. A pup 
weighing only a few ounces at birth may weigh 
as much as 1% pounds at the end of the fourth 
week of life. In Fox Ranching in Canada, Allen 
and Smith give the following as desirable and 
ideal diets for a nursing mother with four pups: 


ane Sennen, First WEEK 





Me cvcwcews SrbeesnTeeseeeee soe 3% pint 
SE. wececesce eevesececevenscoe 8 ounces 
OL: contdmsasadbedetdceee 1% 
BEE 0.6.00 cstcnsocccsssesese cesses 1 
Datty Rations, Seconp WEEK 

BEMER:  Setenccutacnsesneseeececne 4% pint 
OCT errr Cecccecesses 12. ounces 
Cereals as porridge ...cccccsece 
Pr ee Secesocsesooece 1 

Datty Rations, THirp anD Fourtu W'rek 
 tesneuwnes éceupiaseeetanees 1__—ipint 
BGR kddwedeeucesnnesnee eoccccee 13 Gunes 
Cereals and porridge .......+++- 

OD 086.00 600960066 046060660000000 1 


When the pups are four weeks old it is the 
custom to eliminate meat from the diet as the 
females begin about that time to carry the meat 
to the pups. The rations then generally consist 
entirely of cereals and milk. Such a ration 
causes the feces to become very bulky. Cod 
liver oil and eggs could, with advantage, be in- 
troduced into the diets. 

When the pups are about eight weeks old, if 
possible, they should be separated from their 
mother. To obtain a normal growth of the 
pups and to avoid an onset of rickets precau- 
tions should be taken to prevent the following 
irregularities in the rations; a too-restricted diet, 
a farinaceous diet, protein or fat deficiency, a 
lime deficiency, a lack of food accessories. To 
counteract a restricted diet, the rations should 
be varied as much as possible and had better not 
be restricted to one cereal. Rice, whole wheat 
flour, rolled oats and corn meal may all be fed 
either collectively or separately. A farinaceous 
diet and protein or fat deficiency will be avoided 
if sufficient milk, a little meat, cod liver oil and 


eggs be included in the rations. To insure a 
supply of lime, bone meal or edible tankage 
should be added to the porridge. Lime water 


is of no value for offsetting a lime deficiency 


The inclusion of milk and eggs would insure a 
supply of the fat soluble food accessory, but 
there is still a possibility that there may be 


a deficiency of the water soluble food accessory. 
The addition of yeast would counteract that de- 
ficiency. 

Below, an outline is given of the rations with 
which we have successfully raised in the experi- 
mental ranch fox pups that have shown no signs 
of rickets and have maintained uniform growth 
and a good development of fur with very de- 
sirable qualities regarding color. 


DAILY RATIONS 
Amount per pup 


Two Montus Op 
BR. D.cncinanendetweigueeewnte te ¥% pint 
Cereek, GRONGE osccascisccccnsess 1 ounce* 
Pa ere 1 
i, SNE «nedessweseeenens ° 1 
ME  snctnecdnsetaci Mieka chnawtne A 
Two anv A Hatr Montus Op 
RE + 86.6.6 0.5.005:0060 600 00s 4seebees Y% pint 
Cc ereals, GROEN 00.6 cciscncdcctar 1% ounces* 
BORE cc cccrcdesecscoccsecssscers 1 ounce 
Meat, ground ........ssseeeeess 2 ounces 
BD -i.0b-65 06 eeeeeweveepedsessase A 
Turee Montus Op 
DEE Ldacmiseddddes shakes er epae ass 1% pint 
Cereals, cooked ........<- mek 1% ounces* 
BORE co cccceseswcevcovesecccscece 1 ounce 
EOD ice. etanvekas £600 6040s0.00me 4 ounces 
Fat or Oi] .....cccecccceccecees Y% ounce 
Dl siaidnes aceineeae ane enneentee Y, 
Four Montus Otp 
PN sdb wae atadeqhetermagnantes 4 pint 
Cereals, cooked .........+. ‘tee 2 ounces 
PO OF GE écceciance errr T Ter 1 ounce 
Meat ..csscecsccccscccccecccces 6 ounces 
EGGS ccccccccccscosccceccceccece a 


Five Montus Op 


Ree re pccdocdsounn dee ¥% pint 
Rereate, cocked o.<00006ss0+e<0- 2 ounces* 
ek GO Ge ons00660tennesndesnsa 1 ounce 
mc Eu cass cbeBiecacsseus Seeudae 8 ounces 
BT Ie PEN ey re Y% ounce 


* , » weight of cereals. 


DIETARY DEFICIENCIES DURING WINTER 


URING winter there appears to be a pro- 
nounced mineral deficiency in the diet of 
the average ranch fox. There are several factors 
that contribute to this deficiency. The water 
supply is an important source of the mineral re- 


quirements of the majority of animals. Snow, 
which is devoid of mineral matter, constitutes 
the water supply of the ranch fox during 
winter. The mineral content of meat, which 
very often composes the whole diet, is ex- 
tremely low, and the majority of the fox bis- 
cuits on the market are notably deficient in 
mineral matter. The winter diet also appears 
to be deficient in cereals, fat and food acces- 
sories. 


The vixen’s milk is extremely rich in fat. If 
this biological fact is any evidence of the re- 
quirements of the animal, then the diet of the 
fox should contain relatively large amounts of 
fats and oils, if not with the adult fox at least 
with the young pup. 

The use of milk and a suitable fox biscuit 
during winter would tend to counteract some 
of the dietary deficiencies. Such a biscuit might 
advantageously contain several cereals, such as 
whole wheat flour, rolled oats, rice flour, corn 
meal, etc., but it is advisable that they should 
be ground to a fine powder before being intro- 
duced into the biscuit. It should contain also 
8 to 10 per cent of fat, cod liver oil ~ a 
preferable, and at least 8 to 10 per cent 
edible tankage or bone meal. 

What is said with regard to fox biscuits will 
apply also to the porridge used during the sum- 
mer for feeding adult foxes and pups. It should 





ae 











It will be seen that ranch-bred foxes are harm- 


and the great industry of producing 
should prove extremely attractive to 
women with country homes. 


less pets, 
fine furs 


be made from two or more finely ground cereals 
collectively or separately, while for every pound 
of cereal, four ounces of cod liver oil or fat 
and two ounces of bone meal or edible tankage 
could with advantage be added. . For fox pups 
it would be beneficial to add also half an ounce 
of yeast cake after the porridge is cooked. 

Milk appears to be almost entirely excluded 
from the winter diet of the ranch fox, most 
fox-breeders claiming that the foxes will not 
take it during the winter and also asserting that 
frozen milk will promote diarrhea with the 
pregnant fox. Its exclusion from the winter 
diet may have been influenced by the fact that 
a continued supply is very often not available 
during the winter, 

Whole cow’s milk is in itself a fairly well- 
balanced food for the fox, as it contains protein, 
mineral matter and food accessories in favorable 
amounts and can make good any dietary de- 
ficiency whatsoever if fed in sufficient quan- 
tities. It is a relatively cheap food, for 1% 
pints of whole cow’s milk has about the same 
food value as one pound of the average meat 
that is fed to a ranch fox. 

An attempt was made to feed milk through- 
out the winter to foxes in the experimental 
ranch. The foxes, especially the females, were 
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Judge Silver Foxes 
By the Profits They 
Will Produce—And 
Not by the Price 
Tag 


Wecould sell cheap- 
er Foxes — probably 
cheaper than anyone 
else in the world—but 
we won't. 


We believe it 1s im- 
possible nowadays, 
for anyone to make a 
success by starting 
with cheap Foxes. In 
the years gone by 
some men made 
money with poor 
blooded animals, but 
that day has past. 


The Fox Raiser who 
is looking ahead to 
future markets must 
awaken to the fact 
that only the best 
blooded animals will 
produce the kind of 
Pelts that command 
the top prices. 


An analysis of Sil- 
ver Pelt prices during 
the last few years will 
drive home the fact 
that raising top pelts 
is extremely profit- 
able, and that raising 
poor pelts is extreme- 
ly costly. 


Before you puy be 
sure and find out why 
‘“‘Windswept Silvers 
are the best Silvers in 


All America.” 
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Silo of toy 2h | 
ETTING started right with true-blooded 
Windswept Silvers will mean a great deal to 
you in future years—not only from the stand- 

point of your Fox values and Pelt values, but also 


from the standpoint of the healthiness, strength and 
reproductive qualities of your pack. 


For twelve years Thomas G. Alvord, of Windswept 
Farms, has been raising Silvers—and by constant 
study and experiment has developed the virile Wind- 
swept Strain of Blood. Correct mating and breeding 
for generations—with constant culling and elimina- 
tion of all but certain definite types—has finally suc- 
ceeded in producing Silvers which have the best pos- 
sible Pelts—and selling Pelts to produce a steady in- 
come each year is really what determines the value of 
any Pack. The highest cash price ever received in 
America for a Silver Fox Pelt was secured by Wind- 
swept Farms when Mrs. Julia Marlowe Sothern, the 
famous Shakespearean actress paid $3,000.00 for a 
Windswept Pelt raised right on the Windswept 
Ranches at Henderson, Jefferson County, New York. 


If you are just getting started—or if you really 
want to strengthen your present Pack with good, 
clean Windswept Blood—then write for our new 
Booklet and find out why Windswept Silvers are the 
best Silvers in All America. 








1302 Windswept Bldg. 
HENDERSON, N. Y. 


There is Nothing 
Quite so Convinc- 
ing as Letters From 
Satisfied 
Customers 


We believe that our 
record—as written by 
the hands of cur cus- 
tomers — is without 
equal in the Fox in- 
dustry. 


These letters will 
gladly be sent to any- 
one who is seriously 
considering starting— 
or who is in earnest 
about getting the right 
kind of foundation 


blood. 


Length of years in 
breeding Silvers—and 
strength of service 
rendered to all cus- 
tomers — has a solid, 
definite value to any- 
one who investigates 
thoroughly. 


Look at the Silver’ 
Fox Industry from all 
angles—and get the 
actual words of other 
men who have made 
substantial profits 
with Windswept Sil- 


vers. 


Write today for our 
new Booklet — and 
find out how Wind- 
swept guides you in 
building up a Pack 
that will mean steady, 
substantial profits for 
the years to come. 


nS 
Copyright, 1924, by Windswept Farms, Henderson, Jefferson Co., W. ¥ 

















One Fox—One Year 
Four Foxes Next Year 


The average litter of a Silver Fox 
is four. 
Foxes are as easy to rear as dogs. 


They eat anything. The domesti- 
cated fox is tame and easily cared 
for. Twenty foxes are not as much 
yo, as a flock of hens. 

here is one rule to remember — 
START RIGHT. Your foundation 
stock must be sound. It must 
breed true to type. Buy Canadian 
Government Registered stock and 
know what is behind them. 
Write for FREE book of informa- 
tion. It is based on the knowledge 
and experience of the Government 
and the oldest and most experi- 
enced ranchers in the world—men 
who would have paid angaing, Ser for 
it could they have bought it. 
yours for the asking. 


Address Dept. H 
Canadian Silver Fox Breeders’ Assocn. 
Summerside, P.E.I. 3 
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Tarnedge Foxes 
Oldest Ranch in the U. S. 


A distinctive type of prize 
winning fox, and producing 
the most perfect pelts. 





Descriptive Catalog 





SABATTIS NEW YORK 











BREED SILVER FOXES 


for large profits 

Easy payments. 

Folder free 

SILVERPLUME 
» Ine. 


230 Metropolitan 








BLACK SILVER AND BLUE 
FOX. MINK, RACCOON 
AND SKUNK FOR SALE. 


COATS BLACK SILVER FOX CO., Inc. 
Estherville, lowa 


We Raise Mink 
Sell breeders and 


teach you how. 
Book 25c. 


DAVIS-CHARLTON FARM 
St. Johnsbury, Vt. 


BIG MONEY IN 

RAISING SILVER FOX 
We buy all youraise. Profitsup 
to 300% have been made ina 
single year. Write for free infor- 
mation about this wonderful 
money making business, 


Duffus Silver Fox Co, 
38F W.34th Sc., New York 
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very partial to it and ate it all except for a 
— period around the mating season, from the 

dle of January to about the middle of Febru- 
—9 when the foxes appeared to be indifferent 
to food of any kind. Sometimes the foxes ate 
the milk before it had time to freeze, but very 
often it was eaten after it was frozen. There 
was no sign of diarrhea that could be attributed 
‘to the frozen milk. It must be remembered 
that large quantities of snow are ingested by 
the fox during the winter. If that does not 
cause any disturbances it is very questionable if 
frozen milk would unless an excessive amount 
were eaten. Moreover, in some ranches a large 
quantity of frozen meat is fed, and even where 
it is the practice to thaw out all the meat, a 
large percentage becomes frozen before it is 
eventually eaten by the fox. 


FOOD MATERIALS OF THE RANCH FOX 


EEF, mutton and horse meat.—These meats 

probably have equal food values and they 
m4 be fed extensively as part of the meat 
iet 

Beef heart.—An excellent food material con- 
taining vitamins; the meat diet should contain 
- Proportions. 

eef tripe——A favorable food material, can be 
fed once or twice a week, generally has a low 
calorific value. 

Beef liver—A very desirable food material, 
contains ‘vitamins and has laxative properties. 
Small quantities should be fed once a week. 

Pork.—A rich food, has a high calorific value, 
may be fed occasionally. 

Pork heart and kidney. Very rich foods with 
high calorific values, contain favorable quanti- 
ties of vitamins, may be fed occasionally with 
favorable results. 

Brains.—Contain vitamins, promote a healthy 
stool, have low digestibility co-efficient. 

Lamb plucks.—A favorable food material with 
a relatively high calorific value, contain desirable 
vitamins. 

Fish.—An excellent food material, when fresh. 

Salt fish—Not a very palatable food material, 
may be fed occasionally, should be soaked in 
—_ water for. twenty-four hours before being 
ed. 

Rice.—A very good cereal with protein of a 
high biological value, has a high digestibility co- 

cient when well cooked. 

Rolled oats.—A good cereal, has a favorable 
mineral content and fairly digestible. 

Coarse oatmeal.—Very indigestible. Rolled 
oats are preferable. 

Whole wheat flour.—A fairly good cereal, con- 
tains vitamins; proteins have a low biological 
value. 

Corn meal.—A fair cereal containing vitamins, 
proteins have a low biological value, should be 
very finely ground. 

Fox biscuits—Rice flour, rolled oats, corn 
meal, and whole wheat flour, four parts of each; 
meal, two parts; cod liver oil, one part; 
salt, q. s. 

Commercial fox biscuits.—Generally made en- 
tirely of wheat flour which by itself. has a- low 
biological value, also generally deficient in fat 
and mineral matter. 

Porridge.—Rice, rolled oats, corn meal, whole 
wheat flour, four parts of each, bone meal, two 
parts, cod liver oil, two parts, salt, q. s. For 
every twenty pounds of ey cereals one pint of 
liquid yeast should be a . 

Milk.—Should be ied in the daily ration 
of a ranch fox throughout the entire year. 

Eggs.—Should be fed regularly to the preg- 
nant fox and to the pups. 

Cod liver oil.—Contains 
soluble growth-promoting 
other known substance. 

Swede turnips.—Contain favorable quantities 
of the anti scorbutic vitamin, should be 
cooked with cereals and ground meat. 

Bran.—Very indigestible but promotes a 
healthy stool. 

Bone meal.—A sony, we valuable source of lime 
and phosphorus, should be finely ground. 

Edible tankage—A valuable 
and phosphorus. 

Sugar and molasses.—In quantity will attack 
the mucous lining and cause intestinal disturb- 
ances. 

Yeast.—Contains large quantities of the water 
soluble vitamin. Preparation add one yeast cake 
to two pounds of well-cooked potatoes in one 
gallon m water, allow to stand for twenty-four 
hours at a temperature between 75 deg. and 
90 deg. F. Pour away the clear liquid. For 
the next batch use a quarter of a pint of this 
liquid yeast instead of the yeast cake. Start 
with a new yeast cake once a week to avoid 
wild strains. 


SANITATION AND DISEASE 


It is already understood that sanitation has an 
important bearing upon the health of foxes. 
Unless the equipment is kept scrupulously clean, 
the rancher will get into trouble sooner or later 
with parasites and disease germs. Rosebank is 
probably.the most sanitary ranch in the world— 
and we that it pays to have this reputation. 
Visitors always comment upon the freedom from 
odor when er visit our premises. This does 
not come by chance but is the result of our con- 
stant efforts at disinfection. 


more of the fat- 
vitamin than any 


source of lime 








But you must know—must plan 
and start right. We teach you, 
tell you how to select breeding 
stock, how to feed, house and 
care for them—reducing mor- 
tality and insuring profitable 
results, Write for particulars, free literature and prices. 
Ranch and fox-raisers’ school at Prince Edward Island 
and Hackensack, Minn. 


Dept. E MAESER SILVER FOX & FUR CO. 
3756 Colfax Ave., N. Minneapolis, Minn. 


Registered Silver Foxes 


Canadian Government inspected animals, priced at 
fur value, satisfaction and safe delivery guaran- 
teed. Can ranch foxes and guarantee one hundred 
per cent increase. Also Asiatic Karakul fur sheep 
which produce Persian lamb fur. 


REASBECK’S FUR FARM 
Vankleek Hill, Ontario 








Brother Trappers 
and Coonhunters 


get your name and address to me at once, don’t 
ail, investigate, be successful, important informa- 
tion for you, increase your knowledge, don’t miss 
this. Send name and address at once for particu- 


lars. A post card will do. Write plainly, no 
obligations. Address 
RAYMOND BINGAMAN, Batavia, R. I., Ohio 


RAISE BELGIAN HARES 
Dr tl 











Disappointment 
will not be experienced in your book pur 
chases thru FIELD & STREAM. Send for our 
catalog of DEPENDABLE BOOKS. Address 


Book Dept., FIELD « STREAM 
45 West 45th Street New York 





crates OF THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT, 
C., REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF CON- 
GRESS OF AUGUST 24, 1912. 


FIELD AND STREAM 
Published monthly at New York, N. Y., for October 1, 1924. 
County oF New YorK 
State or New York 
Before me, a Notary Public, in ‘and - the Sige and 
county app F. Warner, 
who having been duly sworn according :* law deposes 
and says that he is the Business Manager of Field and 
Stream, and that the following is, to the best of his 
knowledge and belief, a true stat it of the hi 
management, etc., the aforesaid publication for the 
date shown in the above caption, required by the Act 








of August 24, 1912, embodied in section 443, Postal 
Laws and “tegulations, printed on the reverse of this 
form, to wit: 1. That names and addresses of the 


publisher, editor, managing editor, and business man- 
agers are: Publisher, Field and Stream Publishing Co., 
45 West 45th St., New York City; Editor, Raymond P. 
ees, 45 West 45th St., New York City; Managing 
Editor, E. F. a, 45 West 45th St., , York City; 
Business Managers, E F. Warner and W. Sutton. 
45 West 45th Bt. New York City. That the owners 
are: Field and Stream Publishing é., 45 West 45th 
St., New York City; E. F. Warner, 45 West 45th St., 
New York City; Irving T. Myers, 45 West 45th 8t.; 
New York City; J. W. Macy, | aw Bidg., Chicago, 
Ill, 3. That the known and 
other security holders, owning or holding 1 per cent or 
more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or = 
securities are: None. 4. That the two parag 

above, giving the names of the owners, stockholders, = 
security ders, if any, contain not only the list of 
——— and security holders as they appear upon 
the books of the company, but also, in cases where the 

7 





relation, the name of the person or ion for 
such trustee is acting, is ‘iven: also that the said two 


paragraphs contain bracing afflant’s full 
knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and con- 
ditions under which stockhol: and security holders 
who appear of the company as 


do not upon 
trustee, hold stock and securities in : capacity other 


(Signed) F, by oy 
Sworn to and subscribed before me this 26th day of 
September, 1924. A. W. Sutton. 
(My commission expires March 30, 1936.) 
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The Romance 
of 
Fox Ranching 


Space did not permit my 
giving all the practical 
particulars of the fox- 
ranching industry in my 
popular article in this 
issue. Those interested 
in the few facts given 
may have additional 
information by writing 
me personally. 


LEO FRANK 


General Manager 
Rosebank Fur Farms, Ltd. 
Charlottetown, P. E. I., Canada 

















‘STARDUST FOXES 


Prize Winning and High 
Scoring Silvers Exclusively 
“ The Glistening Kind ” 
D. B. ARMSTRONG, Watertown, New York 
Send for Booklet 




















SILVER FOX SALE 


Five, finely furred, fertile, ET” large, 
healthy Silver Foxes, best P strains 
and their progeny, from prize winning stock. 
The lot to the first comer at $1,100. Worth 
at least three times this amount. Going to 
Europe. 








L. B. SPAFFORD, 1828 Prairie Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


WILD GAME FOR STOCKING 


We sell wiid cotton tail, snowshoe and jack rab- 
bits, fox and grey squirrels, quail, pheasants, wild 
turkey, deer and bear for stocking purposes. 

Foxes, mink, scentless skunks for fur farming. 


TARMAN’S FUR FARMS 
Quincy, Penna. 


FUR TRADE JOURNAL 


Canada’s only magazine on fox and fur farming 
and trapping. Published monthly—25 cents a 
copy, $2.00 a year. Every issue crammed with 
articles on fur farming, trapping, etc. Send 
$3.75 for a year’s subscription and our new $2.00 
“Raising Muskrats for Profit.” 


The Fur Trade plcurnal of Canada 
Oshawa xO Ontario 

















Silver Fox Farming 


The most interesting and profitable live animal 
industry in the w ond. id. Over 5,000 fox ranchers 
in the United States and Canada are making 
money in the business today. Read all about 
it in the Black Fox Magazine. Su! ion: 
$2.00 a year; Canada, $2.25; Foreign, $2.50; 
Sample copy 25 cents. 


THE BLACK FOX MAGAZINE 
1400 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
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In nature the fox is accustomed to roam over 
a wide territory, and there is not nearly the 
same chance of his coming in contact with the 
secretions or excretions of his fellows as when 
penned up from year to year in a small enclosure 
with several other foxes. Under these conditions 
the ground becomes fouled and is a nidus for 
parasitic and other infections. When animals are 
kept on small areas, and the greater the conges- 
tion the more the danger, disease is certain to 
appear among them unless strict attention is 
given to the cleanliness of the premises and 
eral equipment. When a few animals are kept 
on an unlimited range there may be no untoward 
result even when indifferent sanitary conditions 
prevail; while serious result may be experienced 
im areas more congested. 

Aside from the danger of intimate contact 
between animals living in limited areas, we have 
the problem of the effective disposal of the ex- 
cretions. Bad smells from decaying manure and 
other organic material do not directly affect the 
health of the animals, yet they are an offence 
and may be regarded as a danger signal. Accu- 
mulated dirt is dangerous since it may be the 
vehicle for infection. This is clearly illustrated 
in the case of worm infestation. It must be 
remembered that worms or other forms of para- 
sitic life do not arise spontaneously, that is, they 
result from reproduction by their kind. When 
an animal is infested with round worms, thou- 
sands of worm eggs are passing out with tne 
manure, and an animal to Sonam infested must 
ordinarily take these eggs in with its food. 

fox enclosures are allowed to become lit- 
tered up with manure, the chance of getting those 
eggs in the food is very great because foxes will 
drag their meat over the runs before finally 
consuming it. In addition to this, foxes in cap- 
tivity are guilty of filthy habits, and will soil 
their feed pans, which is a very direct method 
of disseminating disease. 

External parasites, like fleas, also spend 
of their life in filth, and if dirt is allowed to 
accumulate then this problem is also accentuated. 

It is a matter of common observation that flies 
and other insects breed in dirt and decaying 
material. While we do not know if flies fees 
any important relationship to the spread of dis- 
ease among foxes, it is sure that they are a source 
of annoyance. 

here is a great advantage in knowing the 
cause and the means of spreading disease as it 
gives us vantage ground from which we may 
hope to find means of controlling its ravages. 
Foxes are fortunately not subject to many dis- 
eases due to specific germs, the principal one 
being, distemper or influenza. When it is real- 
ized that an animal suffering from infectious 
disease is continually eliminating from its body 
the germs causing the sickness, it is —— 
understood that an animal suffering from suc 
disease is the chief source of infection, and that 
all other animals coming in direct or indirect 
contact with him are very apt to contract the 
same disease. This is the means by which so- 
called infectious and cont are 
spread. It seems reasonable, then, that one of 
the methods of avoiding the ravages of commu- 
nicable disease is to isolate or effectively destroy 
the affected animal, particularly if the outbreak 
is just beginning. his, of course, brings for- 
ward the matter of early diagnosis, and fox 
breeders should in every case take advantage of 
competent veterinary advice; for the condition 
that the uninitiated may ts ir as unimportant 
may subsequently prove to of serious conse- 
quence. 





(Continued in Our January Issue) 


IMPORTANT “FOX” MERGER 


THE Delaware Corporation, known as the In- 
ternational Foxes and Furs, Inc., has been 
ans at one million dollars, fully paid. 

Chester S. McLure, of Charlottetown, 
Prince Edward Island, is President; J. B. Lewis, 
Owosso, Michigan, First Vice-President and Gen- 
eral Manager; George B. Herzig, 370—7th Ave., 
New York, Vice-President; George H. Maurer, 
Flint, Michigan, Secretary; Gilbert L. Taylor, 
Owosso, Michigan, Treasurer; Howard J. if- 
ford, Flint, Michigan, Director; F. A. Chapin, 
Fenton, Michigan, Director. 

W. Chester S. McLure has, for the past fifteen 
years, been one of the most widely known men 
in the industry, being one of the organizers of the 
Prince Edward Island Black Fox Breeders’ 
Association, and its registrar ever since its 
beginning. He was also, for many years, its 
Sales Manager, or rather, Manager of the Fur 
Sales Board. Mr. McLure has been the largest 
direct handler of Silver Fox skins, in the world, 
and is considered one of the foremost authorities 
and judges of their value. 

George B. Herzig, of New York, is one of the 
leading fur men in America, and is internationally 
known as a fur expert. He was formerly Vice- 
President of the St. Louis Fur Auction Sales 
Corporation, and is, at present, Secretary and 
Treasurer of the Fur Merchants’ Cold Storage 
and Warehouse Company, the New York Raw 
Fur Dealers’ Association, and an executive in 
many other large fur associations. 
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To Know ts to 
Succeed 


A True Tradition of the 
Fox Industry 


By JAMES W ALLEN 





E fox ranchers who suc- 

ceed are those who know 

the technique and the facts of 
fox farming. 


Those who succeed best are 
those who study constantly 
and have a keen appetite for 
knowledge. 


W. K. Rogers has made a suc- 
cess that shines as a lamp of 
emulation for fox farmers. 


Mr. Rogers is willing to share 
his experience with members 
of his Silver Fox Guild. 


Write Mr. Rogers a letter. His 
reply will be characteristically 
sound and interesting. 


Write, Telegraph or Visit 


W K+ ROGERS 


Charlottetown 
CANADA 


SOS 


PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND + 
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The Resorts, Guides and Vacation Places listed in this Department h 
fish and camp in the United States and Canada. 


ave been investigated and are known to be among the best places to hunt, 
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Owing to constantly changing conditions as well as resorts and guides being booked up ahead, 
advise writing as far in advance as possible before making your trip for the coming season, 





| SPORTSMEN! 


When going through. Chicago on your fishing 
or hunting trip — north, east, south or west 
—make your headquarters at 
THE BLACKSTONE 
South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park 
or at 


THE DRAKE 
Upper Michigan Avenue facing Lake Michigan 


f ee? 





These two mags 
 nificent world. 
famed hotels are 
equi-near the cen- 
ter of the city’s 
They 
are connected by 
the Famous Boule- 
vard Link, an im- 
portant part of 
Chicago’s ‘‘City 
Beautiful” Plan. 


activities. 


The Blackstone 
THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY | 


Booklet on request 


Managers Chicago 


‘Game Preserve “De Luxe” | 


Twelve thousand acres located in best | 
quail, dove and duck section in the | 
South. Also wild turkey, foxes, deer 
and squirrels. Situated on streams 
abounding in black bass. 
and price very low. 


For Full Particulars Write 


| HILSMAN & TIFT 
Albany, Ga. 














Climate ideal | 

















FOR SALE 


$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; five-acre fruit, 
poultry, fur farm; river front; Ozarks. $100.00 
hunting, fishing, trapping. © 


HUBBARD 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 


4 
risa sKAc HUNT 
ACKERMAN’S Sportsmen's Guide 


1213 West 3rd Street, Cleveland, Ohio 
Dealers or Direct 50c per copy 











OFFERS FOR SALE 


jour well-known Atikamek Main 
Y Camp Buildings and outlying hunting 
camps in Northwestern Quebec's 
famous Moose Outdoors at a bargain 
price for immediate disposal. 

This makes an ideal Club proposition for a 
small number of sportsmen and homes some of 
the largest moose heads and bear in the North. 
Particulars on request. 

We are accepting advance bookings now for 1925 
trips for trout fishing in the virgin NORTH OF 
NIPIGON waters and for Moose Hunting in North- 
ern Quebec. 

We have opened a new Moose Territory for 
next season— 


THE FINEST MOOSE OUTDOORS 


in this New North. Now is the 
time to have a choice of trips. 


MOOSE: TROUT: CANOEING: 


Address 
S. E. SANGSTER (Box 393) 
Canuck, OTTAWA, Canada 


Shoot Quail On 
BEECHWOOD PLANTATION 


Barlow. Mississippi 
Accommodation for one or two gentlemen on large 
plantation for quail shooting. Plenty of birds. 
Goose and ducks nearby. Saddle horses, dogs, guide. 
Guests’ dogs trained and boarded. $100 per week 
per person inclusive. Address A. 8. FATLE. 

















The 
Ritz- Carlton 
Hotel seine 


America’sSmartestResort 
Hotel. 

Famous for Its European 
Atmosphere. 


Perfect Cuisire and 
Service. 


Single rooms from $6.00 
Double rooms from $10.00 


Special bathers’ elevator 
to beach. 

New Hydriatric and Elec- 
tro- Therapeutic Depart- 
ment. 





GUSTAVE TOTT, Manager 




















Point and Battery Shooting 
Live Duck and Geese Decoys 
Goose Shooting a Specialty 
Good Board and Accommodations 


FRED J. CAFFREY 
Phone 146 HAMPTON BAYS, L. I. 


Attention Duck Shooters 


Now booking dates for the coming duck, brant, 
goose season Nov. 1. For battery or blind 
shooting with comfortable accommodation and 20 
years’ experience in Chincoteague Bay near feed- 
ing grounds. For further particulars write or wire 


FRANK. L. DERRICKSON 
CHINCOTEAGUE Pr VIRGINIA 


VIRGINIA’S BEST 


Unusual quail shooting. Unlimited territory. Game 
never more plentiful. Comfortable quarters and good 
food in private family. Only four sportsmen accommo- 
Two hours from Fredericksburg by 








dated at one time. 


auto. Boat landing from Baltimore and Washington 
nearby. References. All expenses included at 
day. Write immediately for reservations. 


Special arrangement for trainer of dogs for season, 


$60 a month. 
T. M. ARNEST, JR. Machodoc, Virginia 


FOR SALE 


Along the Potomac River fifteen to twenty miles 
below Washington by good roads, Hunting, Fish- 
ing and Ducking Places. 100 to 500 Acres with 
and without improvements. Good river bottom 
land which makes prices reasonable for farming 
alone. 


Morris L. Horner, 612 King St., Alexandria, Virginia 











Winter in 


CENTRAL SOUTH CAROLINA 


at moderate cost 
Accommodations in fing old Southern Home for 
few Paying Guests. Fine hunting and fishing. 
Golf links nearby. Exchange of business and 
social references required. 
William P. Wannamaker, St. Matthews, S.C. 


A MILLION GEESE! 


That’s what you'll say every day if you come to Hatteras, 
North Carolina. 
“THE HOME OF THE GEESE AND BRANT” 
Made Famous by Rex Beach and Others 
We are eighty-five miles from the nearest railroad, but I 
can accommodate a few gentlemen sportsmen in my home, 
Will also furnish outfit at reasonable price. The land 
of storms and the world’s greatest goose shooting. 
Mr. Van Campen Heilner, care Field & Stream 
Write for Particulars 


A.S. AUSTIN, Hatteras, North Carolina 





Reference: 








September 19th, 1924. 
FIe_p AND STREAM, 
45 W. 45th St., New York City. 
Advertising Dept. 
Gentlemen: 

I placed an advertisement in your magazine 
last month for a man to accompany me on 
a hunting trip in New Brunswick, Canada. 

I am indeed glad to report that I not only 
found the man I wanted, but I could have 
made up a party of ten had my guides been 
able to take care of them. 

It is in my judgment only right to tell 
you how well I made out on the advertise- 
ment placed in your magazine. 

Yours truly, 
W. L. Janes, 
Prince St., 


New York City. 
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[n the Tropical Zone e 
lorida, 


The Fisherman’s Paradise 
Kings of the game fish abound. 
Tarpon, Sailfish, Barracuda, Tuna, Marlin. 
Six hundred varieties 

The Climate Supreme 

The Tourist’s Delight 

The Motorist’s Mecca 

The Golfer’s Wonderland 

The Polo Player's Pride 

The Surf Bather’s Joy 

The Aviator’s Dreamland 

The Yachtsman’s Rendezvous 

The Tennis Player's Happiness 

The Horseracing Utopia 

The Hi-Li Player’s Haven 

The Realization of Your 
Anticipations 

Truly the Outdoor City 


Write for handsome Booklet and information 

MIAMI CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 
MIAMI, FLORIDA 

WHERE IT’S JUNE TIME 

“You'll be delighted with the clime” 


Hotel Albert 


Jacksonville, Fla. 
Steam Heat, Elevator, Attractive Lobby 
and Parlors, Clean, Comfortable Rooms 
with Running Water and Good Beds. 
$2.00 PER DAY AND UP 




















Come to The Big Springs 


This Winter for your quail shooting, unlimited 
territory, guides and dogs furnished, hotel modern, 


well equipped with the best of service, ideal for 
the hunter—Ideal for the man or woman in quest 
of a quiet, healthful winter resort, recreation, 


horseback riding and tennis, sport, quail shooting. 
Arrange ahead for guide and hunting. Address 


THE BIG SPRINGS 
J.D. Highway No. 50 Bethune, S. C. 


Hunting in the Coastal 
Regions of South Carolina 


Have 6,000 acres good QUAIL, TURKEY 
and DEER HUNTING 
FAIR DUCK SHOOTING in Georgetown 
County—Good guides—Terms reasonable 


B. 0. BOURNE, 922 Prince St., Georgetown, S. C. 
YOUR OPPORTUNITY 


FOR SALE—Club and Club Sites in Virginia 
and North Carolina, on the Waters of Back Bay, 
Currituck Sound and Tull Bay. Excellent loca- 
tions for shooting Wild Ducks, Geese and Birds, 
also good Fishing. 


H.C. HOGGARD & CO. Realtors 
400 Dickson Bldg. Norfolk, Va. 
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Get the Evidence! 


N° need to tell the old yarn of the big one 

that got away if you fish this winter 
along the East Coast of Florida, the source 
of super-delights for the angler. 


There's the famous Tarpon, the Kingfish and 
the Amberjack and six hundred or more 
varieties all told. 


LONG KEY FISHING CAMP 
Opens December 22d 


Under the Management of Mr. L. P. Schutt 





Information booklet supplied upon request 


FLORIDA EAST COAST RAILWAY CO. 


FLORIDA EAST COAST HOTEL CO. 
(Flagler System) 





NEW YORK OFFICE GENERAL OFFICES 
2 West 45th Street Saint Augustine 
Telephone, Murray Hill 4411 Florida 











Shooting Over Live Decoys 


on the finest duck and goose grounds along the 
Atlantic Coast. Battery, Blind and Point Shoot- 
ing, on the famous Currituck Sound, N. C. 


REFERENCES EXCHANGED 


W. W. CLEVE Poplar Branch, N. C. 

















AT NAPLES-ON-THE-GULF 
The Naples Hotel and Cottages 


A high-class winter resort in Southern Florida—catering to lovers of sports 
and a matchless winter climate. We have fine GOLF; TRAPSHOOTING; 
QUAIL, DEER, TURKEY, SNIPE SHOOTING. Wonderful winter 
FISHING, SURF BATHING. SWIMMING POOL, SADDLE HORSES, 
BALLROOM, ORCHESTRA, BILLIARD ROOM, MOVING PICTURES, 
1000-FOOT PIER extending into Gulf of Mexico. 

Thoroughly modern hotel with accommodations for 250 guests. 


Open December Ist. 
For Reservations Address 
PETER P. SCHUTT, Mgr. Naples, Florida 











93 





Field and Stream—December, 1924 





ocd boned Sooo Soued Sod Saud eset Sod Sousa) Sosed od Sess Sess Jose Sooo Sos Sooo Soosd Sooo Soosd Sosud Sood Sooo Sood Sood Sood Sood Yooed Sooed eed Sooed leet Seeed Senet ieoed Yeeed Ieod mad be La LoL LoL Lt LLL Le 








=e = 


5) es ey ee) ee) ee) ee) ee) ee) ee) ee) 
wm ee 





‘—) - 
p(s, sr (sr. {rs (ses (srs (ss (ses {cor (seen ( 5 


-- - —.. 


(ee em 








—— 


The Last of His Race? 


Or increasing numbers. The choice is yours. If every sportsman ; 
makes a last supreme effort to see that his Senators and Repre- 
sentatives vote for the Game Refuge Bill at the December session 
of Congress, there will be no question as to the success of the 
measure. If the measure passes, the migratory wildfowl will be 
perpetuated in increasing numbers. 

Choose—and act. 

The National Game Conference will be held in New York 
December 8 and 9. It will be both entertaining and instructive 
and will furnish a big push for the Bill. Reduced fares for ; 
members of the Association. Write us at the address below for 
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; details and reservations. 
| l 
AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION 1 
i 233 Broadway, New York City 
1 I 
, FILL OUT THE ATTACHED COUPON AND HELP US TO FIGHT YOUR BATTLES. I 
American Game Protective Association, THE ag ye ee ore CREED 
nae . (A 
it Woolworth Building, New York City § Selteve that 0 enn — 
a en: Never in sport endanger human life. 
I enclose a check for $... to cover dues of $1 and subscrip- Never kill wantonly or needlessly or brutally. 


Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better laws, and up- 

hold the law-enforcing authorities. 

a the rights of farmers and property owners, and also their 
eelings. 

Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 

Never be a fish-hog. 


tion to the magazine checked below for one year, beginning (at once) 
(at the expiration of my present membership). 


Price, including 
One Year’s Member- 

Regular ship in American 
Subscription Game Protective 
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Publication Price Association Discourage the killing of game for commercial purposes by re- 
Field and Stream $2.5¢ $3.00 Stain, soncoend th ime hi f gam ies in thei 
--96- . Study and reco e na’ story 0: e Bp in the 
aa 2.00 2.50 of a bem - 
a, ee ; 2.50 3.00 9. Love Nature and its denizens, and be a gentleman. 
Sportsmen’s — (Wkly)... senate 8.00 3.50 
Sportsman’s Digest.............................---- - 1.50 2.00 Signed 
Draw circle around publication wanted. Address 





If you are already a subscriber to the magazine you indicate and 
wish to renew for one year from the expiration of your subscription, 
please mention that fact. 
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ATLANTIC CITY 
On the Beach and the Boardwalk. In the very center 
of things. Hospitable, pone, 
Every season of the year 
dis as Calin Heddon a 
Winter recreations outdoors in- 
clude Golf, Riding on the Beach, 
Aviation, Boardwalk Activities. 
Mild weather. Invigorating sea air. 
American Plan Only, Always Open. 
Illustrated folder and rates on request. 
LEEDS and LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 




















FOR SALE 


* 
Hunting Lodge 
| About 8,000 acres— water front — North 
Carolina —cheap —wonderful duck shooting 


67 Liberty St. 


Cort. 
N.Y. Cit, 0744 








Sole Agent 


GEESE—DUCKS—QUAIL 


Eight shooting dates in December. 
Nine in January. 

















Finest shooting in years. 
Write for particulars and rates. 


INDIAN POINT GUN CLUB, CITY POINT, VA. 
On the James 





* 

Best Duck and Goose Shooting 
In the South is found here; Currituck County, North 
Carolina. Season opens Nov. Ist. Miles of marsh on the 
East Side of Currituck. Exclusive ownership. Would 
lease a good hunting lodge, rooms, furnished, boats. 
The kind of point and cae * shooting you have always 
wished for. Live decoys, ‘omfortable accommodations 
and good food. Guides furnished. Blinds on water. Bay 
Bird season now open Can reach place by steamer 
Currituck or by way of Norfolk, Southern R. R., or 
Virginia Beach. Will meet auto at Norfolk. Write for 
full information and rates. 

M. B. WHITE, Sportsman Home, Corolla, N.C. 


In the Heart of Currituck Sound 


To Wild Fowl Shooters: If you want a comfortable 
bed, good, plain substantial food and the opportunity 
to kill your limit on ducks and geese every day 
of the season make your reservations now. Our years of 
experience and wonderful stool of decoys enable us to 
hold our patrons year after year. Write us now for 
references, We prefer our satisfied guests to speak for us. 


SANDY POINT PRESERVE, Knotts Island, N.C. 
F. L. Williams, Proprietor 
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ORTHEASTERN Minnesota with her marvelous 








ag streams and forests, with her fishing and 
game hunting, needs a name by which it 
may be my 


wn to the nation as a great recreational 
region, just as Yellowstone Park is now known. 


FOR YOUR 


GUIDANCE 


Names submitted should cover three points — fixing the geographical location, emphasizing the 
recreational advantages and implying the thought that all America is welcome. 


Contestants are not limited to one suggestion. 


involved in submitting names, Well-known judges 


Contest closes January 1, 1925. No obligation 
will make the selection. e winner receives 


$500.00 in cash and in case of a tie or ties each tying winner receives $500.00 in cash. All 


replies dated and numbered as received. 


Civic and Commerce Association of Northeastern Minnesota 


402 WEST FIRST STREET, 


DULUTH, MINNESOTA 





Duck and Goose Shooting 


CURRITUCK’S MOST EXCLUSIVE LODGE 


CARNER’S ISLAND GUN CLUB 


W. H. HUNT, Supt. 
Telephone—Telegrams<and P. O.-Mamie, N.C. 


WILD FOWL HUNTING 


in Currituck Sound. Season opens November 1, 
closes February 1. Game plentiful, especially 
red heads and canvas back, during December 
and January. Decoys wood and alive. Both blind 
and battery. Guide with 35 years of experience. 
Excellent board. For terms or reservation address 


I. M. GALLOP Harbinger, N. C. 


Currituck Duck Shooters Lodge 


CURRITUCK, N. C. 

Mail Telegraph 
Canvas-back, Redhead, all other kinds of ducks 
and geese now plentiful. Modern house; first- 
class cuisine, paraphernalia, guides. Wire or 
write for reservations and full + "a Quail 
in abundance. J. E. WH 


HUNTING PRESERVE 
FOR SALE 


One of the best hunting preserves in South 
Carolina, at a real bargain. Situated near George- 
town on Santee River. Deep water teeming with 
fish. Character of game: Ducks, Deer, Turkeys, 
and Birds. For price and particulars, address 
GAME PRESERVE, Box 331, Charlotte, N. C. 














DUCK AND GOOSE SHOOTING 


1500 acres of hunting property located in the main 
feeding grounds of canvasbacks, redheads, ruddies, 
widgeons, sprigtails, black ducks and mallards, 
geese, etc. Can give sportsmen the best of shoot- 
ing from blinds, points and batteries over live 
decoys. Make reservation to avoid disappointment. 


GEO. W. WHITEHURST DUCK, N. C. 
This Property Is FOR SALE by Owner 


NOTICE 


Real sport at Poplar Branch, Currituck Sound. Luck 
and goose ebeatine, baited blinds, live decoys and ex- 
Eanes “a. Quail shovting and striped bass 
| lays. 





y be entertained as well. Reasonable rates, 
eighteen miles from railroad, good roads from Snowden 
to Poplar Branch, near a shipping point. 

Stores, telephone and other advantages. Make your 
dates soon. 


W. E. BALLANCE, (Pestolfice) Poplar Branch, N.C. 


WHITE'S GAME PRESERVE 
Middle of Currituck Sound = Waterlily, P. 0., W. C. 


One of the very best preserves in North America. 
All kinds of good ducks, especially canvasbacks. 
fo Canada geese, quail and Wilson snipe. Sea- 

November, ember and January. All the 
poe are good. Shooting sure to good in 
November, as game is young and tame then. 
Write for reservations early. If you wish wild 
duck foods for propagation, write us. 


Shoot Ducks and Geese 


Located in center of Currituck Sound. Finest 
Canvas Back, Red Head and Mallards, also 
Canadian geese. Twenty-six years’ experience 
rates, 








enables us to give good results. Reasonable 
best of service. Make reservation early. 


Season November 1 to February 1. 
WRIGHT BRO’S. GAME PRESERVE 





the American 
Aside from its immense resources in 


some districts at 50 cents per acre 
‘Alveedy there eve thousands of salle 


H. A. MACDONELL 





NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


A vast new land. of promise big enough to include the sis New England and four Middle States of 


2 millions of ot Keri erable and’ fr mized 

intario contains acres or arming 
3 of aieaeagion roads and steam railways spreading like a 

spider's web over a huge part of that immense f orest-robed territory. 

For free descriptive literature write 


ny - of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 
ion. John S. Martin, B.A., Minister of Agriculture 


Jarvisburg, N. C. 
] Ftc ip TEA 








game and Northern 
may be had 


TORONTO, CANADA 
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Fun for Every Season 
with a Radiola Super-Heterodyne 





Extra, Radiola Loop Type 
AG-814—to get record dis- 
tances with the “Super- 
Het”—$12 


Radiola Super-Heterodyne, with 6 
Radiotrons UV-199 and Radiola 
Loudspeaker; with compartments to 
hold the batteries. Entirely com- 
plete except batteries e $269 


There are many Radiolas at many prices. Send 
for the free booklet that describes them alll. 





Radio Corporation of America 


Dept. 5812 (Address office nearest 
you). Please send me your free 
Radio Booklet. 


This symbol of 
quality is your 


Name protection 





Street Address 
City R.F.D. 








State 

















At home now—or off in the hunting lodge. Next sum- 
mer—out at camp, or on your motor boat. Fun every- 
where with a “Super-Het.” It needs no antenna—no 
wires, and you can take it from place to place. It gets 
distance—makes records for quality of reception, and 
dependability. Once you’ve found a station and marked 
it on the dials, you can take the set anywhere, and just 
turn to the same two spots to tune in. Make it a real 
Christmas with a Radiola Super-Heterodyne—for four 
seasons a year of fun! 


"There's a Radiola . for every purse 


Radio Corporation of America 


Sales Offices 
233 Broadway, New York 10 So. La Salle St., Chicago, Ill, 


28 Geary St., San Francisco, Cal. 


Radiola 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
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Savage Model 99 —Lever-action 
—made in following calibers; 
+22 hi-power; .250-3000; .30-30: 
-303; and .300. Also made in 
special carbine style in .30-30 





and .303 calibers. 


Seven tons of kilfing power 





within fifteen seconds! 


HAT’S the .300 caliber Savage 

Model 99 — used by experienced 
hunters against the greatest game in 
America. 


For you have six straight shots 
with your Savage—one in the cham- 
ber and five in the magazine. 


And into that rotary magazine, by} 
the way, you can push soft-nose bul- 
lets without any fear of denting the! 
lead points—for each cartridge is 
supported at the base. 

Ready to pump these cartridges 
into instant action is the famous 
Savage lever of lightning speed—a 
powerful action enclosed in a solid 


SAVAGE-STEVENS 


wall of steel—no chance for anything 
to get in and jam. 


You can pack a Savage day after 
day over the trail without fatigue, for 
it is hung right to the last fraction of 
an inch. Not an extra ounce of weight 
anywhere, yet holds steady as a 
rock. 

Savage makes a Hi-Power rifle 
and cartridge for every kind of game. 
Ask to see the complete line at your 
dealer’s or write us for illustrated 
catalog. 

SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 


Dept. 25, Utica, N. Y. 
Owners and Operators of the J. Stevens Arms Company 











The Savage Sporter —Bolt-action repeating rifle, 
round blued barrel, genuine American walnut 
stock, varnish finish, pistol grip, interchangeable 
magazine. Ideal for all kinds of small and medium 
game. 

Model 23 A .22cal. $19.50 

Model 23 B .25-20cal. 23.50 

Model 23 C .32-20cal. 23.50 








CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 





COLGATE'’S 


Shaving Stick 


“HANDY GRIP’ ano REFILL 


For Comfort, Convenience, and Economy 


When we say to you that the 
Shaving Stick has important ad- 
vantages over shaving preparations 
in any other form, we can do so 
without bias, for we manufacture 
shaving sticks, powder and cream. 

In its attractive nickel box, our 


“Handy Grip” Shaving Stick is 
most convenient for traveling. It 
will not crush when packed, and 
it makes_a wonderful lather for 
easy shaving. It is not uncommon 
for a Colgate Shaving Stick to last 
more than a year in daily use. 


The famous “Handy Grip”, with a trial-size shaving stick 
in nickel box, sent for 10c. When the trial stick is gone, 
buy Colgate “Refills” for the price of the soap alone, 25c. 


COLGATE & CO. Dept. 210, 199 Fulton St. 


Truth in advertising implies honesty in manufacture 


NEW YORK 








